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DRAMATIS PERSON-ffi. 

DON PEDRO, Prince of Arragon. 

LsoNATo, Governor of Meffina. 

Don Johm, baftard-brother to Don Pedro. 

Claud 10, a young lord of Florence, favourite to Doft 

Fedro^ - f ■■ r-. : 

BiNEDicKj.ayd'unglord of Padua, fetvour'H Ukcwife bf . 

Don Pedro. *. 

Balthazar, fervant to Don Pedro* 
Antonio, brother to Leonato. 
BoR A c H I o, confident ti Ddn Jt)hni * "* ' 
CoNRADE, friend to Bo'rachio. 
Dogberry. 7 Y^^ foolifli officert 
Vw<2B8. ^i . ,, , . ..^ 

t i 1 . - ..--. *•- ■' 

Hero, daughter to Leonato. . 
Beatri CE, niece to Leonato. 
Margaret, 7 ^^^ gentlewomen, attending on Heroi 
Ursula, j 



A friar, melTenger, watch, town-clerk, fcxtoo, and attcft- 
dants. 



Sc»ir E> Meffina in Ital/. 
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MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING. 
A C T I. S C E N E I. 

A court before Leooato's hoole. 
Enter LeouatD, Hero, and Beatnce, with a Meflefigfr. 

LSOVATO. 

ILcim in thiB letter, that Don Pedro of Arragon cotiMi 
this ught to Meffina. 
M^. He is very near by iSiis ; he was not thrte leagnet 
<pff when I left him. 

Lkom. How many gentlemen have you loft in this a^i^nt 
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4 MlTCHADa 

Mb 88. Bttt few of any forty and none of name. 
Leoh. a victory U twice itfelf, when the atch^ever 
brings home fall nambers $ I find here, that Don Pedro 
.hath beftowed much honour on a young Florentine, caird 
Claudlo. 

Mi6s. Mach deferved on his part, and equally remem- 
bred by Don Pedro : he hath borne himfelf beyond the promife 
of his ^ge, doing in the Figure of a lamb the feats of a lion : 
he hath, indeed, better bettered expe^ation, than you muft 
expe£i of me to tell you how. 

Leon. He hath an uncle here in Meffina will be very 
much glad of it. 

Mess. I. have already delivered him letters, and there ap« 
pears much joy in him ) even fo much, that joy could not 
ihew itfelf modeft enough, without » badge of bitternefs. 
Leon. Did he break out into tears } 
Mi ss. in great meafure. 

Leon. A kind overflow of ki^idnefs. There are no facet 
truer than thofe that arefo wafh'd. How much better is it to 
weep at joy, than to joy at weeping. 
. Beat. Iprayywi, is fignior Montanto returned from the 
wars or no } 

Mess. I know none of ^liat name. Lady ; there was none 
fuch in the army of any fort. 

Leon. What is he that you aft for, Niece ! 
Hero. My coufin means fignior Benedick of Padua, 
Mess. O Ke*s returned, and as pleafant as ever he was. 
Beat. He fct up hi& bills herein Meffina, and challeng'd 
Cupid at the flight $ and my Uncle's fool retding the chs^ 
lenge, fubfcribM for Cupid and challenged him at the bird- 
bolt. I pray yoU} how many hath he kilLM tnd eaten in 
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-theievrars? but. how huny hftth he kilPd ? for, -.iadeed, I 
|)romisM to eat aU. of his killing. 
Leon. Faith, Niece,, you tax Signior Benedick .too much 
but he'll be gi.eet with you, 1 doubt it not. 

Mess. He hath done good fervice. Lady, in theie ware. 

Beat. You had tpully yi£lual^ and he hath holj) to «at 
it ; he's a very, yalknt trencher-man, he hath an excellent 
ftomach. 

Mess. And a.jgood fojUH^rtoQ^ Lady. 

Brat. And a good fbldier to a Lady ? but what ia he to & 
Lord? , . 

Mess. A Lord to aLord^ a roan to.a man^ (lufFt.wlth all 
faoneurstble virtues. 

Beat. It is fo, indeed : he is no lefs than a (liufFt man : 
btttfor the (Ulfiag.*— Y^ell,- weareallmortsiL . 

Leoit. You muft not,' iir, miftake my Niece ; there is a 
kind of merry war betwixt Signior Benedick and her, they 
never meet, but there's a Ikirmifli of Wit between them. 

Beat. Alas, he gets nothing by that. In our laft coa- 
£i£!ty four of his five wits went |;»aHing off, and now is the 
whole man govern'd with one : So that if he have wit 
cnoughto.keephimfefr 'warm, let him bear it for differ- 
ence between himfelfand Kishorfej for It is alluhe wealth 
that he hath left, to be known a reafonable creature. Who 
is his companion now ? ^e hath every mobth a new fwoca 
brother. 

Mss£. Is it pofiible ^ 

Bead. Very eafily poflible^ he wears his faith but as the 
fkfliion of his hat, it ever changes with the next block. 

Mess. I "fee, Lady, the |;entleman is not in your book«. ^ 

Beat. No > an he were, I would burn my Study, But, 
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I pt»y yotl, Who Is hU cortipihlon j « thierc no yooog iqnarek' 
now, that will make a voyage with hrm to thedcVih? [dio, 
Mtss. He is moft in the company of the riglit noble Cfati- 
Beat. O Lord, he t^'iU hah^ tipoQ him' like i difeafe; h6 
is fooner caiight thao the ^^feflfiifeflce, and the taktf r runs pte* 
icntiy mad. God help thtrnjofcli^ Ckudfo, if Kc have caiJ^ht 
theBentfdi:ck;'it will coft Brac chotrfaU<{ l^oiitids'ere h^ 
be curM. 

Mess. I will hold friewJs «^lei^ yotiy La'd^f ' " ' " 
Beat. Dd, good ffiefld.- '• ' .^ • . 
Leoh. You'll ne*cr run mad. Niece. * 

^E AT. No, not 'tni a hat Jihoary;* z ..:■-■ - ^ 
Mess. Don Pedro is approachM» 

Scene II. Enter Dbtt' Pedro, -Citfdtlh^, B^iicdiilrj 
Baftha2ar, andDon Jokiv. 

Pedko. Good lignior Leohato, you are come to meet 
your trouble : tjie faHiion of the world ib to avo;d cod, and 
you encounter it. ^ ' 

LeoK. Never came trov!\)Vc to my ho.ute In the likenefs of 
your Grace y for trouble fcernggoneV<;omfDft (HouTd remain j 
but when yo^ depart from mV, Iprro'w ihi^esi andhappinefs 
takes his leave. ... , , , , ... 

P^DRo. You embrace your charge too willingly ;' ItEipt 
this is your papghter. 

Leon . Her mother hath many tim^s told me fo. 

Bene. \Vere yiou in doul>t, fir, that you afkt her ? 

Leon. Signior Benedick, nb*, for then were you a child*.--. 

pEi^Ro. You have it full, Benedick^ ,we mayguefsby 
this what you are^ Hcing a man : truly the la'dy fathers her*- 
felf; be happy, lady, for you are like an honourable father. 

3t9%, If lignior Lcoonto be her father (he would set 
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liflve Ills Keaid on her (houlders for all Mefiiiui, ftt likt bin* 
48 (he is. 

Bkat. I\7Qadfr, that you wiU aill be talklogv Bgnior 
Benedick ; no body m«rks you. 

BfiN.£. What, my dear Lady Difdain! are you je» Uvifig ? 

Seat. Is it poillible, difdain (hoold die, while (Ke hMb 
iach meet food to feed it, as 0gnior Benedick i ooupiffie it* 
felf mud convert to dKHaln, if you come in her prefencf^ 

Bevb. Then h courtefie a turncoat } but it is certain, l 
am lovM of all Ladies, only you excepted •, and I would I 
could find in my heart that I had no£ a hard heart, for truly 
2 love -none. 

B£at. a dear happinefs to women: they would el^ 
have been troubled with a pernicioas fuit^r. I thank God 
and my cold bl^od, I am of youir hunwur for thfM ) I had 
rather hear my dog bark at a crow, than.a mun fweai* he 
loves me. 

BtNit. God keep your iadyfi^lp ftiil in thMmkKl $ fe fociui 
gentleman or otl^er diall fcape a prednftiuflte fi^raeht &ce. 

EcAT. Scratching could not make it woffe, aa'lWere 
luch a face ae yours weie. ' ' 

Bene. Well, yon are a rare par ro(t^tewhw. , 

Beat. A bird of my Uogu« is better tj^a^u hU^tiS^ontit, 

BcHE. I wonldmyborfaiiadthe i)>eed df your (xmgtMy 

MnA fo good « poniiauerj but lee'ep your t^ay o'G*d*s 

same, 1. have done. [ofof4. 

Beat, Yonalwaya >end wkh a JM^Virids i I know yoa 

PKDKO. This is the fum^ of a{l : I^eoM*©:,-'*— fiigAior 

ClajuUp, aadSigmor.B9A9diclk; — Hoojr d«»r friend Leottato 

bath invited you all > I tell ykai we (Hajl ft^y here a^ tbe 

leaft a month '^ aad he heartily prays^ fome occailon may 

B4 
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^tiTu tis, loflger : I due fweur, he is no hypegrite, \nh 
prays from his hetrt. 

Leov. If you fwnr, my lord, you (hall not beforfworn; 
^— — Let mc bid you welcome, my lord, being reconciled to= 
the prince your brother ; I owe you all duty. 

JoH Wv I thank you ; I am not of many words, but I thank 
you. 

Lbov. I^leafe it your grace lead on ^ 

PiDKO. Your hand, Leonato j we will go together. 

[Exeunt all but Benedick and Claudio. 

Scene UU 

Claud. Benedick, didft thou note the daughter of fignioi' 
Leonato? 

BitNE* I noted her not, but I looked on her. . 

Claud. Islhe not a modeft young lady? 

Bene. Do you quedion me, as an honeft man (hould do, 
for my ilmple true judgment } or would you have me fpeak 
after my cuftom, as being a profefled tyrant to their Tex ? 

Claud. No^ I pr^ythee, fpeak in fober judgment. 

Bene. Why,'i*faith, m'ethinks(heistoo low for an high 

* praife, too brown for a fair praife, ' and too little for a great 

praife; only this commendation I can afford her^ that were 

ihe other than (he is, (he were unhandfome ; and being no 

other but as (he is, I do not like her. . 

Claud. Thou think'ft, I am in fport. I pray thee, tell 
me truly how thou lik'ft.her ? 

Bene. Would you buy her i that you enquire after her ? 

Claud. Can the world buy fuch a jewel > 

Bene. Yea, and a cafe to put it into. But fpeak you this 
with a fad brow? or do you play the flouting Jack, to tell U9 
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Cnpid 18 ft good htre-finder, and Vulcan a rare carpenter ? 
come, in what key (hall a man take yea to go in the fong ? 
. Claud. In mine eye, (he is the fweeteft lady that I ever 
lookMon. 

Bene. I can fee yet without fpedtacles, and I fee no fuch 
matter; there^s her coufin, if (he were not poiTeft with fuch 
ft fury, exceeds her as much in beauty, as the fird of May 
doth the lad of December : but I hope, you have no intent 
to turn hu(band, have you ? 

Claud. I would fcarce truft myfelf, tho* I had fworn the 
contrary, ifHero would be my wife. 

Bene. Is't come to this, in faith ? hath not the world one 
man, but he will wear his cap with fufpicion ? (hall I never' 
fee a batchelor of threefcore again } go to, i'faith, if thou. 
wUt needs thruft thy neck into a yoke, wear the print of it, 
and figh away Sundays : look, Don Pedro is returned to feek 
you. 

S c X N E I V. Re-enter Don Pedro and Don John. 

Pedro. What (ccret hath held you here, that you fbl-> 
low not to Leonato^s houfe > 

Bene. I would your grace would conftrain me to tell. 

Pedro. I charge thee on thy allegiance. 

Bene. You hear Count Claudio, I can be fecret as a dumb 
man, I would have you think fo ; but on my allegiance, ' 
mark you this, — -^on my allegiance.— He is in love. 

With whom? now. that is your grace's part. M ark 

how (hort his anfwer is with Hero, Leonato^a (hort 

daughter. 

Claud. If this were fo, fo were it uttered, 

Benb. Like the old tale, my lord, it is not fo, nor Hwat 
not fo i but, indeed, God forbid it (hottld be fo. 
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CtAtrp. tf my ptftion chang;e notihprCly, Co() forbid it 
JHonld be otherwilc. 

* Pst>ito. Amen, if you love her, for the lady Is- very well 
worthy. 

Claud. You fpefsfk this to fetch me in, my lord, 

Ped&d. By my troth, I fpeak my thought. 

Claud. And, in faith, my lord, I fpoke mine. 

Bin A. And by my two faiths aid troths, my lord,. I fpeak 
mine. 

Clavd. That I love her,. I feel. 

Pedro. That (he is worthy, I know. 

Bi»E. That I neither feel how (he (Kould be loved, nor 
know hoirf (he (hould be worthy, is the opinion that fire can- 
sibt melt out of me ; I will die in it at the (lake. 

Pedro, Thou waft ever an obftinate heretick in the dfr- 
jpighttif beauty, 

C;.AUD. And never could maintain his part, but in the 
force of hIs.wiU/ . . 

Bsve. That a woman, conceived me, I thank her ^ that 
Ae brought me up, I likewife give her moft humble thanks j 
but that I will have a recheate winded in my forehead, or 
liaag my bugle in an invidble baldrick, all women (hall par- 
don me ; becaufe I will not do them the wrong to miftruft 
any, I will do myfelf the right to truftnonej and the fine 
]$, [Tor the which I may go the finer,) I will live a batche- 
lor. 

Pedro. I (hall fee thee, ere I die, look pale with love. 

Bbi^E. Withanger, with ficknefs, or with hunger, my 
lord, not with Ipve: prove that I ever lofe more blood with 
love, than I. will get again with drinking, pick out mine 
eyes with a balladmaker"^ pen, and hang me up at the door 
of * brochel-hbttfe for the %a of bUjid Copid. 
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PiDRo. Well, if ever thou doft fait from thU faith, thott 
•wilt prove ft notable argument. 

Bene. If 1 do, bang me in a bottle like a cat, and ihoot 
at me , and he tbat hits me, let him be clapt Ob the (houl- 
der, and caird Adam. 

Pedro. Weil, as time (hall try ; in time the favage bult 
doth bear the yoke- 

Bewe. The favage bull may, but if ever the fenfible Be- 
nedick bear it, pluck off the boIlVhorrts, and fet them ia 
my forehead, and let me be vilely painted ; and in fuch 
great letters zt they write; ** I^ere is good horfe to hire,** 
let them fignifie iindei' my fignj '* Here you rfiay fee Bene- 
** dick the marryM mafl.*** 

Claud. If this (hould ever happen, thou woul(i*(l b« 
bom-mad. 

Pedro. Nay, if Cupid h'ach not fpent all hh quiver iit 
Venice, thou wilt q^ike for this (horely. 

Bene. I look l^r sm earthquake too th^n. 

Pedro. Well, you will tfemptorii^ With the holirs; in 
the mean time,- good fignrdr Benedick, repdirto Leonato's, 
commend me to him, and tell h?rti, t WiTl not fail him it 
fuppcf} for, indeed, he'hath'madtf great preparltlon. , 

Bene. I bare alrntift matter enough in tnefbr fuch an 
embalFage, sffldfo I cchimic you- ••- - 

Claud. To the Tuition of Cod; tfdtri my hottft If I 
had it, i— 

Pedro. The ITxth of July, yoiir loving friend Benedick. 

Bene. Nay, m6ck not, mock not ; thebody of yotkr dif- 
courie is fometime guarded with fragments, and the guards 
ire but (lightly batted on neither : ere you (lout, old ends. 
ipy ftt/ther, examine your confciencc, and fo 1 ha^ve you. 

[Exit. 
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S C 1 W E. V, 

CtAtTD. My liege, your highricftnow may do me good^ 

Pedro. My love is thine to teach, teach it but how, 
And thou {halt lee how apt it is to learn 
Any hard lefTon that may do t^hee good. 

Claud. Hath Leonato any Ton, my lord ? 

Pedro. No child but llero, (he'sbis only heir^ 
i)oft thou affea her, Claudio > 

Claud. O my lord. 
When you went onward on this ended a£lioDy 
I lookM upon her with a foldier*s eye; 
That likM, but had a rougher taik in hand 
Than to drive liking to the name of love ; 
But now I am returned, and that war-thoughts 
Have left their places vacant^ in their rooma 
Come thronging foft and delicate defires. 
All prompting me how fair young Hero is % 
Saying, I likM her ere I went to wars. 

^edro. Thou wilt be like a lover prefently^ 
And tire the hearer with a book of. words. 
If thou dod love fair Hero, cherilh ic. 
And I will break with her^ and with her father^ 
And thou (halt have her. Wasn't not to this end, , 

That thou began'll to twifl: fo £ne a ftory ? 

Claud. How fweetly do you minifter to love^ 
That know lovers grief by his comple£tionl 
But left my liking might too Hidden feem, 
I would have falvMit with a longer treatife. 

Pedro. What need the bridge mndi broader than the 
The faired grant is the neceffity : [flood ? 

Look, what will ferve, is fit $ Ma once, thou lov^ft ; 



,y Google 



ABOUTNOTHING. i| 

And I will fit thee with the remedy. 
I know, we fliall have revelling to-night i 
I will aifame thy part in fome difguife. 
And tell fair Hero 1 am Clandio ; 
And in her bofom. Til unclafp my heart. 
And take her hearing prilboer with the force 
And (Irong encounter of my amorous tale ; 
Then, after, ^o her father will I break > 
And the concluiion is, (he (hail be thine j 
In praftife let us put it prefently. [Excnnt* 

Re-enter Leonato and Antonio. 

Leon. How now, brother, where is my coulin your fon ? 
bath he provided this muiick } ^ 

Ant. He is very bufy about it: but, brother, I can tei| 
you news that you yet dreamM not of. 

Leon. Are they good ? , 

Ant. As the event amps them, but they have a good 
cover i they (how well outward. The prince and count 
Claudio, walking in a thick-pleached alley in my orchard^ 
were thus over-heard by a man of mine: The prince difco- 
vered to Claudio, that he lov'd my niece your daughter, 
and meant to acknowledge it this night in a dance ; and if he 
found her accordant, he meant to take the prefent time by 
the top ; and inftantly break with you of it. 

Leon. Hath the fellow any wit, that told you this? 

Ant. a good (harp fellow > I will fend for him, and qucP* 
tion him yourfelf. 

Leon. No, no^ we will hold it as a dream, *till it appear 
itfelf. But I will acquaint my daughter withal, that (he 
may be the beiter prepared for anfwer, if peradventure this 
be true : go you and tell her of it. [Several crofs the ftage 
here] Coufin, you know what you have to do.— — O, I 
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cry you mercy, friend, go you with me, and 1 will ti(e your 
Ikill. Good coufia, have a care this brnfy time. [Exeunt. 

S c z M I VI. Changes to an apartnaent in Leonato*B 

houfe. 

Efiter Don John and Conrade. 

CoNR. What the good-jer, my lord., why'arc yon thus out 
of meafure fad ? 

John. There isnofneafare in the occafion that breeds it* 
dierefore the fadnefs is without linut. 

CoNR. You (hould hear reafoo. 

John. And when I have heard It, what blefling bring* 
eth it ? 
• Coir it. If not a prefent remedy, yet ^ patient fufferancc. 

John. I wonder, that thou (being, as thou.fay^ft thott 
irt, born under Saturn) goeft about to apply a moral medi- ' 
fcine to a mortifying mifchief : I cannot hide what I am : I 
inuft be fad when I have caufe, and fmile at no man^s jeds ; 
cat when 1 have ftomach, and wait for no man^s leifure ; 
fleep when I am drowfy, and tend on no man*8 buiinefs % 
laugh when I am merry, and claw no man in his humour. 

CoNR. Yea, but you muft not make the full (how of thls^ 
\ill you do it without controulraent > you have of late flood 
out againft your brother, and he hath ta'en you newly mto 
his grace, where it is impoflible you (hould take root, but by 
the lair weather that you make yourfelf ^ it is needful that 
you frame the feafon for your own harveft. 

JoflN. I had rather be a canker in a hedge, than a roie ijt 
liis grace ; and it better fits my blood to be difdainM of all, 
than to fafhioh a carriage to rob love from any : in this 
(though I cannot be faid to be a flattering honeft man) it 
mud not be denied but 1 am a plaia-detling villain ; I am 
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trsftedwithamazzel, and Infranchiicd withado^i there* 
fore I have decreed not to ling in my cage : if I had my 
mouthy 1 would bite ; if I had my liberty, I would do mj 
liking ; in the mean time let me be that I am, «nd feek aofi 
to alter me. 
CoHR. Can yoa make no nfe of your di(content } 
John. I will make all ufe of it, for I u(e it only. 
Who comes here ? what news, Boracbio ^ 

Enter Borachlo. 

BoKA. I came yandex from a grest lupper ; the prince^ 
your brother, is royally entertainM by LeonatOy and I cad 
S^ve yo» tnitelligence of M intettded marxiage. 

John. Will it fenre for any m»del to build mifchief on } 
what is he for a fool, that betrotfis himfelf to unquietnefs ^ 

Bora. Marry, it is your brother^s right hand« 

Jo H N. Who, iNfr moA esq»i£i& Ckudb ? 

Bora. Even he. 

Jo.B N. A prDpvi%tiii>e:l aad «^ ^ aod wha ^ which way 
looks he > 

Bora. Mari^, onttar9|. Hhe- dang^ter and- heir of Leo* 
natok 

J0H.N. A veey fbrw«f4 Mbareb ehick 1 ho«r come foato 
l(40w this } 

Bora. Being entertainM for m porfiamvir, as t.was fmoakiog' 
a mufty room, comas mtf^the: pmnee and Clafodio hand in 
bsmd in (ad conference. I whi{>t- behind- the arras, and them 
heard it agreed upon, that the prince ihould woo Heno.fbiP 
himfelf^ and having; Qhta4ned her, give, hnr to Coont 
CUudio. 

John. Come, come, let. us thither^ thlst^iay praise food 
to my difpleaAire. That young ftart-vp hath all the glory 
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15 MtrCHADO 

of my overthrow : If I can crofs him any way, 1 blcfs my- 
felf every way > yon are both fure, and will affift me.' 

CoNR. To the death, my lord. 

John. Let us to the great fupper; their cheer is the 
greater, that 1 am fubduM; 'would the cook were of my' 
mind '.—Shall we go prove what's to be done ? 

BoKA. We'll wait upon your lordihip. [Exeunt; 

A C T 11. S C E N E L 

A hall in Leonato's boufe. 

Enter Leooato, Antonio, Hero, Beatricei Mtrgaret, ud: 
Urfula. 

1^. L so N A T O. . 

WA S not Count John here at Topper ? 
Ant. I faw him not. 

BiAT. How tartly- that gentleman looks! I never can fee 
'him, but I am heart-burn'd an hour after. 

Hero. He's of a very melancholy difpofition. 

Beat. He were an excellent man that were made juft id 
the mid-way between him and Benedick. $ the one is too like 
an image, and fays nothing : and the other too like my \i^ 
dy's eldeft fon, evermore tatling. 

Leo w . Then half fignior Benedick's tongue in count John'* 
mouth, and half count John's melancholy in fignior Bene-* 
dick's face—— 

Beat. With a good leg, and a good foot, uncle, and mo- 
«ey enough in his purfe, fuch a man would win Mj wonaa 
in the world, if he could get her good-wiilt 
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. Xsov. By my txQth, niece, tboif tivj^^ n^VjB^;^i ^e.e a 
1) afl>and, if thou be fo {hrewd of^ thy tongue. 

AvT. lafsiib) flie*«toocur(|»- -' ■, ^. . ;. . ^ . 
. BrAT. Too ciirftU a^ethpft^qrftv I M^. UlTeo God*« 
Atndiag that way ; ^<Hr it ia faHl' Go41eBki%f 4iitrift g^w-OvDrt 
)ionis; biittoa€OW40o6i|r(llke feDd«.^)Oiie«i'.^< ni > 

Ltov. -So, by beio^^too curAy God^i^iirei^^yoii«o hprfls. 
. BaAT, Jpfty- if l>e.^B4d. me,'iio'bHib»ti44.,foi:^h^ wbicli 
l^feffing I am ai>tm upMi my ,k0ef>c eviOFy iCQpming and 
cveniog { Lord !, ft :c6uid tlo« etfdnr^ a iiulbflfi^ ^iih< abeard 
^B hi^ faoe> 1 bad f a^beb^lye- ia^oollen. - < ' > ' v :j (i > - 

Lion . Yon nay ' tigbi open a faoftaiHiftbattlttikiM'baird. 
,. }Bf AT. Whai^oiiki«t;<b-md&:biin^rdreftibiaf4n.'my«]>- 
^rel, and make him my 'Waitiog-genllf^wisimn^.-fae tiuit 
hath a- beard is more-tttai) k^yentb, aiuli^e,tfatt<bAtbfio:btard 
J4 leAii^aii a«p«ii% »o^fae.fth^^ mo^^iibaii a ^otttb,4a[not 
for me ; and he that is lefe than a man, I f m nottfor.bim.: 
jlMpe^re I ^iU.^e^Mtf |ah^ ;fix-pcace. ih-autieft af .the bear- 
herd, and lead hia apes into hell. 

Ant. Well, siece, I tnxft, you will be rnrd by yonr 
«ilkther. ' ' ' '" ■'; * * • • " .1. :: fTo Hfero. 

Beat. Ver, fatth,-it4ahiy^iifin*8<clatyto make curtfie, 
%wiAft ^^M^r^ aftii<f|>Uliftt«j.yo«5"vb!»f.yetf<wraUthat, 
.««ii(«a9:.l«t^|p i»aiiJb«ildfomc feUow^:Ar eU<; ntake another 
^wrOie, and fay!> "jfittbtf .. a^^jt plcafis*m&i» : . 

Liov.. Well, niece, 1 ho|Ms to fee yon one day fitted with 
«haihaod. <-j. --.-. -.s-- ti >-, .';''- - 

Bxat. Not^iliCM4ilflttJlliraqf^opile^0tteimeullhan 
earth; would itfidt gBlei»>a:^^ouak»t0bbt>TeAnaaee'd with 
9d$p\^ «f viU4»ti 4ui^ f» to . mafee^ aotiiviit - «f hep> ii£e to a 
,«lod of way-Ward mark ? DO9 itido, Ili nteev Adadk'aibfti 
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kindred. " - ' ^ ' - 

Lbon, Daughter, remertAM<r, '<rlni( t t^d you ; rf the 
I^Bdce do f#lKei« ^ol»1tl lb** ktll#^ f •UkUoWyouriiKWer. 

Bfeft^ ^kislttttl i^tleih«h«'ifeitlfick,v€dftfid> ifyotilA 
not woo*d in good titM^* If t^ pA^te h^ tob^tSiforttck^ fetil 
kifti, tk^M-tS' meaiiUr^ 4ft ^¥^ ihiikg, -itt^ (b! dioice '«ii( ihe 
Mrw^rvifof healf'inej Kcfo, -irobki^, ^eddid^ ^w) y«^c- 

lirft fttivittvkdi smA hkfty^ ^« i^ Bcbbck ji^; tad Ml is fkli^ 
taftical , the wedding «ittoiMrriy->if bdefty^ «tt m> ttittfttrcr^ filll 
bf ftot^-vuld ismiht^ ; kad then ooldti*' r%ptntWk^y wad mtk 
ktsksilriegB'&naiUieD' tfafe do^ii«^pabeaaie# ud faftar, Uilt 
kA;liiiksiirtDiki«ghmB« . , : • 

LkoTN; -Cbofifay^ydu appfdM^d paiKtig (liKWdiy. ' 
B^^rti 1 kave k good cy^ «i»l«, i Mtf ft« a tft^irdi ky 
dty^ligkt; •"• I ,■ •,/...: ^ :..•• . , 

L^iB. ^hfe rcmilen wq tktridg^ kmtkAlr^ ikitk« 9o^ 



$ o '% jM E II. Enter t)on Pedro, Claudio, Bemdjc^ 
SaUhazar, ^a^ ^^^ lo Aa%|Krji4B^ .^ ■ 

Hsito. i3o yda walk IW^Iy, «)fd4w4:CvNlc0y^ iiMd<ft|i««^ 
thing, I am yottrffftirtkt kMk^^ «l44l)^tiaJltyt^ta1 4r«% 

• nwtif' ■•'• •'• ^ i-'^V ■-■- - 'J- -l^^' i «♦-::" .-- ■- * 

PxD ■ o. With me in your company } «. 

HnttMsr. Iufcfey ftyifa, «JnipS^iUt^ i i . ; ' J ; . . i 
Pk'vii^ Aadivikktt.plMiiByou«ofaf lb.t'i • .i^.» 

H«EOi Whenlf4ik». ytrikr «iv«ii^ i4»r CM dlM^ )^kfe« 

iitf'awWb^iiiiclftfc^iM- c n vir '^ ./ .;... 
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ABaiXrT l*OTHHN«. 19 

Jo?e. 

HtAO. Why, then your vifor fiio«14 k^ UuitcVd. 

Balth. Well; I wob1<1, yoi^ <ti4 TUpe jpnai 
Marg. So wottU. n0t'-|. ipc yov ««• (nkh ^ I btre 
many iU qaalitiet. 
Bavcv. Wh^kUoQ^I 

Bautb. Ui9)ve).]^ii.tbe, bflmci* theiiesr«i»tmi> cry %» 

Maao. Qft4«»tcb,«^wiiik s g (oc»i <fan f f pi 
Balth. iM»c«« 

Mar«u Aovie^, ^•«fl4kiai <m 9f wif Aftutf w/^m the 
<^Aiicc 18 doaet AnTwer, clerk. 

.Urk lki)oiiryAtil«H4lf«iiMg^,J!m**»ifnV9rMCaM% 

¥a8* I k^v yoa^by tbff Wfs(li«g «(^yi«r iMHtdi. 

Ajit. 'Cq tdl yoatrue, I coqnter^ii fe»ti^ 

Urs. Yon conld never do hiod-foiUi-wcU) ««1«|b yp«iiere 
th^ very wmv h«rf *8, Ims.. 4131 htt4 i»p. tod 4«Wn{i jntt^are 
JMyjyovftrehe. 

AVT. At a word, I «m not 

V^ C<mhy'^6m^^ dayoOLtlMt^ fdcrirdttflDowyotlby 
f<Mr «iGoUttii«k(h nm lariua ttkhi itftif ^ go^ tci^ niQii^ 
. yfmU9th9e^ ff M rti iriM iin«arv aikbtlMci?» fti« ctuk 

BsAT. WiUyoQiMfeiftKlfcttmy.wlMMtrtayavro?^ 

St AT. Nor will'yiBainfeJtUfinq^ IvImyaoiiMe^ 
Bbsb. Kotnom 

C » 
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O MUCH ADO — 

wit out of the ** Hundred merry Tales;'^ well, U!s vrtf 
£gnior Benedick that &id fo. . 

Bevb. What's he ^ 

Beat. I am fare, you know him well enottgh. ' 

Bbvb. Not I, beKeve me. 
' Beat. Did he fac^erroakiB' you laugh'F 

Bevi. I pray you what is he ? 

Beat. Why, he is the prince's Jefter ; m very dull fool, 
enly his gift is in deviling impofiible flanders: none but li« 
bertioes delight in him, and the commendation is not in his 
wit, but in his villainy; for he both pieafeth men and an- 
gers them, and then they laugh atliim, and tyeac him *, I am 
fure, he is in the fleet; I would, he had boarded me; ■ 

Behe. When liinow the jgentleman, Til tell him what 
you fay. 

Beat/Do, do, heHl but break a comptnfbn or two oq 
me; which, peradv«oture; uoe mark'd, or not laugh'd at, 
(Irikeshim into melancholy, tttd'thni' there's a partridge 
wing fav'd, • for the fool will eat ao fupper that nip^t. ' We 
muft follow the leaders. . . . l fMufick within. 
• Beve. tn every good thing. 

Beat. Nay, if they lead to aay^il), I '^IMeave them at 
the next turning. • '' [Exeunt* 

^ $ c X H B lU. ^Maneai John, Bosfi«hk>9,4nd QUudlo. 

J oB 9 . ■ Sure, myi brother ist iunorouB «v Hno, mad !Mit& 
withdrawn her fother'td break %^ hin akvorifrifae Icdies 
follow her,\«Uid bm oae vil^r icmniM. 

]^oBA. AndthatisClaudio; I'knowhtovbyhistiieariiig. 

Jo B N/ Ate'yonrtm Qgntor Beiwdick:? 

Claud. You know me well, I aita he. 

JoRN. S^Oioi^ Jr<>tt'«r^ -iwry nf nytldhcr in bis 1«¥C| 
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AiOUTNOTHIlta HI 

ke 18 fenamouf'd on Hero^ I pny you diffitede lUm from hert 
ihe is no eqoal for hi* birth; jou may do the part of tn h»- 
oeft man to it. 

Claud. How know yom he loves heir? 

JoHV. 1 heard htoii.fwear his affe^on. 

BoRA.^ So did I too, alidhefwore he wovld marry her 
to-night. 

JoHir. CoOiey let «s to the banquet. 

[Exeunt John «nd Borachio* 

CtAVD. Thns «nfweir 1 in name of Benedick^ 
^Qt hear this ill news with the cars of Clandio. 
•Tis certain fo— *— the prince wooes for himfelf. 
Priendfliip is conftant in all other things^ 
fiave in the ofiite ani) affairs of love; 
Therefore, all hearts in love, nfe your own tongiues^ . 
Let every eye negotiate for itfelf, 
And tmft no agent ^ beauty is a witch, 
Againft whofe charms faith melteth into blood. 
This is an accident of hourly proof, 
Which I miftruftcd not. Farewel then Hero I 

Jtnter Benedick. 

BivBi Count Claudio? 

Claud. Yea, the fame. 

Bbkb« Come^ will yon go With me t 

Claud. Whither? 
. Bbve. Even to Ae next willow, about yottr own btiiiae(^^ 
Count. What fafliion will you wear the garland of? about 
your neck, like an ufttrer*s.diain ? or under your arm, like 
a lieutenants fcarf? youmuft wear it one way, for the 
prince hath got your Hero, r 

CbAUP. I wiih him joy of heri 
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-MteitloOiH "bit di«l lyottthiok, tke priiioe moMhmtt 
ferved yon thus ? 
Claud. I prtyfo^iMtreinB. 

Bbve. Ho! nov ftm fteilie Mk tine iUmmI >ditv; "itWM 
tl» ^ Ait Iknle f^mmMt, aad ^oa^tt heM^fktt^k. 
^Claud. Ifit wiUnotbe,rilletveyou. (BxH. 

Bbvb. AIm, pooBtaK^«44 4iiMr ^UitieixrM^ Into 
iedgM.— ««#fty Ihtt «iy Jady Beatrice (honld know me^ 
and not kiMMT we! -tiie p4Me% loii1''*-«*-4ui^ it«iDftf4>e^ I 
go under thetMtky. tee— fe<;Min miy" y ee, ibocib I«iti 
apttodoMyMfwrniKc ieniiMtiei'eimfeed. ItM^Mbtfe 
(Uio' bitter) difpolili^ df Pwiiioe, itm fott the warU invo 
her perfon> and ib gi^a acM^i «rdU, i*Utcre«i0g*d«B4 
mty. 

S c 1 V I ' IV* Enter Don Pedro. 

PxDmo^ Nbec; tfigoioi^ iriMr«*eibe eo«nt? Jid fimim 
him? 

Bbvb. Trdthr^Aiy^lbrl!, t h<ve jpfeyM^tbeipert of lady 
Ptme. I found him here,, ts melancholy ae a ledge in n 
warren, I told him (and 1 Chink, told him true) thet yonr 
grace had got the will of thie yoiingilffdyY odl ofierVliim 
my company to a willow tree, 4itfaer to aaifee tts«^r« 
Jaod, aa being ferfakMr HMO'huid'hitti vpft «0d» aaiwing 
worthy 10 be whipt. 

^B^Mw T^-beiriMf»t mkmiik^(mki 

Bk««. 7hr^i«ttMlgi«ft— 4fttiflhiiii»U|i;iirho,4^ 
.«|ierj#p?dwfli4«i»ngA^hii(d^Mi<fty itewailitthbaDrafrai- 
9^$9d ht4M»ik 

Pedbo. Wilt thon make «.4iia«(4mi%nfioit (tiye 
traa%rcffioa is in the ftttlei^ 
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mad the gtrltnd too j for (^ ^r^AP^ bo ^9i^ b»ye Wpro 
Uaifil^ Md<b« rod ii« xM^t ^y^ ^«%w'd|9a, ypn^ ^o 
|m I ute it) luve^W*« hi* bird*? flcft. •• ,. ; . . , 

lotbeow^eiu 

Bufti. If tbtir ,iuigMy$ a^rr ypi^fa|Jing)4)y pa^£ijilL()^ 
j:e;^ &|r hoaeftlir. ; / 

V^j}9,d, TJtuB ;9,dy ^e^icc h«t¥ A f^i^^f 1 to |mb » thf 
gentleman that 4lanf'4 wi4i ^r^f^ol^ ^^ ^ is mi^G^ 
ivrong'd by jw>4*. . 

J5xj»» P, (Uft^Rf'^ ^^ pa^ the iil^anwy pf f W«Pk ; 
an oak, hot with one green leaf on it| w^i^lia^e jmAirAf^fi 
Jier ; jo^y very :v)Lrar. hcg»p to ailme life, and icold with ^er ^ 
(he told me, not thinking I had been myfej;^ th^ I w^sih^ 
J7xi0ce\6 jeQer, ;^>d Xhat f «ta9 dnlU^r ^n « gnea^ t^i^w ; 
JbudfHla^ ^ft ipjpoi^ jf^^ 4irith i^h >«\|i^iIabiec9(^^«y;MW^ 

aniiy (hooting at me ; (he fpeakspp(kya^j ^4 «v^7 ^(W^ 
4l|(^s,; .if hgir ^^ath ^er^e ^ ^r^W V iTf^r l«rcpiq»|^qns^ 
there were no living near her, (he wottld infed t» |h^ 
pqrtk-mr^ JL^ottld-oot vmn ^^'^ t^W^ftb fte.iRcr* Jtwfow- 
«d with ^1 T(^|t Ad^m }M»d left hi«k M>r#(l^ ^«f4gtM^'4 ft 
ihe would hafe made.^^U^ lV^A»»¥4ipif9.y(^ AQll 
^sve <4i^t.^&v(;l}ib^<«^ak^4^ ^gr^.^^^ ,C«^lie, ^k jp^ of 
her, you (hall (ind her the infcpc^ ji^ igk §9^ AppACct I 
would to God, Tome fcholarjinftiild fS^fO^^ ^^.* ^# per- 
Uinly, while (he is here, a tmmjfo^ lv^A0.4iiet:io^ aa 

5voKidj§o thij4»er« ^ ii»d||9d» »lldUiluiti^)hMEii»ri.4ad|M- 
Urbatioo follow her. *" 

Cjl. . . . - - 
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Scstft Vi Eiiuv'Qtiidto^Beitriee, 1>o]Mtoftfld'IGIr»i 

FiDito. LobCj here (he comes. 

0Bri£. WUt ybw grace comrartid me' any fenrice to the 
world*s end ? I will ^o on the flighted crrtnd now to th6 
Antipodes, (htt yott c»n devife to fend me on : f will fetch 
you a tooth-picker now from the fwthcil ioch of Aftji; bring 
jou the length of Perfter Jbhn^s foot ; fetch yon s hmir off 
the great Champs beard : do yon any ambaifage to the pi^ 
rotes, rather than hold three words conference with this 
harpy ; yon have no etoploymeot for me ? 

PxDRo. None but to deiire your good company. 

Ben t. O God, fir, here*s a difii 1 bve not. I cannot ii^ 
dure this lady^'s tongue. 

Pedro. Come, lady^ come; yonhave'foft the heart of 
Signior Benedick. 

BiAT. Indeed-, my brd; he Itent it me a while, and I gave 
him vfe for it, a double heart for a fingle one ; marry, once 
before he won it of me with falfe dice, therefore your grace 
may well fay, 1 have loft it, 

Pedro. Ybo have put him down, Hidy, you have pot him 
down. 

Brat. So I would not he (hould do me, my lord, left I 
ihonid prove the mother of fools ; I have brought Count 
Claudio, whom yon fentme to feek. 

Pedro. Why, how now, count, wherefore arc yoo fad > 
. Claud. Not fad, my lord. 

Pedro. How then ? fick } 

C1.AVD. Neither, my ford. 

BbatT. The ooont is neither fad, nor fick, nor m^rry, 
aer weii \ but civil, count, civil as nn orange, and fome-^ 
thing of that jealous complexion. 

^tORo. r&itb|i Udy, I ihiak yoar blazon to be true > 
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thougli ril be fw^ra, if he tfe fo, hts^concelt it falle. Here;. 
Claodio, I have wooed in thy name, and fair Hero is woni 
I have broke with her fathcis and his good will obtained ^ 
anne the day of rajM^riage,> and Ood gnre Ihee joy. 

LxoN. Count, tiik« of me my daughter, and with h^ - 
my fortunes : Hie grace bath made the match, and all grace 
Ay, Amen, to it. . . 
Beat. Speak, Count, 'tis yourcoe.— — 

Claud. Silencers the perfeAe'ft herald of joy; I were 
ba( little happy, if I conld fay how much. Lady, as you are 
nune, I am yours : I give «wmy royfelf for you, and doat 
vpon the exchange. 

Bbat. Speak, Coufin, or (if you cannot) (lop his montl^ 
with a kifs, and let him not fpeak^neither. 

Pxo&o. In faith, lady, you have a merry heart. 

Bbat. Yea, myletd, I thank it, poor fool, it keeps oa 
the windy fide of carej my coufin tells him in his-ear, that 
be is in her heart. 

Claud. And Co fhe dbth, coufni. 

Bb4T. Good Lord, ibr alliance!— thus goes every one 
to tl^e world hut I, and I am fun>burnM ; I may fit in a cOr- 
ser, and cry heigh ho ! for a huAand. 

Pedko. Lady Beatrice, I will get you one. 

Beat. I would rather have 6Be of your father's getting : 
*lutb your grace ne'er a brother Kke you ? your father got 
excellent hnfbands, if a maid could come by them. 

PxDiio. Win you have me, lady ? 

BzAT. No, my lord,' unlcfs I might have another for 

working-days; you, grace is too coftly to wear every -day j 

but, I befeech your grace, pardon me, I was bom to (peak. 

All mirth and no matter. 

PxDAo. Your fileiicemolt ofiFcnds me> aad t9 be oterry 
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merry hoar. 

B&AT Na» fiu% mjr Lord, inftawliw^^: <»«^lbie« 

there wts a lUr duc'd, «ad under Ahat 1 mg* Iwn ^" r 

Ouiins, Cod give 7011 joy. 

JUs«H. Jiliece, wUl .yon look to ihofe liiiae^ jl «qUI ffit •f-? 

Bbat, 1 cry you mercy, node : by your gr>oe*» jur^mi. 

S « < V X VL 

JRiDiLo. By my tjpothy t pIca&at-i^lriiQd lady. 

Leon. There!« jtttle of the melaiichQly elemett i^iJiAr^ 
my lord, (he is never lad but when (he fleepa, and g|Wt<«)|iv 
Ikd theft^ for 1 have heard my dai^gkter fay, (be hatjiaft^ 
dreamed of an aoha|ipixiefs» and wakM herfelf with lai^gbim* 

PxoRo. She cannot endttve to hear tell ef a l^u0>and. 

Laov. O, by no meaa^ (he mocks alljier wooejrs oivt of 
iuk. 

Pbdro. She were an excellent wife for ^eoedick*. 

Leov. O Lord, my lord» if they were>biita weekmtrryM^ 
jkhey would taJk^tbemfelves inad 

Pedro. Count Claudio, when mean you .to jgo to church 1? 

Claud. To-morrow, xaj brd) time.;gees on frnKhfi^j 
Mil love have ail iiis rites. 

Lkov. Not Uill Monday, my dear (on, whlcf^ i^ he«pe a 
juft (ievefi-n^t^ and«a time too brief too, toMveAlltbi«)gi 
aofwer my mind. 

Pedro, Come, you (hake theJiead at ^ loQg a breathing } 
iMit, I warrant thee, CUmdb,(the time- (hall oot^ouUxllgr by 
ju. i will in the .interim undertake one of .Ueicules^a Ur 
JKuirs, which ;i 9; to bring S^gnior Benedick and theJac^ Bqi^ 
trice into a mountain ot affe^fcion thejooe with the Aiber \ J 
.vtaaidhitihmtSt a maich, .«n4 i.jdeubt .not to faihipa «t, if 
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ABOUT HOTHING. tf 

f fltt ^bsee^iU but flmiUr AmIi «fliftAlicKta« I Dull gi^ yow 

Lsov My lord, I tm for yoUy. thoogh it colt mt Urn- 
sights watchings. 

Ci* A'Vto And i, ftiy kwd. 

Pe»ro. And yo« ifeA^ ^odtle ti«re ? 

H»it4»- 1 will ito ««y tnodeft oififie, «sy ilof^ jtoMptnf 
Covfin to a good hufband. 

Pm>io. And ^eMdUik4« not tht ^mba^fiiJkMl JHtABnd 
4falt 1 4aow : tkiM ^r4-aifi ^aiic him, he ic <of « aobte 
ftntio, of ipproY^ ¥^lo«r, asd cd^firmVl honf%, 4 wiiil: 
4Mi€h yom how to WfliMir fov confin, th«t <h€ iMllfftll i^ 
love with Benedick; and Jl, with yow-twolte^g, iyiUfi> 
praaife on Bcoedick, .thift m ddfpight of his ^wck imt, and 
Am ^BcaTy ftoaml^ ht 9M kl\ in iMreiwich Patrice. If 
¥m <uk ^ ihi^ CHfid m »o iosger an archer^^ihii glory (hi31: 
be ours for we are the only love-gods : go in with nae, sted 
i^H^tllyevtnydrfft. [Excxint. 

S e X V B Vll. Changes to another a^portment inX-conato> 
houfe. 

£«ter Don John and Boi«ckio. 

i<mv, U is (0^ ihe^sauirt Cl^iidio ihtU ivarry <tbe dattghr 
Ur of C^fUMte. 

Bos A. Y«iy my lotd, t)1it I ctn croTa It. 

Joan. Aay baf, any cMft, «my itnpedimeac will he m#- 
dicijiable to ne rl Miick ift dijploarw« to him ; andl^hrt. 
Ibever comes 4ith wart hiftafieaioa, ra«g^$cyaa^Mri«h rab& 
Howcaoft tbtmcroiis this^Hiayriage ^ - 

Bq«-a. Not hooeftly, wf losd, bat •feseftvcstibf |h«t 40 
liiflioneily (hall af^iear in me. 

JoH V, Shew me briefly how. 
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Bora, t 'think, I told your lord(hipaj€ftr fince, how nmek 
I sm in the favour of Margaret, the waiting-gentlewotDaa 
to Hero. 

John. I remember. 

Bora. I can, at any unfeafdnatile in(Unt of the nighty 
appoint her to look out at her ladyV chamber window. 

John. What life i» in That^ to be the death of this lAar- 
riage > 

Bora. The poifon of That lies in yom to temper; go yoU 
to the prince your brother, fpare not to tell him, that he hatli 
wrongM his honour in marrying the renownM CFaudio* 
(whofe eftimation do you mightily hold up) to ft contami- 
nated dale, fuch a one as Hero. 

John. What proof (hall I make of That } 
. Bora. Proof enough to mifufe the prince, to vex Claii^ 
dio, to undo Hero, and kill Leonato *, look you for any other 
iflue } 

John. Only to defpight them, I will endeavour any thhi|^. 

Bora. Go then, find me a meet hour, to draw Don Pe- 
dro and the count Claudio, alone ; tell them, that you know 
Hero loves me ) intend a kind of zeal both to the prince and 
Claudio, as in a love of your brother*s honour, who hath 
made this match ; and his friend's reputation^ who is thus 
like to be cozenM wiih the femblance of a maid, that you 
have dilcoverM thus. They will hardly believe this with- 
out trial. Offer them inftances, which (hall bear no Ie(s 
likelihoodthan to fee me at her chamber-window *, hear me 
call Margaret, Hero ; hear Margaret term me Borachio ; 
and bring them to fee this, the very night before the intend- 
ed wedding ( f»r in the mean time I will (b fafhion the mat- 
ter, that Hero (hail be abfent ; and there (hall appear fuck 
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iteming troth of Hero*8 diffoyalty, that jealonfy fliill be 
Jpali*d'a{ro ranee, and mil the preparation oyenhrown. 

JtiHV. Grow this to what adverfe iffae it can, I will pat 
it in pra£^ice : be cunning in working this, and thy fee is t 
flboufaad ducats. 

Bora. 4e thou conftant !n the tccafation, and thy ctin« 
aing (hall not (hame me. 

JoH N. I will prcfently go learn their dfy of marriage. 

[Exeunt. 

. ^aplfK VIII. Cbabges to Leo«ito*a orchardi. 

'" ' 'Enter Benedick, and a Boy. • - . 

-Bc«B. Boy, ■ 

. Boy. Signior. t -' ' *•: - 

Bbvb. In my chamber- window lies a book, bring it hither 
to me in the orchard. . • . 

Boy. I am here already, fir. 

'Bbmb. I know that but I would have thee hence, and 

here- again. [Exit, Boy.] — I do much wonder, that one 
man, feeing how much another man is a fool, when he de« 
dicatea his behaviour to love, will, after he h?ah lai»ght at 
inch (hallow follies in others, become. the argument of hit 
own-fcorn, by falliog in love \ and fuch a man is Claudio. 
I have known, when there was no tna(ick with him but the 
drum and the fife ) ^d now had he rather hear the tabor 
luid the pipe y 4. Iiave known, when he would have walk*(| 
ten mile a-fbot, -.to fee a good armour, and now will he lye 
ten nights awake, carving the fa(hion of a new doublet. He 
was wont to fpeak plain, and to the purpofe, like an hone(| 
inanaedafoldier; and now is he turn*d orthographer, .hit 
words are a very fiinti^icat banquet^ ' jnft Co' manj ftrange 
liihes. May I be fo coavcrted, tnd fee with tfal^fir cyei } I 
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transform QLe to-tapyfter; but TUt^ke my oatkQi»it> *tUJ^ 
iieb«veii¥^etQo>Q;«ro(iiici,he iluil iu;«er zoahe ib<^ fitdi 
% fool ; 009 woman i% £ur» yet V aav weU ; •nother U wifi^ 
jet I am well •• another virtooiis, yet I am veil. Bott 'tUI| 
«U ^oes' be m oaewomaA, Qi^e MAsmnivihall n^ Qommia 
' my grace. RlchOie (hall be, that's certaiqi; vitv^ vi'.VU 
Boae> virtUQ««» 9r V\\ aevev cbeapea her; fair, orJUl 
never took on her i mild, or come not near me \ noble, W 
aot I for an aogel j of good difcourfe, an excellent muiiciaoy 
and htfr-haiv ihaUbc c£ w4at colrar it pieaib God. H*4 the 
prince and monfiewr Uovc^ I 1 will hide va m the arbonr. 

[With*«]ri« 

St E V m IX. Enter Don Pedro, Leonato, Clandio, and 
' " Bahhaiar. 

Panko. Come, (hall we heat tb'w mnHck ? 
, Claud, Yef^mj^^ood lord— how (I'lUthe eKreniog.ia, 
As hQ(K*d on puij^of« to grace harmoay i [Aiidc* 

Pkq ro. See you w|»ere BeoediQk bath hid himiieif f . 
' CLAup. O very well, my lord i. the mnitclt codbd^ 
W-e'U (it the kid-foi^ with a penny-worth- 

pED4o- Come, Balihaiafii we'll heat tbtt foi^ agaui.. 

Baltr gooci my lord,.taxoQt ibbad a voikft 
Toi (landier mu^cfc iMHy ipqre tj^suK onoe* 
. .Paoie'o. 1; \s, the y/htitk ftilUi weUej^cj^ 
To (tu a- (Irao^e face on his Qwn c/?r.fei6HQ4; 
ff pray tlvee, (jog ; und let me WQO no-mo«e. 

B A I. T i^. Bec^ufc you talk «C voQing„ l mW fitg^, > 
Qlope miisy a w9oer doth cpmm^se hiafuit 
To b«r he t)M4k^ Q,Qt wQrthjM fj^M w«P^f 
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Tk^sa Niy, frty tllte, €«ti«) ' 
0# if 0Mfi wilt luikt iM^cf «rgai&Mt» 
Do it in aiim, ' 

Ba LTV* Kote this tM^e my *»««% 
Tlicre** ii«t * aoM of niine, thtt*t WMtb ibe otdigw 

FnMt4. Why titcfi fie very crotcheM tiMK Im (jpeiliiy ' 

. Note, notes, foHboth, tnd ootiog. «^ 

Bitvv. *)tbw« divine air; now hiitt fool i««i(k^AI— «*-!• 

f dnt ikotptgntB flmrid htie fonU ootof MCB*k 

ircU, thorn for my money, wbtatlftdM*. 

Th« S O N C. 

Sigh DO ix^re« ladies, figh no more^ 

Men were deceivers evtr ^ 
One foot in Tea, and one on fliore, ' 

To one (hing ^onftant nevor : 
Then ii^h no( fo, bat let them go/ 

And be you blith and bonny ; 
Converting all yonr founds of woe 

into hey nony, nony. 

8ing an m«r« ^ttties, £09 no nort* 

OfdompaibduilMd heavy ^. . 9 

ThnfcMMiaofn»enw>eree«ei?iby' , . 
. IBitffe iaamcr wan iifft Icify 1 
.. Than fiffh flat fa, ^c. 

Ptsio. By my troth, a good fbng. 

Balth. And an ill finger, itay lord/ 

ytDa'o. fhy no; faitfc ^ tkqn fiAg»ftw^li enough f^n^lhig, 

««*ii. faflde. I Tf he had been a* do^,. that niauld ha^e 
howl'd thu8, they would have hail^M him : and I nrlw 
«H'M« hnd ^ «*^ Wuri^yhnl;' fere C 
heard the night-raven, come what plagiiepfirid tete tomt 
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PiORo. Yet, mtrry, doft thou heltr^ Btltbuftr? I pnj 
thee get ns fome exceljeat mufick \ for £o^morrow niglK ^)ro 
vould have it at the lady Hcro*s chamber-window. 

B A L T H . The bed i can, toy ^ord. [Bxtt Balthazar. 

Pbd AOk l>» <(o : ' fuewel. Coifie hither^ Leoaa%o ; . wliii; 
^wa«ic.yoii lo)d oie of to:day, that ynr alece Beaun«e ^fmt 
in love with fignior Benedipk ^ 

CttLth: O, ay ;-: ^ftaUc eo, ftalk 6o» Ofe fowl fiti. 

{afide to Pedro.] 4 4id never thisk that lady wvald^haTe 
1q^ any man. . 

Leon. No, nor I neither ; bat moft wonderfat, that Ihe 
ihoirid To doat on fignior Benedick, whom (he hath ia all 
«utward behavloart feemM ever to abhor. 

Behs. Is^t poflible, fits the wind, in that corner ? 

[Afide. 
* Lbov. By my trbth, my lord, I cannot tell what to thuk 
«f it ; but that (he loves him with an enraged atfe£lion, k 
is paft the infinite of thought. 

Pedao. Maylse,' (he doth but counterfeit. 

Claud. Faith, like enough.' ' 

Lbov. O God) Miunterfeit^ there » as never coudterielt 
•f pafllon came fo near the lifie-of paffion,. as (he di(coversiC 
Pedro- Why, ii^hat efie£ts of paiTioo (hews (he. 

Claud. Bait the hook well, this fifii will bite. [Afide, 

Lbov. What effefls, my. jQrd } (he 'frili fit f oo, yos 
Iteard my daughter tell yon how. ^ 

Claud. She did, indeed. 

Pedbjo.. Hojr, .how, I pray yon ^ you amaze cQe<: I 
would have thought, her fpirit bad been ipvindble againft 
mO a(raults of affeaion. 

Lbov. iwquld have fwom^ ithikd. sty lord | efpedaltir 
fgainft Pteocdi^. , 

Bufi. l/ifide.] I (hould think (his t t^Il, bntOuitiitt 
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vfaite-bearded^IowipeAksit; kn4V«ry caiiooC, fare, hidt 
. himfelf in fuch reverence. 

Cl Auo. He hath ta'en th' infection, holdit np. [»fide. 
Ptj^Ro. Huh (he made her afFcaion known to Benedick ^ 
Leon. No, and fwearslte never will j that's her torment. 
Claud. ;p8 true, indeed, fo your daughter fays: (hall 
I, fays (he, that have fo oft encountered him with fcorn. 
Write to him that I love him ? 

Lboh. This fays (he now, when (he is begmning to write 
to him J for ihe*ll be up twenty times a night, and there will 
Ae fit in her fmock, 'till (he have Writ a Iheet of paper,— 
my daughter tells us all. 

Claud. Now you talk of a (heet of paper, I remember a 
pretty jeft your daughter told us of. 

Lbof. Oh,— when (he had writ it, and was readiuir ift 
over, (he found Benedick and Beatrice between the Ihect! 

Clavd. That" 

LioK. O, (he tore the letter into i thonfand halfpence £ 
rail'datherlelF, that (he (hould be fo immodeft, to write ta 
•mcthat, (he knew, would (lout her : I mcafure him, (ays 
flic, by myownfpirit, for, I (hould ftottt him if he writ to 
we ; yea, though I love him, I (hould. 

Claud. Then down upon her kneetflie falU, weeps. 
fobs, beats her heart, tears her hair, prays, corfesi O 
fweet Benedick I God givie me patience ! 

LaoH. She doth, indeed, my daughter ftys fo ; and the 
ecftacy hath fo much overborne hir, that my daughter is 
fooMtime afraid, (he will do defperate outrage to herfclf s ic 
ia very true. 

Pkdro. It were good that Benedick knew of It by fom« 
•therj if Ac will notdifcoyer it. 
V«L. UI. p 
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ClAVii: fdwhttend? he wouid but m»kc nfyoiitilif 
•nd torment the poor lady worfe. 

Pedro. Ifhcftould, it were in Alms to hang him ; ihV» 
•n excellent fwect lady, and (out of all fufpicion) (he is vir- 
tnous. 

Claud. And flic is exceeding wife. 

PiDRo. In every thing, but in loving BeJledick. 

L»oN. O ray lord, wifdom and blood combating info ten- 
der a body, we have ten proofs to one that blood hath the 
viftory J I am forry for her, as 1 have j aft caufc, being her 
wncle and hergiiardiac. 

PiDRo. I would, (he had beftowM this dotage on me ; 1 
would have daff't all other refpefts, and made her half my fel£ 
1 pray you tell Benedick of it; and hear what he will fay. 

Leon. Were it good, think you? 

Claud. Hero thinks, furely (he will die ; for flie fays, 
ftie will die if he love her not, and flie will die cfe flie make 
hfer love known > and (he will die if he woo her, rather 
than (he will bate one breath of her accuftom'd croffnefs. 

PiDRo. She doth well ; if (he (hould make tender of her 
love, 'tis very poffible, he/11 fcorn it : for the man, as you 
know all, hath a contemptible fpirit. 

Claud. He is a very proper man. 

Pedro. He hath, indeed, a good outward happinefs. 

Claud. 'Fore Cod, and, in my mind, very wife. [wit. 

Pedro. He doth, indeed, (hew fome fparks that are like 

LcoN. And I take him to be valiant. 

Pedro. As He£tor, I a(rure you ; and in the managing 
of quarrels you may fay he is wife \ for cither he avoida 
them with great difcretion, or undertakes them with achrif-> 
tian-Iike fear. 

LsoK. If he do fear God, be muft aece(rarily keep peace *, 
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if he break th«. peace, he ought to enter ioto a quarrel witk 
fear and trembltng. 

Pedro. And fo will he do, for the man doth fear God, 
howfoever it (eems not in him, by feme large je(l« he will 
make. Well, I am forry for your Niece : (hall we go feek 
Benedick, and tell him of her love ? 

Claud. Never leli him, my lord i let her wear U oul 
with good counfel. [out firft. 

Leon. Nav, that's impoflible, (he may wear her heart 

Pkdro. Well, we will hear further of it by your daugh- 
ter ; let it cool the while. I love Benedick well; and t 
Could wifli h« would modeftly examine himfelf, to fee how 
biuch he is unworthy to have fo good a lady. 

LeqW. My lord, will you walk ? dinner is ready. 

Claud. It he do not dote on her upon this, I will never 
Itruft ray expectation. [Afide. 

Pedro. Let there be the (ame net fpricad for her, and 
that mud your daughter aad her gentlewomen carry. 
The fport will be, when they hold an opinion pf one ano« 
Vher\ dotage, and no fuch matter $ that^s the Scene that I 
would fee, which will be merely a dumb (how ; let us fend 
her to call him to dinnei:. [Aiide.] [Exeunt. 

S e » s i X. Bfchedick advances flrom the Arbour. 

BiVE. Thi^can be no tri^k, the conference was fadly 
|?orne.— ^i'hey have the truth of this from Hero; they 
feem to pity the lady j it feems, her affections haVe the full 
bent. Love me I why, it muft be requited. I hear, how 
1 am cenfur'dj they fay, I Will bear myfelf proudly, if I 
perceive the love come from her *, they fay too, that (he wiU 
rather die than give tay figii of aflfe^i^B*-*-! did never 
V % 
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ifcink to marry. I muft not fecm proud.— •■iii^hipp'y 

Are they that hear their detraflions^ and can put them to 
mending. They fay, the lady is fair ; 'tis a truth, I caa 
bear them witnefs. And virtuous ; 'tis fo, I cannot 

reprove it. And wife but for loving me by my 

troth, it is no addition to her wit nor no great argument 
of her folly ; for I will be horribly in love with her.— I may 
chance to have Ibme odd quirks and remnants of wit broken 
on me, becaufe IhaveraiPd fo long again (I marriage ) but 
doth not the appetite alter > a man loves the meat in hie 
youth, that he cannot endure in his age. Shall quips and 
fentences, and thefe paper-bullets of the brain, awe a maa 
from the career of his humour > no : the world muft be 
peopled. When 1 faid, I would die a batchelor, I did not 
think I (hould live 'till I were marry'd. Here comes Bea« 
trice : by this day, (he's a fiiir lady } I do fpy fome marks 
of love in her. 

Enter ftfcatfibc. 

BiAf, Againft my will, I am^ fent to bid you come in %q 
dinner. 

Bbnx. Fair Beatrice, I tha'nl^ you for your pains. 

Beat. I took no more pains f*r thofe thanks, than yom 
take pains to thank me { i£ U JXid beat paiikfui^ I would not 
have come. 

Bene. You take pleafure then in the meflagc. 

Bt AT. Yea, juft fo much as you may take upon a knife*a 
point, and choak a daw withal. ' You have no fto- 
mach, (ignior \ fare you well. [Exit. 

Ben s. Ha ! *' againft my will I am fent to bid you com* 
is to dinner ;"— ^ there's a double meaning in that. *' I 
took no more pains for tho^ thanks, than'you took pains to 
thwk me ^"i" ■ ■ that is as mach t& to fay, any paxai (hat 
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I take for yoa n as eafy as thanks. If I do not take pity 
of her, I am a villain ; if I do not loye her, I am a Jew ; 
I will go get her piaare. [.Exit. 

A C T IIL S C E N E I. 

Continues in the Orchard. 

Entor Hero, Margaret, and Urfalt* 

Hero. 

GOOD Margaret, run thee into the parlour. 
There (halt thou find my coufin Beatrice, 
Propofing with the Prince and Claudio $ 
Whifpcr her ear, and tell her, I and Urfula 
Walk in the orchard, and our whole difcourfo 
If ill of her *, fay that thou overheard' ft us ^ 
And bid her Ileal into the pleached Bower, 
Where honey-fuckles, ripenM by the Sun, 
Forbid the Sun to enter ; like to favourites. 
Made proud by Princes, that advance tb^ir pride 
Againft that power that bred it; there ^ill flie hide her. 
To liften our purpofe ; this is thy office. 
Bear thee well in it, and leave us alone. 

Maro. rU make her come, I warrant, prefently. 

Exit. 

Hero. Now, Urfula, when Beatrice doth come, 
As we do trace this alley up and down. 
Our talk moft only be of Benedick ; 
When I do name him, let it be thy part 
To praifehim more than ever man did merit, 
|4y ulk ta thee muft be, how Benedick 
D3 
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Is iick in love with Beatrice ; of thU metier 

Is littleCupid's crafty arrow made. 

That only wounds by hcar-la.y : now begin. 

Enter Beatrice, running towards the Arbour* 
For look, where Beatrice, like lapwing, runs 
Clbfe by the ground to hear our conference. 

Ur8. The pleafant'ft angling is to Tee the (ida 
Cut with her go|den oars thefilver ftream. 
And greedily devour the treacherous bait { 
So angle we for Beatrice, who e'en now 
Is couched in the woodbine-coverture •, 
Fear yoxi^notmy part of the dialogue. 

Hkro. Then go we near her, that her ear lofc nothing 
Of the falfe-fwect bait that we lay for it. > 

Ko, truly, Urfula, {he*s too difdainful ; 
1 know, her Ipirits are as coy and wild 
Ac haggards of the rock. 

Urs. Butarcyoufure, 
That Benedick loves Beatrice fo entirely > 

HitRo. So fays the Prince, and my new-trothed lord, 

Urs. And did they bid you tell her of it, Madam ? 

Hero. They did jntreat me to acquaint her of it. 
But I perfuaded them, if they lovM Benedick, 
To wifh him wreftle with affeftion. 
And never to let Beatrice know of it. 

Urs. Why did you fo ? doth not the Gentleman 
Defer ve as full, as fortunate a bed, 
As ever Beatrice (hall couch upon ? * 

Hbro. O God of love I I know, he doth deferve 
As much as may be yielded to a man : 
But nature never framM a woman's heart 
Of prouder (luff than that of Beatrice. 
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PifHtin and fcorn ride fpirkling in her eye«, 
Mif-prizing what they look on ; and her wit 
Values itfelf fo highly, that to her 
All matter elfe feems weak; (he cannot love. 
Nor uke no (hape nor project of affe^tioOy 
^he is (o (clf-indeared. 

Ur8. Sure, I think fo ; 
And therefore certainly it were not good 
She knew his love, left (he make fport at it 

Hero. Why, you fpcak truth. 1 never yet faw man. 
How wife, how noble, young, how rarely featured, 
But (he would fpell him backward > if fair-fac*d» 
SheM fwear, the g^tleman (hould be her fifter^ 
If black, why nature, drawing of an antick. 
Made a foul blot> if tall, a lance |ll-headed; 
If low, an Aglet very vilely ci^t ; 
If fpeaking, why, a vane blown with all y^inds ^ 
If (ilent, why, a block moved with none. 
So turns (he every man the wrong (ide out, 
Aod npyer gives to truth and virtue that. 
Which (imp)enefs and merit purchafeth. 

Urs. Sure, fure, fuch carping is not commendable. 

Hero. No $ for to be fo odd, and from all fafhions. 
As Beatrice is, cannot be commendable. 
But who d^re tell her fo ? if I (hould fpeak, 
$heM mock me into air > O, (he would laugh roe 
Out of myfelf, prefsme to death with wit. 
Therefore let Benedick, like coverM fire, 
Confume away in iighs, wafte inwardly; 
It were a better death than die with mocks, 
Which is as bad as 'tis to die with tickling. 

Pes. Yet tell her of it^ hear what (he will fay* 
D4 
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Hbuo, No, rither will I go to Benedick, 
And counfel him to fight againft his pafljoiu 
And, truly, I'll devife feme boned (landers 
To ftain my coufin with 1 one doth not know. 
How much an ill word may impoifon liking. '. 

Ur8. O, do not do your coufin fuch a wrong. 
She cannot be fb much without true judgment. 
Having fo fwift and excellent a wit. 
As (he is priz'd to have, as to refufe 
So rare a -gentleman as Benedick. 

Hkro. He is the only man in Italy, 
Always excepted my dear Claudio. 

Ur8. I pray you, be not angry with me, madam. 
Speaking my fancy j iignior Benedick, 
For (hape, for bearing, argument and valour. 
Goes foremoft in report through Italy, ^ 

Hero. Indeed, he hath an excellent good name« 

Ur8. His excellence did earn it, ere he had it. 
When are you mar r-y*?J", madam ? 

HfeRo. Why, every day— to-morrow-— Come, go in. 
ril (hew thee fome attires, and have thy counfel 
Which is the bcft to furnifh me to-morrow. 

Urs. She's Km'd, I warrant you: we have caught her, 
madam. 

Hero. If it prove fo, then loving goes by haps; 
Some Cupitk kill with arrows, fome with traps. [Exeunt. 
Beatrice, advancing. 

Beat. What fire is in my ears? cm this be true > 
Stand I condemned fof pride and fcorn fb much i 
Contempt farewel ! and maidea pride, adieu I 

No glory lives behind the back of fuch. 
And, Benedick, love on, I will requite thee % 
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Taming my wild heart to thy loving hand { 
If taoadoft love, thy kindncfs (hail incite thee 

To bind our loves up in a holy band. 
For others fay, thoxx doft deferve ; and I 
^lieve it better than reportingly. [Exit* 

Scene Leonato's houfe. 
Enter Don Pedro, Claudio) Benedick, and Leontto. 

Pedro. I do but ftay till your marriage be confummaCei^ 
and then go I toward Arragon. 

Cladd* rU bring you thither, my lord, if you'll vouch- 
lare me. 

Pedio. Nay, that would be as great a foil in the bew 
glofsof your marriage, as to (hew a child his new coat, and 
ifbrbid him to wear it. I will only be bold with Benedick 
for his company ; for, from the crown of his head to the 
fole of his foot, he is all mirth; he hath twice or thrice cut 
Cupid's bow- ftring, and the little hangman dare not (hoot 
at him ; he hath a heart as found as a bell, and his tongue 
is the clapper ; for what his heart thinks, his tongue fpeaks. 

Bene. Gallants, I am not as I have been. 

Leon. So fay I, methinks, you are fadder. 

Claud. I hope he is in love. 

Pedro. Hang him, truant, there's no true drop of blood 
in him, to be truly touch'd with love } if he be fad, he want* 
money. 

Bens. I have the tooch-ach. 

Pedro* 9raw it. 

Bene. Hang it. 

Claud. You muft h$ng it (irft, and draw it tfterwardi* 

Pedro. What ? iigh for the tooth- ach ! 
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Leoi9. Which is but a humour, or a worm. 

BsMB. Well, every one can mtfler a grief, but he tbt| 
basic 

Claud. Yet fay I, he is in love. 

pKDKo.There is no appearance of fancy in him, unlefs itbt 
n fancy that he hath to (Irange difguifes, as to be a Dutch- 
man to-day, a French-man to morrow ; or in the ihape of 
two countries at once, a German from the wafte downward, 
all flops \ and a Spaniard from the hip upward, no doublet : 
Uniefs he have a fancy to this foolery, as it appears he 
hath, he is no fool for fancy, as you would have it appear 
he is. 

Claud. If he be not in love with (brae woman, there it 
no believing oM figns > he bruflies his hat o^morning ; what 
Ihould that bode > 

Pedro. Hath any man feen him at the barbers } 

Claud. No, but the barber's man hath been feen w'th 
him i and the old ornament oi his cheek hath already (tafc 
tennis balls. 

Leon. Indeed, he looks younger than he did*by*<il;^ loft 
of a beard. 

Pedro. Nay, he rubs himfelf with civet ; can you fmeli 
him out by that ? 

Claud. That's as much as to fay, the fweet youth's ia 
love. 

Pedro. The greateft note of it is his melancholy. 

Claud. And when was he wont to wa(h his face ? 

Pedro. Yea, or to paint himfelf } for the which, I hear 
what they fay of him. 

Claud. Nay, but his jelling fpirit, which is now crept 
into a lutc-ftring and no^^ovei Q;id by ftopu— 7 
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Peoko. Indeed, that tells a. heavy tale for him« Con- 
clude be is in love. 

Claud. Nay, but I know who loves him. 

Pedro. That wonld I know too : I warrant, one that 
knows him not. 

Claud. Yes, and his ill conditions, and in defpight of 
«1{, dies for him. 

Pedro. She (Kail be buried with her face upwards. 

Bene. Yet this is no charm for the tooth-ach. Old 
Senior, walk afide with rhe, I have ftndy'd eight or nine 
wife words to fpeak to you, which thefe hobby -horfes mud 
not hear. * [Exeunt Benedick and Leonato. 

Pedro. Bot my life, to break with him about-Beatricc. 

Claud. 'Tis even fo. Hero and Margaret have by this 
time play'd their parts with Beatrice j and then the two 
bears will not bite one another, when they meet. 

3 c s N f: III. Lnter Don John. 

John. My lord and brother, God fave you. 

Pbdjio. Good den, brother. 

John. If your leifure ferv'd, I would fpeak with yon. 

Pedro. In private? 

John. If it pleafe you ; Count Claudio may hear j for, 
yghzt I would fpeak of, concerns him* 

Pedro. What's the matter .> 

John. Means your lordfhip to be roarryM to*morrow > 

[To Claudio. 

Pbdro. You know, he does. 

John. I know not that, when he knows what I know. 

Claud. If there be any impediment, I pray you, difco« 
▼cr it. 

JoHH. You may think, I love you not; let that appear 
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hereafter ) aoid aim belter at me by that t now will tDtnl** 
fed; for my brother, I think, beholds you well, and in 
dearnefs of heart hath holp to effe^ your enfaing marriage ^ 
Itirety, fuit ill fpent, and labour lU beftowM 1 

Pedro. Why, vv hat's the matter ? 

John. I came hither to tell you, and circnmftanccs flior«? 
teoM, (for (he hath been too long a talking of) the lady ia 
diiloyaL 

Claud» Who? Hero? 

John. Even ihe^ Leonato's Hero> year Hero^ every 
nan's Hero. 

Claud. Difloyal ? 
. JoH V. ^The word is too good to paint out her wicked- 
nefs*, I could fay, fhe were worfcj think you of a wor(e 
title, and I will fit her to it. Wonder not 'till further war- 
rant ! go but with me to-night, you fliall fee her chamber-? 
window cnter'd, even the night before her wedding-day ; if 
you love her, then to-morrow wed her $ but it would bet-r 
tcr fit your honour to change your mind. 

Claud. May this be fo ? 

Pedro. I will not think it. 

John. If you dare not truft that you fee, coofefs not that 
you know ; if you willfollow me, I will (hew you enough | 
and when you have feen more and heard more, proceed tc- 
fording ly. 

Claud. If I f^e any thing to-night why I (hould not 
.marry her to-morrow : in the congregation, where I (hould 
wed, there will I (hame her» 

PsDRa And as I wooed with thee to obtain her, I will 
join with thee to difgrace her. 

JoKH. i will difparage her bo fartheri 'till you are my 
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witnefTes. Bear it coldly but to-night, and let the tftueibew 
kfelf. 

pEDRtf. O day untowardly turned ! 

Claud. O mifchief ftrangely thwarting! 

John. O plagne right well prevented! 
So you will fay, when you have feenthe fequel. [Exeuult 

S c E N K IV. Changes to the ftreet. 
Enter Dogberry and Verges, with the watch. 

DoGB . Are you good men and true ? 

Vbko. Yea, or elfe it were pity b«t they (honld fuffaf 
falvation, body and foul. 

DooB. Nay, that were a pvnifliment too good forthetn^ 
if they (hould have any allegiance in them, being chofen for 
the prince's watch. 

VzRG. Well, give them their charge, neighbour Dog- 
berry. 

DooB. Firft, who think you the moft defartlefiiman to 
he conftable > 

I Watch. Hugh Oatcake, fir, or George Seacole; for 
•hey can write and read. 

DocB. Come hither, netghbour Seacole ; Cod hath Welt 
you with a good name : and to be a well fevourM man is the 
gift of fortune, but to write and read comes by nature. 

a Watch. Both which matter conftabic-^-^ 

DooB. You have: I knew, it would be youranfwer* 
Well, for your favour, fir, why, give God thanks, and mak» 
no boaft of it 5 and for your writing and reading, let chat ap- 
pear when there is no need of fuch vanity : you are thought 
here to be the moft fenfelefs and fit man for the conftable of 
ihewatcby therefore bear you the Ufitbora^ this tg yow 
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^charge : you fliall comprehend all vagrom men j you are i6 
Old any man liand in the prince's name* 
2 Watch. How if he will not (land ? 
DooB. Why, then take no note of him, but let him go : 
*nd p'-efently call the rea ot the watch together, and thank 
God you are rid of a knave. 

Verg. If he will not ftand when he is bidden, he is Don« 
of the prince's fubjedls. 

DoGB. True, and they are to meddle with none but the 
Prince**, fubjcdls : you (hall alfo make no noife in the (Greets; 
for, for the watch to babble and talk is moft tolerable, and 
not to be endur'd. 

a Watch. Wc will rather fleep than talk; we know 
what belongs to a watch. 

DooB. Why, you fpeak like an ancient and moft quiet 
Watchman, for I cannot fee how flee ping (hould ofFend i 
only have a care that your bills be not ftoien : well, you are 
to call at the ale-houfes, and bid them that are drunk get 
them to bed. 
, a Watch. How if they will not ? 

DocB. Why then let them alone 'till ihcy are fober ; if 
they make you not then the better anlwer, you may fay, 
they are not the men you took them for. 
a Watch. Well (ir. 

DoGB. If you meet a thief, you may fufpcft him by 
▼irtue of your office to be no true man; and for fuch i^ind 
ofmen, ihelefs ycu meddle or make with them, why, the 
more is for your honefty. 

% Watch. If we know him to be a thief, Ihall we not 
lay hands on him } 

. DoGB. Truly, by your office you may; but, I think, 
they that touch pitch will be dedlM: the moft peaceable 
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ifij for you/if yoa take a thief, is, to let him (hew lumfelf 
what he is, and ileal out of your comfMiny. 

Verg. You have been always' c^ird a mercifal mtn| 
partner. 

DooB. Truly, I would not hang a dog. by nny will, maich 
triore a man who hath any honefty in him. 

Verg. If you hear a child cry in the night, yon miift call 
io the nurfe and bid her ftill it. 

i Watcs. How if the nurfe be afleep, and will not heftr 
tis? 

t)oG ii; why, then depart in peace, and let the child wake 
her with trying: for the ewe that will not heir her lamti 
When it baes, will never anfwer a calf when he bleats. 
Verg. 'Tis very true. 

DoGB. This is the end of the charge: you, conftable, 
«re to preferit thie prince's own perfon; if you meet the 
prince in the night, jrou may (lay him. 

Verg. Nay, by'rlady, that, I think, he cannot. 
Dog b. Five (hillings to one on^t with any man that knows 
the (latues, he may (lay him ; marry, not without the prince 
be willing : for, indeed, the watch ought to offend no man; 
mod it is an offence to flay a man againd his will. ' 

Verg. By'rlady, I think, it be fo. 
Dogb. Ha, ha, ha! well, mafters, goodnight; an there 
be any matter of weight chances, call up me ; keep your 
fellows* connfels and your own, and good nighty come,' 
neighbour. 

a Watch. Well, mafters, we hear our charge; Ifct ut* 
go (it here upon the church-bench 'till two, and then all to 
bed. 

Dog B. One word more, honeft neighbours, I pray you, 
watch about fignior Lconato's door, for the wedding,' being 
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ibere io-morrow, there is a gr^tt coil to night ; tdietl; M 
vigilant, I befecch you* [Exeunt Dogberry and Verges. 

S c B N 1 V. Enter Borachio and Conrade. 

Bora. What! Conrade. ■ 

WA-f-CH. Peace, air not. [Aiide. 

Boa A. Conrade, I fay 1 

Con. Here, man, I am at thy elbow. 
. Bora. Mafa, and my elbow itchM, I thought there would 
• fcab follow. 

Con. I will owe thee an anfwer for that, and now for* 
ward with thy tale. 

Bora. Stand thee dofe then under this pent^houfe, for it 
drizzles rain, and I will like a true drunkard, otter all to 
thee. 

Watcb. [aiide.] Sometreafon, mafters; yet ftand olofe» 
^ Bora. Therefore know, I have earned of Don John ft 
tboufand ducats. 

Con . Is it poffible that any villainy (hould be fo dear ^ 

Bora. Thou fhouldfl rather aik, if it were poffible anj 
Tillainy (hould be To ric^ ^ for when rich villains have need 
of poor ones, poor ones may make what pnce they will. 

Con. I wonder at it. 

Bora. Xhat (hews, thou art unconfirmM; thou knowefty 
that thefa(hion of a doublet or a hat» or a cloak^ is aothiog 
to a man. 

Con. Yes, it is apparel. 
^ Bora. I mean the fafhion. 
f CoNR. Yes) the fa(hton is the fadiioa. 

BoR. Tu(h, I may as well fay, the foors the fool ; bat 
fee^ft thou not what a deformed thief this fa(hion is ^ 

Watc«. I kaow (bat DiroftMSD^hfi hta beea aviU 
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^ief tfaeTefevea years; he goes up and down like ft gentle- 
man : I remember his name. 

Bora. Didfl thou not hear ibme body ? 

Cov. No, *twas the vane 00 the houfe. 

Bora. Seeft thou not, I fay, what a deformed thief thU 
fkihion is ? how giddily he turns about all the hot<bloods 
between fourteen and five and thirty ; fometimes, faOiioning 
them like Pharaohs foldiers in the reechy painting; fome- 
times, like the god Bell's priefts in the old church window ; 
iometimes, like the (haven Hercules in the fmirchM worm- 
eaten tapeftry, where his codpiece feems as roafly as his 
ebb. 

CoK. All this I fee, and fee, that the fa(hion wears out 
more apparel than the man; but art not thqu thyfelf giddy 
with the faihion too, that thou haft (hifted out of thy tale 
into telling roe of the fafliion ^ 

Bora. Not fo neither; but know, that I have to-night 
wooed Margaret, the lady Hero's gentlewoman, by the name 
of Hero; (he leans me out at her miftrefs's chamber-win- 
dow, bids me a thouiand times good night,— I tell this tale 
vilely— I (hould 6rft telj thee, how the prince, Ciaudio, 
<«Dd my naafter, planted and placed, and po/Teffed by my maf- 
ter don John, faw a far off* in the orchard this amiable en- 
connter. 
CoH. And thought they, Margaret was Hero ? 
Bora. Two of them did, the prince and Ciaudio; but 
the devil my mafter knew (lie was Margaret ; and partly by 
his oaths, which firft pofTeft them, partly by the dark night, 
which did deceive them, but chre(!y by my villainy, which, 
did confirm any (lander that don John had made, away went 
Ciaudio enraged; fwore, he would meet her as he was ap- 
pointed next morning at the temple, and there before the 

Vol. III. E 
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whole congregation (hame her with what he faw o*er itigtlf^ 
and fend her home again without a hufband. 

1 Watch. Wc charge you in the prince's name, (land. 

a Watch. Call up the right maftcr conftable; we have 
here recovered the moft dangerous piece of lechery that ever 
was known in the common wealth. 

I Watch. And one Defortned is one of them*, I know 
him, he wears a lock. 

Cow. Mafters, matters,— - 

a Watch. You'll be made bring Deformed forth, I war- 
rant you. 

Con. Matters,— — 

1 Watch. Never fpeak; we charge yon, let Us obey 
you to go with us. 

BoKA. We are like to prove a goodly commodity, being 
taken up of thefe mens bills. 

Cow. A commodity in queftion; I, warrant you. Come^ 
we'll obey you. 

Scene VI. Hero's apartment in Leonato's hou(e. 
Enter Hero, Margaret, and Urfula. 

Hero. Good Urfula, wake my couita Beatrice, and dt« 
iire her to rife. 

Urs. I will, lady. 

Hero. And bid her come hither. 

Urs. Well. [ExitUrfuU. 

Marg. Troth, I think, your other rabato were better. 

Hero. No, pray thee, good Meg, TU wear this. 

Maro. By my troth, it!s not fo good; and I warranty 
your coufin will fay fo. 

Hero. My couiin's a fool, and thpu lurt flAOther,. I'll 
w«arao]^ebutthi»» 
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otir were a thought browner; and your gown^s a nK>ft raro 
fkfhion, i'faith. I faw the ducbefs of Milan^s gown, thafc 
they praife fo. 

Hero. O, that eitceedsj they fayi 

Maro. By my troth, it^s but a night-gown In refpe^l: 06 
yours; doth of gold and cuts, and lac*d with filver, fet with 
pearls, down^-fleeveb, fide-fleeves, aild Ikirts^ round under* 
borne with a blueilh tinfel ; but for a fide, queintj graceful^ 
and excellent fafhion^ your^s is worth ten on^t; 

Hero. Ood give me joy to wear it, for my heart is cx«* 
Ceeding heavy t 

Maro. ^Twill be Heavier ibon by the Weight of a tnitu 

Hero. Fie upon thee, art not afhamM } 

Maro. Of what, lady? of fpeaking honoiirably ? is not 
feoRrriage honourable in a beggar ? is not your lord honour- 
able without marriage ? I thinkj you would have me fay 
(laving your reverence) a huiband. If bad thinking do noC 
wrefl^ue fpeaking, VW oflFend no body; is there any harm 
in the heavier for a huiband ? iione, I think, if it be the 
right huftand, and the right wife, otherwife His 'light and 
lK>t heavy ; alk my lady Beatrice elfe, here (he comes. 

S c £ if B Vtl. Enter BeRtricCk 

Hero. Good morrow, coz. 
Beat. Oood morrow, fweet Iterd. 
Hero. Why, how now > do you fpeak in the iick tune ^ 
Beat. I. am out of all other tune^ methinks. 
Maro; Clap Us: into **^ Lighto* love;^* that goes withoul 
A burden ; do you fing it, and Til dance it. 
Biat; Yesj " Light o' love" with yourhccU*, then if 
S » 
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your hufbaod have llables enough, youUl look he ihall Itctr 
no barns. 

Maro. O illegitimate con(trn6tion ! I (corn that with 
my heels. 

Beat, 'Tis almoft five o'clock, confio; 'tis time you 
were ready. By my troth, I am exceeding ill hey ho4 

Maro. For a hawk, a horfe, or a huiband^ 

Beat. *For the letter that begins them all, H. 

Marg. Well, if you be not turn'd Turk, there's no more 
failing by the (lar. 

Beat. What means the fool, trow? 

Maro. Nothing I, but God fend every one their hearths 
deiire! 

He ro. Thefe gloves the count fent me, they are an ex- 
cellent perfume. 

Beat. I am (lufFt, couiin, I cannot fmell. 

Maro. A maid, and ftufFt! there's goodly catching of 
cold. 

BjiAT. O, God help me, God help me, how long have 
you profefl apprehenllon? 

Maro, Ever Unce you left it; doth not my wit become 
me rarely ? 

Beat. It is not feen enough, you (houid wear it in your 
cap By my troth, I am (ick. 

Marg. Get you fome of this diftUl'd Carduus Beaedic- 
tu8, and lay it to your heart; it is the only thing for a 
<|ttalm. 

Hero. There thou prick'ft her with a thiftlc. 

Beat. Benedi£tus? why Benedidlus^ you have Ibme 
moral in this Benedi^us. 

Marg. Moral? no, by my troth, I have no ixioral mean- 
isg, I meant plain holy thillLe : you may think, perchaacc^ 
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Aat I think you Are in love ; nay, byVlidy, I am not fuch 
a fool to think what I lift; nor I lift not to think what I 
can; nor, indeed, I cannot think, if I would think my heart 
•lit with thinking, that you are in love, or that yoit will be 
in lovej or that you can be in love; yet Benedick was fuch 
Mother, and now is he become a man; he fwore, he would 
never marry; and yet now, in defpight of his heart, he eat« 
his meat without grudging; and how you may be converted, 
I know not; but, methinks, you look with your eyes as o« 
dier women do. 

Beat. What pace is this that thy tongue keeps ? 

Mako. Not a falfe gallop. 

Enter Urfula. 

Uks. Madam, withdraw ; the prince, the count, (fgnior 
Benedick, don John, and all the gallants of the town, are 
come'to fetch you to church. 

Hero. Help to drefs me, good cot, good Meg, good 
Urfula. [Exeunt. 

Scene Vtlt. Another apartment in Leonato'^s houfe. 
Enter Leonato, with Dogberry and Verges. 

Leon. What would you with me, honeft neighbour. 

DoGB. Marry, fir, I would have fome confidence with 
yon, that decerns you nearly. 

Leon. Brief, I pray you } feryoufee, *tis a bufy time 
with me. 

DooB. Marry, this it is, fir. 

Vbeo. Yes, in truth it is, fir. 

Leon. What is it, my good Friends > 

DooB. Goodman Verges, fir, fpeaks a little of the mat* 
E3 
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ter ; an old man) fir, «nd his wits «re not fo blant, m God 
help, I would deiire they were ; buty in faith, as honeft at 
the ikin between his brows. 

Vero. Yes, I thank God, I am as honeft as any maa 
living, that is an old man, and no honefter than I, 

DoGB. Comparifons are odorous; paUbras^ neie^bboor 
Verges. 

Leon. Neighbours, you are tedious. 

Do OB. It pleafes your worfhip to fay fo, but we are tho 
poor duke's officers ; but, truly, for mioe own part, if I wer« 
«s tedious as a king, I could find in my heart to beftow i% 
all dn your worfhip. 

Leon. All thy tedioufnefs on me, ha } 

DooB. Yea, and 'twere a thoufand times more than *tit, 
for I hear as good exclamation on your worfhip as of any 
man in the city ; and tho* I bt but a poor man, I am glad 
to hear it. 

VxRG. And fo am L 

Leon. I would fain know what you have to (ay. 

Verg. Marry, fir, cur watch to night, excepting your 
worlhip's prefence, hath ta'en a couple of as arrant knaves 
as any in Meflina. 

DoGB. A good old man, (ir ^. he will be talking, as they 
fay ) when the age is in, the wit is out \ God help us, it ia 
a world to fee — wellfaid, i*faitb, neighbour Vergesf—wcll^ 
he's a good man ; an two men ride an horfe, one mud ride 
behind — an honeft foul, i'faith, fir, by my troth he is, an 
ever broke bread, but God is to be worfliipM ; all men ar^ 
pot alike, alas, good neighbour I 

Leon. Indeed, neighbour, he comes too Ihort of yq^l, 

poGB. Gifts, that God gives. 

feiow. \ m^ft le^vc yov|, 
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DoOB. Oae word, fir | our watch have, bdeed,'Compre- 
liended two anipicious perfons ; and we would have thea 
this morning examioM before your worfhip. 

Lbos. Take ^leir examination yourfelf, and bring it me^ 
I am now in great hafte, as may appear unco jou. 

Doom. Itihallbe.fuffigance. 

LdKOH. Drisk fome wine ere you go : fare you welL 

Enter Meflenger. 

Mess, My lord, they (lay for you to give your daughter 
to her huiband. 

Leon, TU wait upon them. I am ready. [Exit Leojiato. 

D^oGB. Go, good partner, go get you to Fraoqis Seacoale, 
hid him bring his pen and iokhorn to the jail; we are now 
to examine thpie men* ". 

Vxao. And we muft do it wifely. 

DooB. We willfparc for no wit, I w^rant ;^faere*8 That 
{touching his forehead] (hall drive fome of them to a noi^ 
come. Only get the learned writer to fet down our excom- 
flaunicatiouy and mee^ me at the jail. [Exeunt. 

AC T IV, S C E N E I. 

A C B t7 It C R. 

Eater D. Pedro, D. John, Leonato, Friar, Claudio, Benedick, 
Hero, and Beatrice. 

X B O V A' T O. 

f^ O M E, fnar Francis, be brief, only to the plain form 
of marriage, and you (hall recount their particular d«^ 
ties afterwards. 

Fri AR. You come hither, my lord, lonHury tbU lady f ' 
Cjlav». V<ft« 

»4 
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- LfidN. To he marry'd to ber^ Fritr. Ydu tome to mirry 

htr. •• ■• 

Friar. Lady, you come hither to be mtrryM to thts 
Obtint. 

Hero. I rfo.' 

Friar. If either of yon know ftny inwarf impediment 
why youfhotild ilot be coajcnn'd, 1 charge you on your 
fouls to utter it. « -' 

Claud. Know you any. Hero? 
^^ER0. None, niy lord. 

Friar. Know you any, Go«nt > • * 

Lron. I dare make his aftfv/er, none. 

Clacd. O' what mer* dare do ! what men maydo! what 
'Men dai 1 y do 1 ' not knowiujj what ihey do ! 

Bene. How now I Intierjefilions ? why, tlien fome be of 
laughing, a?, ha, ha, he ! ... - - 

Claud'.' Siancitliee by, friar : father, by your leave. 
Will you with free an'd unconftrained foul 
Cive me this fnatd your daughter ? ' 

Leon. As freely, fon, as God did give her me. 

Claud. And what hav^ I to give^you back> whofe worth 
May counterpoiTe (His rich'arid precious gifl ? " 

Pedro. Nothing onlefe ypa render her again* 

Claud. Sweet prince, .you learn me nuble tbaakfulaers : 
There, Leonato, take her back again ; ' - 

Cive not this rotten orange to yonr'fricnd. 
Sihe's but the fign and femblanc^ of her honour : 
Behold, how. like, a maid (he blufhes herei 
0> what. ^J^4jprify,.4pd (hew of truth 
Can cunning fin cover itfelf wiihal ! 
C^rolsa ncH'^h^jUlood,^ as moded evidence, 
To witncfs (impk virtue ? would you -not lwe,w 
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All yoQ th*t fee her, tbtt (he were a m«id, 
By thefe exterior (hews ; but (he is none t 
Sh^ knows the hett of a liixwioii& bed ; 
Her biofh is guiltinefs, not modefty. 

Leon. What do you meao, my lord ? 

Claud. Not to be inarry*d, 
Not knit my ibul to an approved waotoa. 

Leon. Dear my lord, if you in yoor own approoof 
Hare vanqoi(h*d the reiiftance of her yonth, 
Aod made defeat of her virginity—— [her, 

Claud. I know what you would fay. If I have knowft- 
Yoq'1! fay, (he did embrace me as a huiband, 
And fb extcnaate the forehand fia« 
No, Leonato, 

I never tempted her with word too large ^ 
But, as a brother to his-fifter, fhewM 
Bafhfai fincerity, and comely love. 

Heao. And ieem'd L ever otherwife to yon ? 

Claud. Out on thy feeming \ I will write agftinft It : 
Yon fcem to me as Dian in her orb, 
As chafte as is the bud ere it be blown : 
Bat you are more intemperate in your blood 
Than Venus, orsbofepamperM animaU 
That rage in farage fenfuality. 

HEao. Is my lord well, that he doth fpeak fo wide ^ 

Leov. Sweet prince, why fpeak not you ? 

Pedko. What Ihould I fpeak ? 
1 (land dilhonour'd, that have gone aboue 
To lii^k my dear friend to a common ftale. 

Leon Are thefe things fpoken,. or do I bat dre«m f 

John. Sir, they arefpoke% aiid thefe thiogi are trftu 

Bav i. This looks not like a nuptial. 
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Hbbo. Tnse ! O God ! 

Claud. Leonato, Hand I here? 
Is this the Prince } is this the Princess brother f 
Is this face Heroes ? ore our eyes our own ? 

Leov. All this is fo ; but what of this my lord ? 

Claud. Let me bat move*oiie queftion to your daoghitery 
And, by that fatherly and kindly power 
7'hat you have in her, bid her «nfwer truly. 

LsoH. I charge thee do fo, as thou art my child* 

Htfto. O God defend me, how am I befet I 
What kind of catechizing caU you this i 

Claud. To make you anfwer truly to your name. 

HxRo. Is it not Hero ? who can blot that name 
With any juft reproach > 

Claud. Marry, th»t can Hero; 
Hero herfelf can blot out Hero*s virtue. 
What man was he ulkM with yon yefternight 
Out at your window betwixt twelve .and one ? 
NoW^ if you area maid, anfwet to this. 

Hero. I talk*d with np man at ihak hour, my lord. 

PiDRo. Why, then you are no maiden. Leonaoo, 
I am (brry, you fenuft hear ; upon mine honour^ 
Myfelf, my brother, aad this grieved Count 
Did fee her, hear her, at that hour laft ni^y 
Talk wi^ A^ulfito at her chambar window $ 
Who hath, indeed^ moft like« liberal viliata 
ConfefsM the vile encounters they have htd 
A thoufand times in fecret. 

JoHK. Fie, fie, they arenot to be ilam*dt °^J t^wtf^ 
Not tote fpoken of > 
> Them U not chaftity eseugh ia languagt^ 
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Wkhoat offence, to utter them: tbus^ pretty l^y» 
I am forry for thy much mifgovernmeot. 

Claud. O Hero \ what a hero hadft thou hee% 
If half thy outward graces had been pUcM 
About the thoughts aod counfels of thy heart ? 
But fare thee well, moA foui, mod fair I farewel, 
Thon pure impiety, aod impious purity I 
For thee TU lock up alt the gates ot love^ 
And on my eyelids ihall coo^e^ture hang,i 
To turn all beauty into thoughts of harm % 
And never (hall it more b^ gracious. 

Lkon. Hath no man's dagger here a point for me ? 

Bk A T. Why, how now, coufin, wherefoi^e fiok you down f 

John. Con^e, let us go i thefe things, ihus oome to light, 
(Smother her fpirits up. 

[Ezeimt D* Pedro, D. John wA Claud. 

S c B F » II. 

Beiti. How doth the lad]!t? 

Bbat. Dead, I think; help, uncle. 
Hero! why. Hero! uncle! iignior Beotdick f Prfarl 

Leon. O fate ! take not away thy heaivy- hand ( 
Peath is the faired cover for her Ihamey 
That may be wiOiM for. 

Beat. How now, confin Hero i 

Fkiak. Have comfort, Lady, 

Leov. Doft thou lookup ^ 

Fa t A It . Yea, wherefore fhoold (he not > 

Lbov. Wherefore? why, doth not every earthly tfaiof 
Cry (hame upon her ? couki (he here deny 
The dory that is printed in her blood ? 
Pp ^ot livei Hero, do not ope thine eyes ; . 
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For <fid I think, thou wonldd not qQickly'dte, 

Thought I, thy fpirits were ftronger than thy (hameify 

Myfelf wcnld on the rereward of reproaches 

Strike at thy life. CrievM I, I had hot one > 

Chid I for that at fmgal nature's franne ? 

Tve one t#o much by thee. Why had lone ? 

Why ever waft thou lovely in mine eyes ? 

Why had I not, with charitable hand. 

Took vp a beggar*» ifTue at my gates ? 

Who fmeered thus,' and mir^d with infamy, 

I might have faid, no part of it is mine ; 

This fliam'e derives itieif from unknown loins. 

Bot mine, and m»ne I loV*d, and mine I praised. 

And mine that I was proud on, mine To muchy 

That I myfelf was to myfelf not mine, 

YaJuiog of her s wJiy, (he,— — O, ihe.is fell'* 

Into a pit of ink, that the wide fea 

Hath drops too few to wa(h her dean again \ 

And fait too little, which may (eafon give 

To her foul uinted fleih 1 
Bbhx. Srr, £r» be patient ; 

For my paft,. I am (b attirM in wonder, 

I know not what to f%y . 
Beat. O, on my foul, my coufin is belyM. * 

Bkne. Lady, were yon her bedfellow laft. night ^ 
Beat. No, truly, not \ altho* until laft night 

I have this twelvemonth been her be^ifellow, 

Liov. Confirmed, confirmed ! O, that is ftranger madfr^ - 

Which wai before barr'd up with, tibs of iron. 

Would the two Princes lie ^ and Claudio lie ^ 

Wholov'd herfo, that, fpeaking of her foulnefs, 

Wa&M it with teira ? . beace from h«r, let her die 
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Fit I AH. Hear me a little. 
Tor I have ooly been Gltok fo long, 
And given way nnto this courfe of fortoney 
By noting of the lady. I have markM 
A tboufand blofliing apparitions 
To ftart into her face ; a thonfand innocent fluunca 
In angel whicenefs bear away thoft hlvihts i 
And in her eye there hath appeared a fire. 
To burn the errors that thefe Princes hold 
Againft her maiden truth. Cal 1 me a fool. 
Trad not my reading, nor my obfervations, 
Which with experimental feal do warrant 
The tenour of my book; trttft not my age. 
My reverence, calling, nor divinity. 
If this fweet lady lie not giultlefs ber« 
Under fome biting error, 

Leon. Friar, it cannot be; 
Thou feeft, that ail the grace, that (he hath left, 
Is, that (he will not add to her damnation 
A fin of perjury ; (he not denies it : 
V^by feek^ft thou then to cover with excnfe 
That, which appears in proper nakednefs? 

Fa I AR. Lady, wjxat man is.he you are accused oC? 

Haao. They know, that do accuTe me^ I know i 
If I know more of any man alive. 
Than that which maiden modeay doth warMiit, 
Let all my (ins lack mescy 1 O my father. 
Prove you that any man with me conversM 
At hours unmeet, or that I yeftemight 
Maintain^ the chaise of words with any ^creatwe, 
Refuffi^me, hate me, torture me to death, 

Fk 1 A K . There /s ibme ftrange mifprifigs IsktbR ffWlfl^ 
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Bsirf . Two of them have the vefy bent of honottf# 
And if their wifdoms be mif-ied in this, 
*rhc prslftice of it lives in John the baftard^ 
Whofe fpirits toil in frame of villanies. 

LioN. I know not ; if they fpcafc but truth of faer« 
Thefe hands (hall tear her; if they wrong her honouff 
The proudcft of them (hall well hear of it. 
Time hath not yet fo dry'd this blood of mine, 
Nor age fo eat up my invention, 
Nor fortune made fuch havock of my means. 
Nor my bad life reft me (o much of friends, 
But they (hall find awak*d, in fuch a kind, 
Both ftrength of limb, andpolicy of mind. 
Ability in means, and -choice of friends, 
To quit me of them thoroughly. 

Friar. Paufea while. 
And let my counfel fway yon: in thiscalfe. 
Yo ur daughter here the Princes left for dead) 
Let her awhile be fecretly kept in^ 
And publi(h it, that (he is dead, indeed: 
Maintain a mourUing ofteptation, 
And on your fiimily*s old Monument 
Hang mournful Epitaphs, and do all rieet 
That appertain unto a burial. 

Lbon. What (hall become of this? what will ttns dtf. - 

Friar. Marry, this, well carry'd, fliall on hir bchtH^ 
Change (lander to remorfe; that is fomc good : 
But not for that dream I on this ft range courfc, 
But on this travail look for greater birth x 
She dying, as it mu(t be fo maintaln'd. 
Upon the inftant that (he was accus'd, 
SbtU be Umcnted, pitf d, tnd excosM^ 
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Of every heirer : for it fo falls oat. 

That what we have we ^rize not to the wor^h, 

"Whiles we enjoy it : but being lack*d and loft. 

Why, then we reck the value 5 then we find 

The virtue that poiTeffion would not ftiew us 

Whilft it was ours*, fo will it fare with Claadlo; 

"When he (hall hear (he dy'd upon his words> 

Th' idea of her life (hall fweetly creep 

Into his ftudy of imagination, 

And every lovely organ of her life 

Shall come apparelM in more precious habit ; 

More moving, delicate, and full of life, 

Intotheeyeandprofpe^ ofhisfoul, 

Than when (he liv*d indeed. Then (hall he mottrt^ 

If ever love had intereft in his liver, 

Aiidwi(h, he hadnotfoaccufedher; 

No, though he thought bit aecnfatioD trve : 

Let this be fo, and doubt not, butfuccefa 

Will fa(hioa the event in better (hape 

Than I can lay it down io-likelihood. 

But if all aim but this be leveird falle. 

The fuppofition of ^ lady^s death 

Wi 11 quench the wonddr of her tofamy. 

And, if it fort not well, you may conceal her^ 

As beft befits her wounded reputation, 

Infome reclufive and religious life, 

Out of all eyes, tongues, minds, and injuries* 

Benk. Signior Leonate, let the friar advife yo^ 
And though you know^ my iawardnefs and lovo 
Is very much unto the Prince and-Claudio, 
Yet, by mine honour, I will deal in. thla 
As fecretly and juftly as your foul 
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Should with your body. 

Lbom. Being that I flow in grief. 
The imalleft twine may lead me. 

Friar. *Tis well contented, prefentiy away ; 
For to ftcange fores, ftrangely they drain the cure. 
Come, lady, die to live ; this wedding day, ' 

Perhaps, is but prolongM : have patience and endure. 

[Exeunt. 

S c B N I III. Manent Benedick and Beatrice. 

Beni. Lady Beatrice, have yon wept all this while ^ 

Bbat. Yea, and I will weep a while longer. 

Bbhe. I will not deiirethat. 

Beat. You have no reafon, I do it freely. 

Bbnb. Surely, I do believe, your fair covfin i8,wrong*dU 

Bbat. Ah, how much might the man deferve of me, that 
would right her? . 

Bbnb. Is there any way to (hew fuch friend(hip } 

Bbat. A very even way, but no fuch friend. 

Bbnb4 May a man do it ^ 

Bbat. It is a man*8 oflice, butnot your*8« 

Bbnb. I do love nothing in the world fo well as you ; u 
aot that ftranee ? 

Bbat. As ftrange at the thing I know not j it were M 
poffible for me to fay, I loved nothing (b well as you ; but 
believe me not \ and yet I lie not ; I confefs nothing, nor 1 
4eny nothiiig. I am forry for my couiin. 

Bbve. By my fword, Beatrice, thou Idv^ft me. 

BiAT. D« not fwear by it, and eat it. 
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BB«Zi I will Twear by it tfaftt yos hMV mev tad I will 
make him eat it, that fays, I love you not^ 

Bkat. Will you not eat your wordf 

Bbvb. With na famea that can be deda*^ «o tt^ 1 proteft, 
1 love thee. 

Beat. Why then, God foi^ive mei - 

Bbnb. Whit effie&oe, f^edt Beatrice ^ 

BbatT. Von have ftayM ine in a happy how; I was Bboui 
to pMcei^ i lo^d ye«. • 

Bbwb. And do it with all Iby he4rf. 

Bbat. 1 loive yoii with fi> mHch of iriy heart) that fionB 
is left t© ptottfL «... 

Bi tf B. Com6, hfd me da «ny tHSn^ f^i^'th^i . 

BtAT. Kill CUndio. 

Btirc. Ha ! not for th* wide wofl^. 

BtAT. Y<m kni me to deny; farewel; 

Bbvb. Tarry, fweet Beatrice. 

Bbat. I am gone^ tho^ I am httt\ thtre ts ao lovt in 
you ; nay, I pray you, let me go^ 

Bbvc. Beatrice, - ' ^ ' 

Bbat. In fiihh, I will go. 

Bbvb. We'll be fi^ends 6r(t. 

Bbat. You dire eafier be friends wkfa me, than fight 
with mine enemy. • 

Bbvb. Is Clandio thine enemy ? 

Bbat. Is he not approved m the height a villain, that 
hath flanderM, fcora^d, difhonour^d my klnfwoman I O, that 
I were a man ! what I bear hetr' Iti hand until they come to 
take hands, and then with publick accufation, uncoverM 
Qander, unmitigated rancour — O Cod, that I were % man ! 
I would eat his heart in the market-pUcei 

Be V I. Hear me> Beatrice. 

Vox., in. P 
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Bz AT. Talk with a num out at a wudow ?-i-a proper 
faying! 

Bbnb. Nay, but Beatrice. 

Be AT. SWeet Helo! (he is wroDgM» (he is fltnder^dy S» 
18 undone. 

Bins. Beat— 

BsAT. Princes and; Counts! furely, ajoincelyteftimooj, 
a foodly count-comfea, ^ fweet galknt^ rarely ! O that I 
were a man for his lake ! Or that 1 1^ any .firiend would^. 
be a man for my fake I - but madhood' is malted mto curtc- 
fits^'valotfr into oonii^imenty.and med are only turned into 
tongue, and trim ones too ; he is now as valiaat as Hercu-' 
les, that only tells a lye, -and fwears it: t cannot be a man 
with wiihmg, therefore I will die a woman with grieving. 

Bsvs. Tarry, good Beatrice ^by this hand, I love thee. 

Beat. Ufe it forimy.love fome other way than fweario^ 
by it. 

B»N«. Thknkyou- in your foul^.the Count Claudio hath- 
wrong*d Hero ? 

BsAT. Yea, as Ture as I have a thought or a fouL 

Bivs. Enough, I am engagM; Iwill challenge hinv 
I will kifs your hand, and fo leave you \ by this hand, Clau- 
dio (hall render oM a deaF-acoouat ; as yx>u hear of me, fo^ 
think of me ; go comforf yQur coufin; I maSi fay, (he is. 
dead, and fo forewel: [Eieunt. 

idf c B sr B IV. Changes to a prifon. 

Enter Dogberry, Verges, Borachio, Conrade, the Tow* 
Clerk and Sexton in gQwns. 
T. Cl. Is our whole difTembly appeared f 
Do OB. O, a (tool and a cuihion for the (extoi I, 
$tXk Which be the malefadtors ? 
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. Vkk o. Many, that am I and my partner. 

Do OB. Nay, that*s certain, we have the exhibition to 
txamine. 

Sax. But which are the offenders that are to be exa- 
inin'd ? let them come before mafter conftable. 

To. Cl. Ye^ marry, let them come before me; what it 
jour name, friend ? 

BoKA. Borachio. 

To. Ci/. Pray, write down, Borachio. Yours, firrah ? 

CovR. I am a gentleman, fir, and my name is Conrade. 

To. Cl. Write down, mafter Gentleman Conrade \ ma« 
ften, do you fervc God I , 

Both. Yea, fir, we hope. 

To Cl. Write down, that they hope they fervc God : 
md write God firft : for God defend, but God fhould go be- 
fore fuch villains—Maftcrs, it is proved already that yon 
arc little better thah falfe knaves, and it will go near to be 
thought fo Ihortly ; how anfwer you for yourfelves ? 

CoH ». Marry, fir, we fay, we are none. 

To. Cl. A marvellous witty fellow, I aflnre you, but I 
will go ftbout him. Come you hither, firrah, a word in 
your ear fir ; I fay to you, it is thought you are both fidlc 
knaves. 

BoKA. Sir, I fay to you, we are none. 

To. Cl. Well, (land afide ; 'fore God, they are both m 
a tale; have you writ down, that they are none ?j 

Sax. Mailer town clerk, you go not the way to examine, 
you mvft call the watch that are their accufers. 

To Cl. Yea, marry, that's the defteftway, let the watch 
come forth ; mafters, I charge yon in the prince's nufle ftc« 
cvfe thefe men, 

F 1 * 
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T Watch. Thb ma faid, ii^ dat Doo joiu tbe 
pnDce*c bndter was z riSkiiL 

To. Cl. Write down, fdncc John a villain ; why this is 
fbt perjvj, to call a pri]ice*s brother villain. 

BoKA. Mafter town cleri c 

To. Ci^ Fray thee, fellow, peace ; I do not like thf 
look^ I promiie thee. 

Six. What heard yon him fay elfe > 

% W A T u^ Marry, that he had re^ivM a thcmfand dacats 
of 0on John, for accvfing the lady Hero wrongliilly. 

To. Cl. Flat bm^glaiy, as ever was committed. 

DooB. Yea, by th* mafs, that it is. 

Ssz. What eUc, fellow? 

I Watch. And that Connt Clandio did mean, upon (us 
words, to dilgracc Hero before the whoje aflTembly, and not 
marry her. 

To. Ch. O villain \ thou wUt be condemnM into ever- 
Jafting redemption for this. 

Sax. What elfe > 

a Watch. This is alL 

Sbx. And thi& is more, mafters, thftn yoti Can deny. 
Prince John is this morning fecretly ftoPq away : Hero was 
in this manner accused, and in this very manner relus^d, and 
Upon the grief of this foddenly dyM. Mailer Conftable,. 
let thefe men be bound and brbught to Leonato ; I will go 
before, and' ihew him their examination. [Exit. 

Do o B. Cdme, Ifet them be opinion*d. 

Sex. Let them be in hand. 

C N It . Off, Coxcomb; 

Dooi. God*s myUfey whereas the Sexton? let hitA 



Digitized by CjOOQIC 



ABOUT NOTHlNa 6^ 

'wnte down the priace*6 officer Coxcomb ; come^ biod thaQf 
thou naughty varlet,— — 

CovR. Away ! you are an afs, you vc an af o 
Dog B. 'Doit thou «ot fuipefk my place ? doft thou not 
lufpedl my years ? O that he were here to write me down 
_aui afs ! but, mailers, remember, that I am an aTs ^ though it 
■be not written down, yet forget not that I am an ais $ no^ 
thou villain, thou art full of piety, as ihalt be proved upon 
thee by good witneTs ; I un a wife fellow, and which U 
more, an officer; and which is more, an houiholdcr; and 
-which is more, as pretty a piece of flelh as any in Meffint, 
snd one that knows the law ; go to, and a rich fellow e* 
-novgh ; go tO| and a fellow that hath had lofles ; and* one 
that hath two gowns, and every thing handfome about him ; 
J»ring him aWay ; Q, that I had b«en writ down.an afs !— — < 

[Exeunt. 

ACT V. SCENE I. 

Befoire Leoaato*t Houie. 
Enter Leonato and Antonio. 

A V T O N I O. 

F you go on thus, you will kill yourfelf j 



I 



And ^tis not wifdom thus to fecond grief 
Againit yourfelf. 

Lsoir. I pray thee, ceafe thy counfel^ 
"Which falls into mine ears as profrtlefs 
As water in a ileVe ; give not me counfel. 
Nor let no comforter delight mine ear. 
But fuch a one whofe wrongs do fuite with mine. 
Sring me a father that fo lovM his child, 

'J 
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Whofc joy of her is overwhelm^ like mme. 

And bid him fpeak of patience ; ' 

Meafare his woe the length and breadth of fx>in^, ' 

And let it anfwer every drain for ftrain : 

As thus for thus, and fuch a grief for fuch. 

In every lineament, branch, Ihape and form. 

If fnch a one will fmile and ftroke his beard. 

And, forrow wag ! cry ; hem, when he fliould groan j 

Patch grief with proverbs ; make misfortune drunk 

With caiMlle- waders ; bring him yet to me. 

And I of him will gather patience. 

But there is no fuch man ; for, brothef*, men 

Can counfel, and give comfort to that grief 

Which they themfelves not feel ; but tailing it. 

Their counfel turns to paffion, which before 

Would give preceptial medicine to rage ; 

Fetter flrong madnefs in « fi&en thread ; - 

Charm e^ch with air, and agony with words. 

No, no ; 'tis all men's office to fpeak |)ali«nc* 

To thofe, that wring under the load of ibrrow; 

But no man's virtue, nor fufiiciency. 

To be fo moral, when he (hall endure 

The like himfelf ^ therefore give me no counfel ; 

My griefs cry louder than advertifement. 

Ant. Therein do men from children nothing differ. 
Lkon. I pray thee, peace-, I will be flcih and bloods 
For there ..was never yet philofopher. 
That could endure the tooth-ach patiently ; 
However they have writ the ftyle of gods, 
And made a pi(h at chance and fufferance. 

Ant. Yet bend not all the harm upon yourfclf i 
Make thofe, that do offend you, fuffer too. 
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ItLsov. There thoufpda&lt rea^ ; naj^ 1 Will do f^. 
-My foul doth tell me. Hero is belyM ; 
>:Aiid thtt Hiall Ciaudio know, fo (hall the prince ; 
uAnd all of tfaeni, that thus dilhonour her. 

S c B 11 X II. Enter Don Pedro, and Claudip. 
•AvT. Here comes the prince and CUudio ha£Uiy« 
'•Pkdro. Good dep, good dtd. 
Claud. Good day to both of you. 
;l,i H . Hear you, my lords ? 
Tedko. We have fome hade, Leonato. 
Lxoir. Some hafte, my lord ! well, fare you well^ t^f 
lord. 
Are you fo bafty .now ?. well, all is one. 
^Pkd k o. Ni^,.da notqnamel with a^ good old miia. 
Ant. If he could right himfelf with quairelliug, 
^Some of us would lye low. 
Clavd. "Who wrongs him? 

LxoN. Marry, thou doH wrong me, thou diiTembi^r, 
:^ay, never lay thy hand vponthy fw^rd, [thoiM 

^ fear thee not. 

Cl ▲ V D.; Matry, beihrew my hand, 
^if it (hould give your age (uch caufe of fear ; 
In faith, my hand meant nothing to my fword^ 

JLiXoir. Tufli, tudi, man, never fleer 4od.j«lWt me » 
I fpeak not like a dotard, nor a fool.; 
■ As, under privilege of age, to brag 
AVhat I have done being young, or what would do^ 
"^ere I not old : know^ Claudio, to thy head. 
Thou haft fo wrong'd my innocent child and me» 
That I am forc'd to lay my reverence by ; 
-And, with grey hairs, andbruife of many daya 
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Do .clifJ|c|^gf #iee to tryal of a mfto \ 

I fay, thou haft belyM ixunjB ianocenfc child, 

Thy (lander, hath gone throiigh and through her hMit^ 

And (he lyes buryM with her anceftors,, 

Oy ma tomb where never fcandal (lept. 

Save this of hers, fram'S by thy villainy! 

CLAtn>. My villainy* 

Li<fH. Thine, Claudio; thine, 1 fay* 

Pedro. You fay not right, oM man. 

Leon. My lord, my lord, 
ni prove it on his body, if he dare; 
Deipight his nice fence and his aftive ^jrafHce^ 
His May of youth, and bloom of luftyhood. 

Claud. Away, I will not have to do witfi yott. 

Lftoir. tanft thou fb daffeme> thou haft MIM mj 
child; 
If thou kill'ft me, boy, thou (halt kill a man. 

Ant. He (hall kill two of us, and men r^ideed*; 
Btt that's no matter, let him kill one (irft-; 
l¥inrae and wear me ; let him anlwer me; 
Come, follow me, boy ; come, boy, follow me; 
Sir, boy. Til whip you from your foinJng fence; 
Nay, as I am a gentleman, 1 will. 
f Leov. Brother, 

AwT. Content yourfelf ; Cod knows, I lov'd my mece; 
And (he is dead, (lander'd to dea^ by villains, 
That dare as well anfwcr a man, Indeed, 
As I dart take a ferpent by the tongv^. 
Boys, apes, braggarts, jacks, milkfops ! 

Leon. Brother Anthony 

Ant. Hold you content; what, man? I know thfiB| 
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And what they weighs even to the utmoft fcruple : 
Scambling, oot-fkcing, fafhion itoongring boys, 
That lye, and cog, and flout, deprave and flander. 
Go antickly and fhow an outward hideoufhefs. 
And fpeak off half a dozen dangerous words. 
How they mig|it hurt their enemies, if they durft ; 
And this is all. 

Lkok. But, brother Anthony, 

Ant. Come, 'tis no matter : 
Do not you meddle, let me deal in Chls. 

PiDKo. Gentlemen both, we will not wake yourpa-< 
tience 
My l«art is forry for your daughter's death ; 
But, on my honour, (he was chargM with nothmg 
But what was true, and very full of proof. 

Leov. My lord, my lord— -e— 

Pedro. I will not hear you. 

LsoN. No ! come, brother, away, 1 will be he^rd. 

Aw T. And, (hall, or fome of us will fmart Sot it. 

Exit ambo, 

S c B N B lit. Eater BMedkfek 

pBDRO. Sec, fee, here comes the man we vent to feck. 

Claud. Nojw, fignior, what news > 

Bene. Good day, my lord. 

PsDEo. Welcome, i^ior,* you are almoft com6 to part 
ailmoft a fray. 

Claud. We had like to have had our two nofcs (napt 
off with two old ^jiea without teeth. 

Pedro. Leonato and his brother; what think*ft thou > 
bad we fojight, I doubt, we (houkJ have been too young for 
them. 
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BsHZ. Intfklfe quvrely there, is no true valour: f 
came to feek you both, 

Claud. We have been up and down to feek thee ; for 
we are hig^-proof melancholy, and would fain have it 
htittn away : wilt thou ufe thy wit ? 

B«Ni. It is in my fcabbard \ (hall I draw it f 
Pbd X o. Doft thou wear thy wit by thy fide ? 
Claud. Never any did To, though very many have been 
ht^e their wit. I will bid thfie draw^ as we do the mln« 
firels; draw« to pleaiuce ua. 

Pedxo. As I am an honed man, lie looks pale : art 
thou fick or angry ? 

Claud. What ? courage, man : what tho^ care JullM a 
cat, thou haft mettle enough in thee to kill care. 

Bbni. Sir, I fhall meet your wit in the career, if yoii 
<&ai^ it againft me— — 1 pray you, chufe another fubje£^. 
Claud: Kay then give him anoeherftaff; this laft was 
broke crofs. 

PiDRo. By this light, he changes more and ooorer I 
diink, he be angry, indeed. 

Claud. If he be, he knows how to turn his girdle. 
Bene. Shall I fpeak a word in your ear } 
Claud. God blefs me from a challenge 1 
Bene. You are a villain ; I jeft apt. I will make tt 
^od how you dare, with what yon dare, and when yom 
<lare. Do me right, or I will protcft your cowardife. Yqa 
liave klird a fweet lady» and her death i^all fall heavy oa 
you. Let me hear from you. 
Claud. Well, I will meet you, fo I may have good 
PxDKo. Whatafieaft? [cheer. 

CcAUD. rfaiih, 1 thank him ; he has l^ me to a calf "a 
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head ftnd a capon, the which if I do not carve molt curioiiflyy 
fay, my knife^s naught. Shall I not find a woodcock too ^ 

Bene. Sir, your wit ambles well \ it goes eafily. 

Pedro. Til tell thee, how Beatrice praisM thy wit the 
other day : I faid, thou hadft a fine wit ; right, Tays (he, a 
fine Hale one ; no, faid I, 4 great wit ; jaft, faid (he a great 
grofs one ; nay, faid I, a good wit ; juft, faid (he, it hurts 
no body ; nay, faid I, the gentleman is wife ; certain, faid 
(he, a wife gentleman ; nay, faid I, he hath the tongues » 
that I believe, (aid (he, for he fwore a thing to me on Mon- 
day night, which he forfwore on Tuefday morning ; there*s 
a doable tongue, there^s two tongues. Thus did (he aa 
hour together tranf-(hape thy particular virtues; yet^ at 
laft, (he concluded with a (igh, thou waft the propereft man 
in Italy. 

Claud. For the which (he wept heartily $ and faid, (he 
car'd not. 

Pbdko. Yea, that (he did; but yet for all that, and if 
(he did npt hate him deadly, (he would love him dearly ; 
the old man*8 daughter told us all. 

Claud. All, all; and moreover, ** God (aw him when 
f* he was hid in the garden.'* 

PzDRO. But when (hall we fet the favage bulFs horns 
on the fenfible Benedick's head ? 

Claud. Yea, and text underneath, Here dwells Bene- 
dick the married man } 

Bene. Fare you well, boy, you know my mind ; I will 
leave you now to your goffip-Uke humour; you break 
jcfts as braggarts do their blades, which, God be thank V, 
hprt not. My lord, for your many courtefies, I thank you j 
I muil difcontinue your company ; your brother, the ba(^ 
lard, is fled firom Mefiina ; you have among you kili'd a 
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fweet tnd innocent Udy. For my lord iack-betrd there, ht 
mad I (hall meet ; and *till then, peace be with him. 

[Exit Benedick. 

pKDRO. He IS in eameft. 

Claud. In mod profound eataeft, and, HI warrant 
jou, for the love of Beatrice. 

Pedro. And hath challenged thee ? 

CiiAUD. Moftfincerely, 

Pedro. What a pretty thing man is, when he goes in 
his doublet and hofe, and leaves oflThis wit I 

-35 c E N ft IV. Enter Dogbeny, Veiges, Conrade a^d 
Borachio guarded. 

Claud^ He is then a giant to an ape; but then is an 
ape a doflor to fiich a man. 

Ped r o. But, foft you, let me fee, pluck up my heart and 
l)e fad ; did he not fay my brother was fled ? 

DoGB. Come, you, fir; if juftice cannot tame you, (he 
Ihall ne'er weigh more reafons in her ballance ; nay, aA 
^ou be a curfing hypocrite once, you mud be lookM to. 

Pedro. How now, two of my brother*s men bound ^ 
Borachio, one ? 

Claud. Hearken after thefr oflTence, my lord, 

Pedro. Officers, what offence have thefe men done? 

DoGB. M^rry, Hr, they have committed falfe report; 
moreover, they have ijpoken untruths ; fecondarily, they arc 
llandcrs; fifthly and laftly, they have bely'd a lady; 
thirdly, they have vcrifyM uhjuft things 5 and, to conclude, 
they are lying knaves. 

Pedro. Firft, I aik thee what they have done ; thirdly, 
I afk thee what's their offence ; fixthly and laftly, why they 
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tre committed ; and to conclude^ what 700 lay'td tbcir 
charge ? 

Claud. Rightly reafon^d, and in his own diviiioa; ud 
by my troth} there^s one meaning well faited. 

PiDRo. Whom have you oflfended, mafters) that 70a 
are thus bound to your anfwer ? This learned conftaUe i« 
too cunning to be underdood. What^s your o^ence ^ 

Bo a A; Sweet prince, let me go no further to mine an- 
fwer: 60 you hear me, and let this count kill me: I have 
deceivM even your very eyes ; what your Wifdom» couUt 
tm dlfcover, theft (hallow fools have brought to light, who 
in the night oveiheard me confiefing to this man, how Don 
John your brother incensM me to flaodtr the lady Hero; 
how you were brought into the orchard, and faw me couit 
Margaret in Hero's gaMieuts ; how you disgracM her, when 
you Ihould marry hef ; tty villainy they have upon record, 
which I had uther feal with my deaths dian repeat over to 
my (hame ; the lady h dead upon mine and my mafier^s 
lalfe- accufation; and briefiy, I defire nothing but the re« 
ward of « villain. 

Pedro. Rum uot this ipeech like iron ^trough fcm 
Mood? 

Claud. I have drunk poifon, while he utterM it. 

pKDao. But did my brother fet thee on to this? 

Bora. Yea, and paid me richly for the practice of it« 

PiDRo. He is composM and framM of treachery » 
And fled he is upon this villainy. 

Claud. Sweet Hero I now thy image doth aK>car 
In the rare femblance that I lov'd it firft.. 

Do OB. Come, bring away the plaintiiTs ; bythistimi^ 
oar fcxton hath reform'd fignior Leonato of the matter* 
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and, ipftfters) do not forget to fpecify, when time and place 
Ihall ferve, that I am an afs. 

Vbrg. Here, here comes mailer fignior Leonato, and 
the fexton too. 

S c B H B V. Enter Leonato and fexton. 

Leon. Which is the villain ? let me fee his eyes; 
That when I note another man like him, 
1 may avoid him ; which of thefe is he ? 

Bora. If you would know your wronger, look on me. 

Leon. Art thou, art thou the flave, that, with thy breath 
Haft killM mine innocent child ? 

Bora. Yea, even I alone. 

Leo». No, not fo, villain; thou bcly'ft thy.W; 
Here Aatid a pair of honourable men, 
A third is fled, that had a hand in it : 
. I thank you,- princes, for my daughter's death ; 
Record it with yowr hi^ and worthy deeds; 
• •Twas bravely done, if you bethink. you of it. 

Claud. I know not how to pray your patience, 
-Yet I mufti^jeik ; chufe your revenge yowfelf ; 
Impofe me to what penance your invention 
Can lay upon my fin; yet finn'd I no^ 
But in raiftaking. 

Pedr 6. By my foul, nor I ; 
And yet, to fatisfy this good old man, 
I would bend under any heavy w^eight, 
That he'll enjoin me to. 

Leos. You catonot bid my daughter live agai% 
•That were inrtpoffible ; but, I pray you both, 
Toflefs the people in Medina here 
How innocent Ihe dy'd; and if your love 
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Ctn labour aught iafad inventiooy 

Hang her an epitaph upon her tomb. 

And iing it to her bones : Sing it to-night; 

To-morrow morning come you to my hoxdc. 

And fince you could not be my fon-in-law. 

Be yet my, nephew ; my brother hath a daughter^ 

Almoft the copy of my child that^s dead» 

And (he alone is heir to both of us ; 

Give her the right you (hould have given her coufin» 

And lb dies- my revenge. 

Claud. Onobtefir! 
Your over-kindnefs doth wring tears from me : 
I do embrace your offer: and dUpofe 
For henceforth of poor Claudio. 

Lkoh. To-morrow then I will expeft your coming* 
To-night I take my leave. This naughty man 
Shall face to face be brought to Margaret, 
Whoy J believe, was pack*d in all this wrongs t 

HirM to it by your brother* ■ ' 

BoK A. No> by my foul (he was not; \ 

Kor knew not what fhe did, when (he (poke to nt. '^- 

Bttt always hath been juft and virtuous. 
In any thing that I do know by her. 

Do OB. Moreover, fir, which indeed is not imd«r whhe 
and black, this plaintiff here, the offender, did call me afs s 
1 befeech you, let it be remembered in his punifhment; and 
alfo the watch heard them talk of one Deformed : theyfay^ 
he wears a key in his ear, and a lock hanging by it ; and 
borrows money in God's nadie, the which he hath iu*d ib 
long, and never paid, that now men grow hard hearted, and 
will lend nothing for God^s fake. Pray yot^ tkaraiao hioi 
«poQ that point. 
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Lt&w. I thaok thee for thy care and boneft pains. 

DooB. Your woHbit) fpeaks like a moft thankful ani 
reverend youth; and I praife God for you. 

Lb o N. There^s for thy pains. 

D o o B. God fave the foundation ! 

,LzoN. Ob, I difpharge thee of thy prifoner ; and I thank 
thee. 

DooB. ^I leave an. errant knave with your worfliip, 
which, I befeech your worfhip to correA yourfelf, for the 
example of others. God keep yoiir worihip; I wifh your 
worlhipwell: God reftorc you to health; I humbly ^vc 
you leave to depart ; and if a merry ttieeting may be wifli'd, 
God prohibit it. Come, neighbour. [Exeunt 

Leon^ Until to-morrow morning;, lords, farewcl. 

Ant. I'arewel, my lords; wfe look for you to-morrow. 

Pedro. We will not fail. 

Claud. T^-night Til mourn with Hero. 

Leon. Brin^ you thefe fellows on, we'll talk with'Mar- 
How her acquaintance grew with this lewd fellow, [garet, 

[Exeunt fevcrally. 

Scene VI. Change to Leonato's hou£e. 
Enter Benedick and Minrgafet. 
• 6«*1; P»ay thee, fweet miftrefs Margaret, deferve well 
at ««y<^n^9 by helping me to the fpeech of Beatrice. 

Ma n e. iFlTill you then write me a foimet id praiftof my 
beaufy?' " " 

BBtrt. itifiU^ a ftyU, Margaret, that tio mas Itviag 
A^all coitte o\^ ii ; ibr, in dUHl comely truth, thou de« 
farveft k. 

14a Ao. To haye no man come o#er me ^ why, (hall I 
always keep below flairs } 
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Bbitb. Thy wit is ts qui^k^as the. greyhouod^s moutb, i« 
citchcs. 

Ma s o . And yours as blsnt as the fencerU fotts, which 
Bit, but htirt Qot. 

BiHt. A moil imAly wit, Margaret, it wiH not hurt t 
womaii) and fo, i j>r«y thee, call Beatrice; I give thee the 
bvckiers. .. 
-Mako. Give nsthe^mirds; we have bucklers of oar 

Bsvt. If yon nfetfaem, Margaret, yen maft put in the 
pikes wfth a vice, aid they are dad^efous weapons for 
inaids. 

Mas o. Well, I will call Beatrice to yon, who, I think^ 
hath legs. kD^xit Margaret. 

BiVK. And therefore will come. [Biags.] *< The God 
«« of love, thatfts above, and knows me, and knows me^ 
** how pitiful I deferv e ■ * * I mean, in fingiAg; but io 
loving, Leaifder thegood fwimmer, Troilus the firft em- 
ployer of pandars, and a whole book full of thefe quondam 
ctrpet-moiigers, whofe names yet run fmoothly in the even 
Toad of t blank vcrfe ; why, they were never fo truly tum'd 
over and over, as my poor felf, in love; marry, I cannot 
Ibew it. in ihime ; I hcve tryM'; I can find out no rhime to 
LADT but BAVT, an innocent*s rhime; for scorn, 
Bo&v, a hard rhime; for school, pd-ol, a babling 
rhime ; very ominons endings; no, I was not born under a 
ihiming planet, for I cannot woo in foftival terms. 

S c 1 N t V\L Enter Beatrice. 

uSwcet Beatrice, would*ft thou come when I call thee } 
BaAT. Yea, fignior, and depart when you j^id me. 
HBii^s. O, ftay but Hiil then. 

,V.oL.JU. * O 

f • ■ ^ 
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B»AT. Then,: is ippken; fiue you weU now; tod yet 
ere I go» let me go with that I came for, which u widi 
knowing Iwiiai'hftth faft between yo^ fod Ciav^io. 

Bksb. Only foul words, and thereupon I wiUkif; t^ee, 

<BbAt. Fowl wpnia «re but foul wi^^* «adfDi|i wiod is 
but ibttl breath, And Ibul bi^etth k 'noifom^ \ th^efpre I wiU 
depart unkift. , . 

Bfen «. Thotf h^ frighted'^ ^ord out of itsr right Ml^ 
fo forcible is thy wit; but, I mud tell thee plainly, ClfMidio 
u^etgpM vuf fsballeiige^ tM) f^ikuir t miift thortly bear 
Iromhimi 9rl will Aibforibe iiim • -po^vat^ ;. a^d I ftMf 
thee, now tell me, for which of my bad parts did*ft thou 
^&11 inlevewithmfe? . . 

Be4T. Por^em altogether; which maintain^i jb poI»- 
tick A ftate df evil, that they ML«aofe •toit^ygoed:parc 
to intemuHgle with them : 'but /ctr wiuch ^f my S^od ptits 
did you ^rft fdifer Ipve for ftie l.> ^ 

Bev». -Sbfier iKM^e! .aigqod«pith9&; I.K^fuf^r love, ia> 
deed, for I love thfie ^gaioft mf wjlli, 

Beat. In ^ightpf yourheart,! tfaiak^ alas ! jxjor hearty 
if yon fpight it for nay iake, I will if>ight it for ,yoursi £ot I 
will never love ^hat, which my &i«nd ^ates. 

BsN'I. Thou. and I are tpo wife ^ woo p^oeably. 

Beat. It appear Aot ia this co^feffioq-; there^s not one 
wife man amoog twenty that will praife himfelf. 

Beke. An old, an old iaftancey Beatrice, thatlivMin 
the time of good neighbours 9 if a map do not ereSt in. this 
age his own tomb ere he dies, he Ihall live no longier in mo- 
numents, than the bells ring, and the widow weeps. 

Beat. And "how lo«g>is that) think yon ^ 

Be V B. Q^eftion } ^y^ «tt hour ia clcmovi^ and a qaar« 
ter in rheum; therefore it is molt'eiqpedieBtfor the infe. 
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if don worm (his confcienoe) f6ad ao in^pedimeat to the con- 
trtry, to be th<e trumpet t^fhxi own vutiie% a^ I M9t# my- 
£elf; fo much for praiiing inyielfi whoi IjoyiUf will bear 
■wimeft, is praife-worthy i AndjiowuU nf^i JiMr-dOth your 
couiin^ 

Bs&t*. Ve^iiL 

Bene. Andliow do you? 
'Beat. Very if! too. 

Bene. Serve God, love me, an^ mead-; Acre wilH 
ieave you (oo^ fbr4iere comss«ae in'bafie.' 

Enter TJrfula. 

Ui«. Madam« yoiimiift^oonte to-ysmr nnclcri.y^der^fl 
'Old coil at home; it improved, my lidy^leroAatH been 
fallely accusM; the prince ami Okudle.nughti^tibusM; 
and don Jolin is the author of aM« 'wfap Is fled4Ad gone;: 
will you come preiitatly ? - 

Bba t. Will yon go hear 4hitf iDew% fignior^ 
Beve. 1 will live in thy eyes, die inihy U^ and be 
buryM in thy heart-; and moreover I will go with thee to 
thy uncle. ' ' fExifiuht. 

45'q«pf» VW ChaageMQ a?«htttt:h, . 
:Enter-dMi IPMim, Cla«df^, aiid att«iid4nts with ttpiM. ' 
Claud. iStSis the mofttftnent of t-eonald. 
Attbk. It ii, tny lord: 

•E P Ji T A P H. . 

iDotie to flealh -by flandwDtis tongues 

Was the Hero, thak here lifes : 
Death, in g:uerthra of her wrongs, 
*Gives^rcf fame which never dm. 
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So the life, thtfc dyM with flitme^ 
Lives in death with glorious fame. • 

Hai^ thou there upon the tomb» 

Praiiing her when I am diunb. 

Claud. Now mufick found, and fing your folenm 
hymn. 

3 O N G. 

Pardon^ goddefs.of the night, 
Thofe that flew thy virgin knight; 
For the which, with fongs of woe. 
Round about her tonab they go. 
Midnight affift our moan; 
Help us to (igh and groan 

Heavily, heavily ; 
Graves, yawn and yield your dead, 
'Till dcat& be uttered, 

Heavily, heawly. 

Claud. Now unto thy bones good night ! 
Yearly will I do this rite. 

PipKo« Good morrow, mafters, put your torches out; 
The wolves have prcy*d ; and, look) the gentle day> 

Before the wheels of n&cebus, round about 
Dapples the drowfy eaft with fpou of grey : . 
Thanks to you all, and leave us ; hie you well. 

Claud. Good morrow, mafters; each his feveral way. 

Pbdro. Come, lee us hence, and put on^t^ weeds; 
And then to Leonato^s we will go. 

Claud. And Hymen now with' luckier ifliie fpeeds. 
Than this» for whom we render*d op this woe ! [EzeunC 
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S c B V B I^. Changes to Leonato^s honfe. 

Eater Leon«t(H Benedick) Maxgaret^ Urfnla^ Antooioi 
Priar> and Hero. 

Fk I A R. Did I not tell you (he was innocent ? 
Leon. So are the prince and CUndio, who accused her» 
Upon the error that you heard debated* 
But Margaret was in fome fault for this ; 
Aldiougfa againft her will, as it appears. 
In the true courfe of all the queftion. 

AVT. Well ; I am glad that all things lort fo well. 

Bbvb. And fo am I, being elTe by &ith enforced 
To call young Claudio to a reckoning for it. 

LxoH. Welly daughter, and you gentlewomen all* 
Withdraw into a chamber by yourfclves. 
And when I fend for you, come hither niaik*d : 
The prince and Claudio promised by this hour 
To vifit me ; you know your office, brother, 
You mull be father to your brotber^s daughtef. 
And give her to young Claudio. [Exeunt ladles. 

Av T. Which I will do with confirmM countenance. 

Bbni. Friar, I mud intreat your pains, I think. 

Fa I A b. To do what, fignior. 

BiK B. To bind me, or undo me, one of them : 
Signior Leonato, truth it is, j;ood fignior. 
Your niece regards me with an eye of favour. 

LxoH. That eye my daughter lent her, *tis moft true. 

Be VI. And I do with an eye of love requite her. 

Lbov. The fight whereof I think, you had from me, 
Ffom Claudio and the prince; but what's your will ? 

Bbse. Your anfwer, fir, is enigmatical; 
B|^ for my will, my will is, ydur good will 
Gj 
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<lay ftand with ours, this day to be conjoined 

1' eh^ ibte^ a£ h0liov)ib||r> ttMUrifi^e ; 

In which, good Frias^ t^ AaM defirt y»iir help* 

Leon. My heart is with yoilr liking. 

Fik I A R. And my help. 

S c £ V E X. Enltr dott Fedfo tiid- ClMdio^ with ae- 
tendants. 

Pedro. Good rho^row to this fail* alfembly. 

LsoK. Good morrowy prince ; good morrow^ Claudfo ^ 
Vfe here attend you ;' arc you yet determin*d 
To day to marry with my brother's daughter ? 

Claud. V\l hoW my mmd; Were (he an £t{uope. 

Lbow. CsB her fecthy brother, here's the Friar ready* 

[Exit Antonio. 

Pedro. Co«d nmrroWy Benedick $ why, what's the 
That you have ftich a Febrmary fitce, [matter, 

$o full of frofli^ cf ilorfi aad dcnidinefs? 

Claud. Ithtnkyhe cfatnkaupoacheiiit^ebnll: 
Tufh, fear BOt^ man, we'll tip fcliy horns with gold; 
And fo aki Bavope flHiil rejeke at thee; 
As once Kmopa Aid ni. !«% Jore, 
\Vhen he would play the noble bead in love. 

BENtf. B»ll Jove, fif) had an amiable low. 
And fome fuch ftrange buH leapt yew fikther*» cow 5 
And got a calf, in that fanoe noble feat. 
Much like to youi; for you hav»)«ft his bleat, 

jg c R V s Xh Eater Anionio, with Hero, Beatrice, Mar- 
g^iet, and Urfola, maik'd. 

Claud. For this I owe ytni ; here come other reck- 
Which is the Fady I muft fcjae upon ? rnings. 
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A V T. This rime h (ttt^ iadldo give yon her. |fkce. 

Claud. Why^ thesfbe^snMne; Avo^t, itt oie fceyosr 

l.soir. N<^ that yo^ ftalt aoe, *tiU yon uke her hmct 
Before this Friar, aarf fwear to many ker% - 

Claud. Give me yovr hafld; before this hply If was, 
I am your hufband, if yott like of me. 

HzKo. And when I liv^d, I was your other wife. 

And when you lov'd^ you were my other huiband.- 

Claud. Another- liero? 

HKRo. Nothing cerfe«intt». 
One Hero dy'd defil'd, hut I do live; 
And, furely, as I live, I am a maid. 

Pkduo. The former Hero! Hero, that Indeed I 

LiBov. She dy*d, my lord, but whiles her fl»94<Nr livU 

Fr I ar. All this amaxement can I qualify. 
Wben, after dui^ the holy ritee are ende(|» 
V\l ttll> thee hu^geiy of fair Heio's death i 
Mean time let wonder feem familiafy 
And tathe chapel let us prefbntly. 

9»vt« Soft and fiut^ Friar. V^ch is Beatrice ? 

Bx A T. I aniwer to thi^ name ; what is yoi»r will } 

Bxirt. Do not y^u love me ? 

^lAT. Why, no^ more than reafon. 

Bxve. Why, then your uncle, and the prince, and Clau- 
dio^ have been deceivM ; they fwore, you did. 

Bbat. Do not you love me ^ 

Bk»x. Troth, no, no more than reafon. 

Bbat. Why, then my coufin, Margaret and Urfttla» 
Hnve been deceived ^ for they did fwcar you did. 

BtHB. They fwore you were almofi fick for me. 

Bbat. They fwore^ you werct weltnigh d<ad for me. 
O4 
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Bitf B. *Ti8 no fttttter ; then you do not love me ?' 
BiAT. No^ traly^ bnt in friendly rcoompence. 
Leo v. Come, confin, I tm fvie, yon love thegendenuui, 
Claud. And TU be fwom i^n% that he lows her ^ 
For here*t a ptper written in his hand, 
A halting fonqet of his^own pore brain, 
FafliionM to Beatrice. 

Hsao. And'here*8 another, 
Writ in my confines hand, ftolen finm her pockety 
Containing her affe^^n onto Benedick. 

BiVB. Aoiifacle! here's onr own hands againft our 
hearts ; come, I will have thee } but by this ligb^ I take 
thee for pity. • . .^ 

fis A T. I would dot deny you ; but,- by this good day, I 
yield upon gfeat peHuafion, and partly to fave yopr life ; 
ibr, as I was told, you were in a confnmption. 
BitfB. Peace, I will ftop your mont h [Kiffinghcr> 

Pbdko. How doft thou, Benedict the married man ^ 
Bev'i. ru tell thee what,|}rince^ a college of witcnck- 
crs cannot ffout me out of my humour : doft think, I care . 
for a fatire, or an epigram ? no : if a- man will be beaten 
with braini^ he (hall wear nothing handfome about him; 
in brief, iince I do purpofe to marry, I will think nothing 
to any purpofe that die world can fay againft it ; and them-^ 
fore never flout at me, for what I have faid againft it i for 
man is a giddy thing, and this is my conclufion i for thy 
part, ClaUdio, I did think .to have beaten thee;- but hr that 
thou art tike to be* my kinfman, live unbruis'd, and love nj 
<fou(in. 

Claud. I had well hoped, thou would'ft have denied- 
l^catrice, that 1 might have cudgelled thee out of thy fingle 
fife, to make thee a double deaVr ; which, out of q^ftion,. 
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iboQ wik bc^ if my ooofio do sot look exceeding ntrrowlf 
to uiee. 

Bbvi. Cocne^ come^ we «re friends \ \et\ htve a dmncr 
ere we are manyM, that we may lighten obt own hearty 
and our wtvet heels. 

Laos. WeMl have dancing afterwards. 

Bass. Firfl^ o* my word ; t&erefbre^ play, mnfick.. 
Pnncc^ thoQ art (ad, get thte a. wife, get thee a wiiie; then* 
is no'lUflrmore Kvereod than one tipt with horn. 

Enter Mefienger. 

Miss. My lord, yov brother John is to^en in fligfai^ 
And brought with armed men back to Meifina. 

Bi v E. Think not on[him 'tifl to-morrow : Til devlTe the* 
brare ponilhraents for htm. Strike up, pipers.— «—[Dance» 

£ze«ot omnet.. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONS; 

KING of France. 

Duke of Florence. 

Bertram, Count of Roufillon. 

La FEU, an old lord. . 

Parolles, a parafitical follower of Bertram; a fcoward,' 

but vain, and a great pretender to valour. 
Sereral y^ang French lords, that fervovrith Bertram in tlie 

Florentine war. 

Steward, 7 Servants to the Countcfs of RoufiUon. 
Clown^ J 

Countefs of JRoufillon, mother to Bertram. 

Helena, daughter to Gerard de Narbon, a fiunous phyfi- 

cian, fome time (ince dead. 
An old widow of Florence. 
DiA^a, daughter to the widow. 
Violent A, 7 Neighbours, and friends to the widow, 

MjlRIANA. J 

Lords, attending on the king ; officers, foidiers, Src. 
S c E V B lies partly in France, and partly io Tufcany. 
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ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL: 
A C T I. S C E N E I. 

The Countefs of RoufiUon's houfe in France. 

Enter Bertram, the Countefs of RoufiUoa, Helena, and - 
Lafeu, all in black. 

CoUNT&SS. 

T N dcliverbg my fon from mc, I bury a fccond hu/band. 
-L Be*. And I ingoing-, ojadam, weep p'er my father's 
death anew ; but I nauft attend his majefty's command, to 
whoqi I am now in ward, evermore in fubje^ion. 

Lap. Yoo (hall find of the king a hufbond, madam; you, 
fir, a father. He, that fo generally i«. at all timts good, 
muft of neceiSty hold his virtue to you 5 whofe worthinefs 
would ftir it up where it wanted, rather than flack it where 
there is fnch abundance. 

Count. What hope is thereof his majefty's amend- 
ment > . . ' 

Lap. He hath abandoned his phyficians, madam, under 
whofe praaices he hath perfecuted time, with hope; and 
finds no other advantage in the procefs, but only the loiing 
of hope by time.- - 

Count. Thi» young gentlewoman had a father, (O, 
that HAD ! how fad a pafTage 'tis!) whofe flcill was almoft 
as great as^ his honefty; had it ftretch'd fo far, it would 
^ave made nature immortal, and death fhould have play'd 
for lack of work. 'Would, for the king's fake, he were 
Jiving ! I think, it would be the death of the king's dif- 
eafc. 
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L A F . How callM yoq the man- you ffetko^ fiudtm ? . 

CoVNT.' He wfts fiunous, iir» In his profeflioii, andlt 
wt8 his great right to be fo*: Gerard de Narboju 

Lap. Hfc was exceUcnt, iiWieed, midaniK; ike ^ing very 
lately fpoke of him admiriiiglyy and movmingly : hi^ was 
ikilfnl enough to have livM ftill, ff knowledge could have 
been fet up agaixUl mortality* ( 

Bek. What is it, n^ goodilord, 4kt king'lasgniihes 6f^ 

Laf. a filtula, my lord. • 

Ber. I heard not of it before. 

Lap. t would it were not ^otoriotts. Was this gentle-« 
woman the daughter of Gerard de Narbon ? 

Co V K T. His fole Ghil4 my l<>*d, and bequeathed to mf 
overlooking, t have tihoTe hopes io( her good, that her edii-» 
cation promifes her; diipofition Ike inherits^ wludi makes 
hir pika ftirtri for wiiere an unclean mind carries virtu- 
ous qualitresy there commendations go with pity ; they tre 
virtues and traitors too-; in her they are the better for their 
fimplenefs; ihe derives her honefty, and atchievesher gob(3- 
acls. 

Lap. Your commendatioos, madam, getirom her tears. 

Count, ^s the bed brine a maiden can feafon her 
{iraife in. The remembrance of her father never approaches 
licr heart, but the tyranny of her forrows takes all IhreG- 
hood from her cheeky No more of this, Helena, go to, mo 
more; left it be rather thought you affeCI a forroW, diftn t« 
have it. 

Hel. i do affe£t a formw, indeed, but 1 have it too. 

Lap. Moderate lamentation is tlie right of the dead, cSh- 
ceffive grief the enemy to the living. 

CoVtfT. If the living be enemy to the grie( the excels 
makes it fooii mortal. 
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BxK. Mtdam, I defire your holf wUhes. 

La r . How underfUnd we that ? 

Con H T. Be thou l>left, Bertram, ftnd fscceed thy fk« 
In mamiers as in (hape ! tby blood and virtue [ther. 

Contend for empire in thee, and thy goodnefs 
Share with thy birth-rijght ! Love all, tnift a few. 
Do wrong to none : be able for thine enemy 
Rather in powo-, than uife ^ and keep thy friend 
Under thy own life's key : be checked for filence. 
But never tax'd for fpcech. What heav'n more will^ 
That thee may forniih, and my prayeri pluck down. 
Fall on thy head ! Farewel,.my lord ; 
*Tis an unfeafonM courtier, good my lord, 
Adviie him. 

Lap. He cannot want the beft, 
That Ihall attend his love. 

Cou H T. Hcav'n blcfs him ! Parcwcl, Bertram, 

[fixittTotiiitefs. 

Be», [To Helena.] tte heft wiflies, that can be forg'd 
in your thoughts, be fervants to you! Be comfortable to my 
mother your miftrefs^ and make much of her. 

Laf. Parewel, pretty lady, you muilliold the credit of 
your father. (Eacentt Bertram and Lafeu. 

S c s V t II. 

Hel. Oh, were that all ! — I think not on tny father } 
And thefe great tears grace his remembrance more. 
Than thoTe I (hed for him. What was he like ? 
I have forgot him. My imagination 
Carries no favour in it, but my BertramV 
I am undone ! there is no living, none. 
If Bertram be away. It were all one, 
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Thst I would love a bright pardc*lar ftw^ 
And think to wed it ; he it fo above me : 
In his bright radiance and collateral light 
Mud I be comforted^ not in his fphere. 
Th* ambition in my love thwjplagues itfcif; 
^he hindy that would be mated by the lion, 
Mufl die for Jove. Twas pnetty, tho* a plague, 
*to fee him every hour; to lit and draw 
Jiis arched browB, his hawking eye, his cttrlsy 
In our hearts table ; heart, too capable 
Of every line and trick of his fweet favour t 
Sut now be*8 gone, and my idolatrous fancy 
Mnft ian£tify his refick?. Who comes here ^ 

Enter ParoIIes. 
One that goesr with him : I love him for his Hike, 
.And yet I know him a notorious liar ; 
Think him a great way ibol, folely a coward ; 
Yet thefe 6xt evils fit fo fit in him. 
That they take place, when virtue^s fteely bonet 
Xook bleak in the cold wind ; full oft we fee 
=Cold wifdom waiting on fuperfluous folly. 

S c s V X III. 

. Par. Save you, fair queen. 

HsL. And you, monarch. 

Par. No. 

^EL. And, no. 

Par. Are you mediuting on virginity ? 

Hkl. Ay, you have fome (tain of fbldier in you; let me 
^Ikyou a queftion'. Man is enemy to virginity, how may 
'we baiticado it againft him } 

3^AR, Keep him out. 
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HsL. Bathe alTaiU; tnd our virginity, tfao* valiant, in 
the defence yet is weak : nnibld to ns fome warlike re« 
fiftaoce. 

Pak. There is none: man, fitting down before yon, 
will udderniine yon, and blow you np. 

Hbl. Blefs onr poor virginity from nnderminers and 
blowers up !— Is there no military policy, how virgins 
might blow up men ? 

Par. Virginity being blown down, man will qnicklicr 
be blown up : marry, in blowing him down again, with the 
bteach yourfelyes made, you lofe your city. It is not poli* 
tick in the common wealth of nature, to preferve virginity. 
Lois of virginity is rational increafe ; and there was never 
vifgin got, 'till virginity was firft loft. That, you were 
made of, is metal to make virgins. Virginity, by being once 
loft, may be ^n times found : by being ever kept, it is ev^r' 
loft ; 'tis too cold a companion : away with)t. 

Hbl. I will ftand for't a little, though therefore I die 4 
virgiil. 

Par. There's little can be faid in't ; 'tis againft the rulft 
of nature. To fpeak on the part of virginity, is to accufe 
your mother ; which is moft in&llible difofocdience. He 
that hangs himfelf, is a virgin : virginity murders itfel^ and 
ihottld be buried in highways out of all fan^tified limit, as a 
defperate oiFendrefs againft nature. Virginity breeds mites, 
much like a cheefe ; confumcs itfelf to the very paring, and 
fo dies with feeding its own ftomach. Befides, virginity is 
peeviAi, proud, idle, made of fel5-love, which is the moft 
prohibited fin re the canon. Keep it not; you cannot chufe 
but lofe by't. Out with't ; within ten yevs^ it will make 
itfelf two, which 'w a goodly increafe, and the principal it* 
felf not much the woiie^ Away wiih'u 
Vol, III. H 
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Hkl. HowHoightonedo, fir, to ide it to h«r owa UK- 
iag? 

Par. Let me lee. -Miury, ill, to like him, that Qe''er it- 
likes. *Ti& a. coimmodity will k>fe the glofr with lymg. 
The longer kept, the hk worth : off with% while *tis ven**- 
dihle. Ajdwcr dbe time of requeft. Virgiaity, like tn old 
ficrartier,. wears her cap out of fiUhioa : richly fnited, but 
vnfuiuble ; jail like the brooch and the teotb-^ttka, whichi 
wti wear not now : yow date ts better in yov pye and 
}N)«ir fotridgf,.thaa is yonr check ; and your virginity, yoov 
oU virginity, is like one of our French witherM pears ; it 
looks ill, it eats dryly ; marry, *tis a withered pear : it was 
formerly better; marry, yes^ 'tis a wither^ pear.. WiHi 
jon any thing with it ^ 

Hs h. Not my viigiaity yet; 
"Sliere (hall your mailer have a thou&nd loves^ 
A mother, and a miftref% and a friend, 
A phoenix^ capuin, and an enemy, 
^ guide, a goddel«, and a foirereign, * 

A counfcUor, a traitrefs, and a dear; 
His humble ambition, proud humility ; 
His jarring-concord ; and his diicord dulcet; 
His faith,.his fweet di&fter i with a world 
Of pretty fond adoptioms chriftendoms, 
That blinking Cupid goflips. Now (hall he -' ■ 
1 know not, what he flwll— <»od fend himweU ! >■ ■ 
Thecourt*s a leacniog place — and he ison c ■ ■■ 
- Par. "What one, i*faith ? 

Hri-. That I wift well— lis pity— — — 

Par. What's pity > 

Hrl. That wiihing weU had not a body in\ 
Which might be fekv that we the po&zAe boni^ 
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' Migkt with effeas of them fbUone our ^rl«Ddii f - , 
And (hew what we aloqvmuft thiakf, Wiiich never 
Retams us thanlft; 

Eater Ptye. 

Pa OB. Montor PMolle^ 
My lord calls for^ y^n* [Exit P^gc* 

Pah. Littb Heiea^ iirewd ; if I c«ft femember tbee^ 
I will think of thee at cdint. 

HxL. Monfieny PsMilke^ yoa-wcue bom ttUdtt s chtri^* 
Uble ftar. 

Par. Under Mars, t. 

Hbl. I efpeinAIy think, Mder Msiti* 

Par. Why tnderMart^? 

Hel. The wars hate kept yoto fo urtdet, Atlydifttuft 
Deeds be bor* imd^r Mar«, 

Fa*, When he Was predoRirnant. 

HxL. Wfam he WW oecvogade, I think, ra«hea. 

Fik«. Whf thiak. yen fo ^ 

HsL. You go fo much backward) wh^n you fight. 

Pan. Thai*t 6fr iB^tmtg*. 

HsL. So is r«n»gf awas^ whsftfeat propATe* fin^f : b«r 
the compoiition that your valour and fear makes in yd«, k A. 
virtue of a good wing, and I Ufcie 0sb^ wear w%Ui 

Pax. I amfo f«tt of buTniefles, aa I eaotfot ddfwev thee 
s€Utely : I will sfecurn perfedt courtier v io the wl>i<^( 9>y in** 
ftmaion (hall fiMTVt tonaeuralrze thee, fa thou- wik be caHf 
pable of courtier*a oousfel, waA unde«ft«fid what advice* 
Ihall thru(t upon tfaee.; eUc thdw ditft in thiRr uathaAkfui^ 
ncfs, and thine ignorance makes thetf- aWajp ^ ftre^el* 
^Whes thoii haft leifure, fay thy prayers % ivhtft ^tt hift 
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none^ remember thy friends ; g^t thee t good hnfbsad^ «dA ^ 

life him as he ofes thee : Co iiu-eweL [Exit. 

S c X sr E IV. 

HsXi. Our remecfies oft ia ourfelres do lie^ 
Which we afcribe to heavV^ The &ted iky 
Gives us free fcope ; o&ly, doth backwnd p«U 
Oar flow defigns, when we oorfelves are dull* 
What power is it^ which mouhts my love fo faigh^ 
That makes me fee and cannot feed mine eye ? 
The mighded fpace m fortune natiox brings 
To join like likes ; andkiTs, like native things. 
Impoffible be ftrange attempts, to thqfe 
That weigh their pain in fenfe; and do fuppofe. 
What hath been, cannot be. Who ever ftrovc 
To Jhew her merit, that did miTs her love i 
The king's difeafe—— my projea may deceive me, 
But my intents are fix'd, and will not leave me. [Exit. 

S c E N X V. Changes to the court of France. 
Flourilh comets. Enter the king of France, with letters^ 
. and divers attendants. 

Kino. The Florentines and.Senoys are by tV ears; 
Have fought with equal fortune, and cootinuc 
A braving war. 

1 Lord.. So 'tis reported, fir. 

Ki vo. Nay 'tis moft credible ; we here receive kp 
A ceitainty vouchM from our coufin Auftrsa i 
With caution, that the Florentine will move w 
Forfpeedy aid $ wherein our deareft friend 
Prejudicates the bufinefs, and would feem 

To have us make denial. 

X Lord. His love and wifdom, 

Approv'd fo to your majefty^ ma>> V^^ 
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For ample credMce. 

K.INO. He h*th trm*d o«r «i^«r; ' 
And Florence ift deofdy before he comet? 
Yet, for <Hur gemleineil that ttieaii to fee 
The Tufcan fervicc, freely have they leave 
To ilaad otkiallktt ftut. 

1 LoKD. It may well fcrve ' 
A narfery to our gentry, who arc fidt- 
For breathing and «icpiok. - • \ 

Kino. What*8 lie comm here ? 

Enter Bertram, Lafen and ParoIIb?.' 
I LoKD, Jt is the coiint RouifMloo, my good lord^ y<'ttfiS 
Bertram. 

KiHo. Youth, thou hcar*ft thy father's face. 
Frank nature, rather curious than in hafti*, 
Hath well composed thee. Thy father^s moral parla 
May 'ft thou inherit-too I wekome to Paris.- 
Ber. My thanks and -duty are your nb:^efty*8'. 
Kuro. I wouJd, I kai the corpora! roundnefs now. 
As -when thy father and myfel/ in fi-iendihip 
Firft try*d our foldierfliip: he did look- far 
Into the fdnrttt of ihe tkne, and "was" 
DiTcipIed of the brav'ft. He hifted !ong; 
Bat on us both did haggiih age ftea! on, 
And wonevs out of a^. < it much repairs me 
To talk «f your good fkthar ; in lus youth 
He had the. wit, which I can wet! obferve 
To-day in our young lords r but they may jeft 
*TilI their ownfcom return to them; unnoted 
Ere they can hide their levity in honour. 
So like a f ourtier^ contempt nor bittemefs 
Wcte 4^ his pride or Iharpods, if they were, 
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His equal had awak*d them ; and his hooowv 

Clock to iifclF, knew^ tg^e mvfi^whw 

Exceptions bid hk^ 4^j^.9 aiul ^b tb;it tiA« 

His tongue obeyed tu« kl^ . Whp w«i« beiow km 

He usM as creaUif es of gaotber plapei 

And bowM his eminent top to their ]ow nai» ; , 

Mkking them proud of his husijlifjr^. 

In their poor praife he ihomUed : Siidi n eioi 

Might be a copy to thefe younger i4m^ 4 - : 

Which, followed well, w^uH Qow dtaDMolb'atc tiiem 

But goers bf^w^r^"' , < 

/ 3sR. HijB gopd sei&eQxhimBce^ fiiV 

Lies richer in your thoughts, than on his t6mb ; 

So in approof lives qqt .hifi c;pi|apfa« 

As ia your royal 4»eech. 

Kino.. Would I were wkh him I hi^wnnUi ahmy^ fey, 
Methinks, I hear him now i hhfhxi&vn worda 
He fcatterM tun in fars, but gn&tdihem - 
To gro-w tjicre, and to h«*r--Ut nc liotiiye,^ 
*— Thus his good melaiK:koiy eft iH^^'h 
On the catailrophe and bfi^l of p^^Qie^ 
When it was out— ^.-let lat pot Uye (^uodb he) 
After my flame ladts oUj to be the fcniF 
Of younger fpirits, whoT^p t^ft^tm^it^eM 
All but new things difdaia i wWe judgmeais «• 
Meer fathers of their gann^is i whofe cpc^ncit^ 

Expire before their £aJhioB6 ; * dlig he wifli^^ 

I, after him, do after him wifli toog 
Since J nor wax, nor honey can bring h0i9e^ 
1 quickly were diflblved fromn^ hive, 
^o give fome labourers room, 

a LoRp. You're loved, fir I 
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They, that leaft lend it you, fliall lack you firft. 

King. I fill a place, I know't How long is't, count, 

Since the phyfidan at your father's died ? 
He was much faxnM. 
BxR. Some fix inonUis fince, my lord. 
King. If he were liTing, I would try him yet ; ■ 
Lend me an ami ^ t he reft have worn me out 
With ieveral applications--— nature and ficknefi 
Debate it at their leifure-—— Welcome, count. 
My fon's no deazer. 
Ber. Thank yoivrmajefty. [Flouriih. Exeunt. 

S c I N E VI. Changes to the Countefs's at RoufiUoft. 
Enter Countefs, Steward and Clown. 
CovNT^J will now hear J what fay you of this gentle- 
woman ? . ' ' 

Stew. 'Madam, the care I have had to even your con- 
tent, I wifli might be found in the calendar of my paft en- 
deavours ; for then we wound our modefty, and make foul 
the clearnels of our defervings, when of ourfelves we yublifh, 
them. 

Count. What does this knave here? get you gone 
fitrah 5 the complaints, I have heard of you, I do not all 
believe ; *tis my flownefs that I do not, for, I know, you lack 
not folly to commit them 5 and have abilities enough to make 
fuch knaveries yours. 

Clo. 'Tis Hot unknown to you, madam, that I am a poor 
fellow. 
Count. Well, fir. , 

Clo. No, madam, 'tis notrfo well that I am poor, tho* 
many of the rich are da9inM ; but, if I may have your LJ) - 
ihip's good will to. go to the world, libel the worn, n und I 
win as we may. 

H4. 
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Count. Wilt thou needs be a beggar ? 
Clo. I do beg your good will in this cafe. 
Count. In what cafe? 

Clo. In IfbeFs cafe, and mine own ; fervicc is no heri- 
tage, and, I think, I ihall never have the bleffing of God, 
till I haive iiTue of my body ; ~ibr they iay, beams are 
bleiiings. 

Gou NT. Tdl me thy rea£bn why thou wik marry. 
Clo. My poor body, madam, sequires it. I am drives 
on by the flefli : and he muft needs go, that the devil drives. 
Count. Is this all your worfliip^s reafon ? 
Clo. Faith, madam, I have other holy reafons, fuch as 
they are. 

Count. May the world know them ? 
Clo. I have been madam, a wicked creature, S£ you and 
all fleih and blood are j and, indeed, I do marry, that I may 
repent. 

Count. Thy marriage, fooner than thy wickednefs. 
Clo. I am out of friends, madam, and I hope to have 
friends- for my wife*6 fake. 

Count. Such friends are thine enemies, knave. 

Clo. Y'are fhallow, fnadam, great friends I for the 

knaves come to do that for me, which I am weary of ; he, 
that eares my land, fpares my team, and ^ves me leave to 
inn the crop ; if I be his cuckold, he^s my drudge ; he, that 
comforts my wife, is the cheriiher of my fiefh and blood j 
he, that cheriflieth my fiefli and blood, loves my flefli and^ 
blood ; he, that loves my flefli and blood, is my fnend : 
ergo, he that kifTes my wife, is my friend. If men could 
be contented to be what they are, there were no fear in 
marriage ; for young Charbon the puritan, and old Poyfam 
the papift> howfoe'er. their hearts are. fever'd in reli^on^ 
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their heads tre both «>ik; they miij joul horns together, 
like any deer i' th' herd. 

' Cov V T. Wilt thou ever be a fbiil-moiith*d and calnmni- 
•ous kaave ? 

Clo. a prophet, I, madam ; and I fpeak die troth the 
aext way *,- 

** For I the ballad will repeat, which men liiU true (haU 
"find; 
. ** Your marriage comes by deftiny, your cuckow ilngs 
" by kind. 

Con V T. Get you gone^ fir, HI talk with you more anon. 

Stew. May it plcafe you, madam, that he bid Helen 
come to you ; of her I am to fpeak. 

Count. Sirrah, tell my gentlewoman I would fpeak 
with her ; Helen I mean. 

Cfco. ** Was this fair face the caufe, quoth (he, [Singing, 
. " Why the Grecians facked Troy ? 
** Fond done, fond done ; — ——for Paris, he, 

" Was this king Priam's joy. 
** With that (he ilghed as (he ftood, 

** And gave this fentence thqn ; 

'* Among nine bad if one be good, 
•• There's yet one good in ten. 

Couw T. What, one good in ten ? You corrupt the fong^ 
£rrah. 

Clo. One good woman in ten, madam, which is a puri- 
fjring o' th' fong : 'would, God would ferve the world fo all 
^he year I we'd find no fault with the tytho-woman, if I 
were the parfon ; one in ten, quoth a' ! an' we might have 
m good woman born but every blazing (tar, or at an earth- 
quake, 'twould mend the lottery well ; 9 man may draw 
bia hnrt out, ere he pluck one. 
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you ? 

oo hurt done ! — tho' honefty b« n«> pontan, ycJt it ^l <te 
«• htvt« k wifl 'W** the 'r«ifliw «f 1iaiH0^ 
gown of a big heart I am going fodbotfk The *«• 

finefs is for Heltti ii» coifie ludier. {E^it. 

CoujTT. Well, now. 

S*iw» iltnifw,nuidtti, y«i!<i¥efo*rgertdc*«iimn'in- 
tirely. 

CDVKf. Faitli, I do^ het rirtherbeqoeathMlier to nie ; 
«ftd Hie heifcff, witJiout bther advantages, oaay iawfelly 
make title to as much love as (he finds^ Aere is tnore owing 
tier, than is paid^ and nxore Jhall he paid her, than <he'*ll 
•demand. 

Btew. Madam, I was veiy late more near her, thafi, I 
think, (he wifliM me ; ofolie flie was, and did commimicate 
to herfelf her own wt)id6 lo her own cars; Ibe thought, 1 
dare vow for her, they touchM not any (hanger ienfe. tier 
matter was, (he lovM yonr fon \ Fbitone, (he faid, was no 
goddefs, that had put filch difference betwixt their twcr e« 
ilates ; Love, no god tfiat would not extend his might, only 
where qualities were level; Diana, no queen of virgins, that 
would ^(fer her poor knight t& be iurprit'd without re(cae 
in the 6rft affault, orranfom afterward. This (he delivcrM in 
tlie mod biiter totlch of ibrrow, that e'er 1 heard a virgin exi. 
cUim in ; which I held it thy duty fpeedily to acquaint yo« 
witha! ; fithcnce, in the loft that ma^ happen, it concert 
you foraethlng to know it. 

Count. YoU have difchatg'd this hnneftly, keep it t6 
yourfclf i many likelihoods infofm'd mfe of this before, which 
hupg fo tottering in ^c balance, thtt I could Wthet hkUm 
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Bor nofdonbt^ prty yov, lefve me^ fttll tbi* ia ymr hdma, 

and I thank you for your honeft cmt i I wiU Jpe«k with you 

&rther anoo. f£xit Steward. 

S c c tr m VII. Bi*er Helttta. 

CoUHT. Ev'n fo k -was wkh me, in>iiea 1 wuijydlMg j 
If we are nature^s, diefe are ours : tlut ^lorti 
Doth to our rofe of youth nghily i>eloflg ; 

Our blood to us, this to ^aw Wood, h horn ; 
It is the fhow and feal of nature't tmk^ 
Vfhert lov«*8 ibtmg paffioa i« impreft tt youth ; 
By our remenlMunoeft of4ays fei^^e,' 
JSach were our fauke, 1 thea we thxiught them none* 

Her eye is lick on't ^ 1 obferve her now . 

Hel. What IS your pieafure, madam ? 
Cou HT, Helen, you know, I am a mother t6 you. 
HiL. ft^e honourable mifWSf 
CoUHt'. Nay, a mother; 
Why not a mother ? wImu I laid a modia* 1 
Methought, you ikw « ierpent ; what*i in inotiier ; 
That you dart at it } I isy., Vm jam mocber % 
And put you in the cataiegue of thofc, 
That were enwombed mine ; *ds often Ttfes, 
Adoption flrives with nature \ and choice hrt«d9 
A native flip to us from foreign feeds. 
You ne'er oppreft me with « mother's groan, 
Yet I exprefs to you a mother*s care : 
God*8 mercy ! maiden, do^e k curd thy blood, 
To fay I am thy oMther? what*6 the' matter, 
That this dillemperM meirenger of wet. 
The many-colo«r*d Iris, rounds thine eyes ? 
Why, that you are my daughter f 

HsL, TM I «m «9t< 
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« Couvr. I fay, I fttnyourmocher. 

HsL. Pardon, mftdam. 
The count RoufiUon cannot be my brother; 
I am from hpmblc, he from honoured, name i 
No note upon my parents, his all opble. 
My mal^r, my dear lord he is ; and I 
His ftrvant live, and will his vaffal die ; > 

He mnft nqt be my brother. r— j 

Count. Nor I your mother ? 

HiL. Yqu are my mother, madam, woald yoa were, 
(So that my lord, your fon, were not my brother) 
Indeed, my mother ! — or were you both our oiothcra 
1 care no more for, than I do for heav^% 
So \ were not his fifter : can't no other, 
' But I your daughter, he muft be my brother ?' 

Cou HT. Yes, Helen,.ypa might be my daughter4ii-kir ; 
God fhield, you mean it not, daughter and moth^ 
So ftrive upon your pulfe 1 what, pile again ? 
My fear^hath catchM your fendncTs. — Now I fee 
Themyft*ry,ofyonrloDetfncrs, and find 
Your Talt tears^ head ; now to all fenfe 'tis giofs. 
You love my f^n ; invendon is afham^d, 
Againft thf proclamation of thy paflion, 
to fay, thou doft not 5 therefore tell me true ; 
But tell me then, 'tis fo. For, loolc, thy cheeks 
Confefs it one to th' other ; and thine eyes 
See it fo grofly (hewn in thy behaviour, 
That m their kind they fpeak it t only fin 
And hellifh obftinacy tie thy tongue, 
That truth fhouM^be fufpe£fced% i^ieak, is't fb ? 
If it be fo, youVe wound m goodly clew : 
If it be not, forfwear't ; howe'er, I cbaige th^ 
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As het^Vi fluU workln me for thine &vii]» 
To tell me troly. 

Hki.. Good madam, perdon me. 

Coo ST. Do yoa love my ion ?' 

Hbl. Your perdoo, noUe miftreTt. 

CovsT. Love yon my Ton ? 

Hbi.. Do you not love him, madam } 

Con ST. Go. not about i my love hath in*t a bond. 
Whereof the world takes note : come, come, difcloTe 
The ftste of your affeAion; lor your paffions 
Have to the full appeachU 

Hbl. Then, I confefs. 
Here on my knee, before high hei\*Bs and you, 
That before yon, and next onto high heav*n, 
I love yonr ion : 

My friends were poor, but honeft ; fo's my love i 
Be not oifended ; for it hurts not him, 
That he is lov*d of me , I follow him not 
By any token orprefumptuous fnit ; 
Nor wodd I have him, 'till I do deferve him ; 
Yet never know, how that defert fiial) be. 
I know, I love in vain : ftrive againft hope ; 
Yet, in this captious and intenible fleve, 
I (till pour in the waters of my love, 
Andiack not to lofe (UII ; thus, Indian like. 
Religious in mine error, I adbre 
The fun that looks upon his worihipper, 
Bnt knows of him no more. My deareft madam, 
Let not your hate encounter with my love, 
For loving where you do ; but if yourfelfj 
Whofe aged honour cites a virtuous youth, 
Did ever in lb true a Same of liking 
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Wiih chftftly, ftiu) knv dtwrly, A«r yMF IMnv 
Was both herfelf and love; O then, give pitf 
To her, whofe ftate is fucl^ Chct cattMf ehttl^ 
But lend) and give, where ihe k filTe t«- toftr ^ 
That feeks not to find that, whkYt jetfrch^ finpfie» $ 
But riddle-like, lives fweetly where ffee dit* 

Cou NT. Had you n6« kcdy as latent, fpeik traiyy 
To go tor PWs- ? 

HiL. Midam,>rhad, 

Count. Wherefereftdl truer. 

Hbi.. I will tell truth ; by grace itfel^ ITwear. 
You know, nby father left me fome prefcripti^ms 
Of rare and provM'effe^s; fiich as his reading 
And manifeft experience had colfe^ed 
For general fov'reignCy ; and that he willM tXngf 
|n heedfiiiril refervation to beftow them, 
A< notes, whofe faculties ioclufive were. 
More than they were in note : amongft the r^fti 
There is a remedy,. approv*d, fet down, 
To cure the defperate langui(hicgs, whereof 
The king is rendered lo(t 

Count. This was your motive for Paris, was it ? fpeaE. 

Hel. My lord your fon made me to think of this % 
Elfe Paris, and the medicine, and the king, ^ 
Had from the converfation of my thoughts. 
Haply, been abfent then. 

Count. But think you, Helen, 
tf you (hould tender your fuppofed aid, 
He would receive it i he and his phyilcians 
Are of a mind ; he that they cannot help him i 
They, that they cannot help. How fh«ll they credit 
A poor oalttracd virgin, when ih« fchooh, 
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SmbowellM of their doarme^ have left off 
Thedang^toitfelf? 

Hkl. There's fomething hints 
More than my father's flail (which was the grcat'ft 
Of his profeifion) that his good receipt^ 
Shall for my legacy be ianftified 
B7 th* luckieft ftars in heaven ; and^ would your honour 
fiat give me leave to try fuccefs, I*d venture 
The well'loft life of mine on his grace's cure. 
By fiich a day and hour, > 

Count. Doft thou belipv't ? 

Hel. Ay, madam, knowingly. 

Count. Why, Helen, thou (halt have my leave and love: 
Means and attendants 4 and my. loving greetings 
To thofe of mine in court, FU ftay at borne. 
And pray God's bleffing unto thy attempts y 
%one, to-morrow \ and be fure of this. 
What I can help thee to, thou (halt not mifs. [Exeunt. 

A C T II. SCENE I. 

The court of France. 

Enter the King, with divers young Lords taking leave for 
the Florentine war. Bertram and Parolles. 

Flouri/h Cornets. 

King. 

T^Atcwel, young lords, Thefe warlike principles 
* Do not throw from you. You, my lords, farewel ; 
Share the advice betwixt you ; if both gain all, 
•^^ Pft doth ftrctch itfclf as 'tis received, 
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And is enough for both. 

1 Lord. *Tis our hope, fir. 
After well-enter*d foldiers, to return 
And find your grace in health. . 

King. No, no, it cannot be; and yet my heart 
Will not confefs, it owns the malady 
That doth my life befiege ; farewel, young lords 5 
Whether I live or die, be you the fons 
Of Frenchmen ; let higher Italy, 
Thofc. 'bated, that inherit but the fall 
Of the laft monarchy, fee, that you come 
Not to woo honour, but to wed it ; when 
The brave'St. Queftant ihrinks, find what you feek. 
That fame may cry you loud : I fay, farewel. 

2 Lord. Health *at your bidding ferve your majefty ! 
King. Thofe girls of Italy,— take heed of them ; 

They fay, our French lack language to deny, 
If they demand. Beware of being captives, 
Before you fervc. 

BoTHc Our hearts receive your warnings. 

King. Farewel. Come hither to m«. [To Bertram. 

[Exit. 

I Lord, Oh, my fweet lord, that you will ftay behind 
"Par. 'Tis. not his fault 5 the fpark us ! 

a Lord. Oh, 'tis brave wars. 

Par. Moft admirable 5 I have feen thofe wars. 

Ber. I am commanded here, and kept a coil with, 
w Too young," and « the next year," and <* *tis too early." 

Par. An' thy mind ftand.to it, boy, fteal away bravely. 

Bzr. Shall I ftay here a fore horfe to a fmock, 
Creeking my flioes on the plain mafonry, 
'Till honour be bought up, and no fword worn 
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But one to dance with } by heaven, HI ftefd away* 
1 Lord. There^s honour in the theft. 
Par. Commit it, count, 
a Lord. I am your acceflary, and To farewel/ 
• Bkr. I grow td you^ and oUr parting is a tortar*d body. 
I Lord. Farewel, captain. 
a Lord. Sweet mondeurParolles ! 
Par. Noble heroes, my fword and yours are kin; good 
fparks and Inftrous. A word, good metals. You fhall find 
b the regiment of the Spinii, one captain Spurio with his 
cicatrice, an emblem of war, here on his (inifter cheek ; it 
was this very fword entrenchM it ^ fay to him^ I live^ and 
obferve his reports of me. 
A Lord. We ihall, noble captain. 
Par. Mars doat on you for his novices ! what will ye do ^ 
Ber. Stay; the king [Exeunt lords^ 

Par. Ufe a more fpecious ceremony to the noble lords^ 
yon have reftraii^d yourfelfwithm the lifl of too cold an a* 
dieu; be more expfeffive to them, for they wear themfelvea 
in the cap of the time, there, do mu(ler true gait, eat, (peak^ 
and move under the influence of the mod received ilar ; and 
tho"* the devil lead the meafure, fuch are to be fbllowM : afte^ 
them, and take a more dilated farewel. 
Ber. And I will do fo. 

Par. Worthy fellows, and like to prove moft finewy 
fword-men. [Exeunt* 

S c £ V E H. Enter the King and Lafeu. [Lafeu kneels. 

Lap. Pardon, my lord, for me and for my tidings. 
Kino. Til fee thee to ftand up. [pardon. 

Lap, Then here*3 a man (lands, that hath kctt^tit hia 
Voi. IlL 1 
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I would y^a. hftd kHeePd^ my lord» to aik me mere^ 9 
And that at my biddihg ydu could fo ftand tap. 

Kino. I would, I had; fo I had broke thy peUe, 
And aik'd thee mercy For't. 

Lap. Ooddfiith, acroi^ : — ^bnt, my good lord^ *tu iha»% 
Will you be cur*d of your initnnity } 

King. No. 

La p. Oy, wllf you eat no f npesy iny royal fex f 
YcB, but you wiily my noble grape* ; an* if 
My royal fox could reach them ; I have (een a it£Di&i«x^ 
Thftt'fi able to breathe life into a ftonie $ 
Quicken a rock^ and tnikt you dance^ canary 
With fprightly fire and motion; whofe fitxiple toudl. 
Is powerful to araife king Pepin^ nay, 
To give Igreat Charlemain a pen ki^s haUd, 
And write to her a love-line. 

King. What hier is this } 

LAf . Why, do€tor-{he : my lord» there^s one Arnv*^ 
K you wiU £ee her. Now by my Biith and honour. 
If ferionfly I may convey my thoughts 
In thi€ my light deHverance, } have fpoke 
l^ith one, tllat in her fex, her years, piiofeffioo^ 
Wifdom and conftancy, halh ama2*d me moire 
Than I dare blame my weaknefs : will pu fee hciy 
l^or that is her demand, and kno^ her tmfinA&} 
That done, lauglv well at me. 

King. Now, good Lafeu^ 
Biing in the admiration,, that we with thee 
May fpeud our wonder too, or take oS'thine^ 
By wondVing how thou took*(l ij. 

Lap. iVay, 1*11 fit you, 
Aad Bot be all day neither,' px2t ^tbTtw, 
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King. Thus he Ub fpitfhl notliii^ «trer prok>g«et. 

La F. [returns.] Nmy^ come your ^ays* [Bringing i& iteL 

K I N d . This hafte hath wings iifed^* 

Laf. Nay, come your ways, 
This is his majcfty, fay y<m* rtind to himi 
A traitor yon do iook like ; bnt fnch traitors 
His majefty fekfom fears i Vtti Creed's ttnd«^ 
That dare leave two together ; fare fdii «rell* [itxte. 

Scene IIL 

Kiiro. Now, fair otte, do's your bttfideTs folkw ni ^ 

Hel. Ay, my good lord. 
Gerai:d de Narbon was tfty father. 
In what he did (uofefa, well fiMiad. ' 

KiHO. I knew him. 

Hel. The rather wU I fpurii ttty ptalft toivitd him | 
Knowing him, is enough : on''s bud of dHtb 
Many receipts he gave nae, chiefly one, 
Which, as the deareft iffue of his praAice^ 
And of his old expUfience ih* only dafUng, 
He bade me ftote up, as a triple eye, 
Safer than mine o^n twu : morfe dear I haf e lb | 
And hearing your higih tnajelty is toucKM 
With that malignant caufe, wherein the honour 
Of my dear father*8 gift (lands chid" in power, 
1 come to tender it, and my appliance, 
With all bound humblenefs. 

Kivo. We thtak you, maiden; 
But may not be fo credulous of cure. 
When our mod leahied da6lofs leave Us ; and 
The congregated college have concluded, ' 

That li^ovring »rt cati ntvfer rtufom taxvr^ 
I % 
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From her inaidablc eftatc v we muft not 

So ibiia our judgment, or corrupt our hope^ 

To proftitute our paft-cure malacty 

To empiricks ; or to diffever fo 

Our great felf and our credit, to efteem 

A fenfelefs help, when help paft fenfe we deem. 

Hel. My duty then fliall pay me for my pains ;. 
I wiH* no more enforce mine office on you v 
Humbly intrcating from your royal thoughts 
A modeft one to bear me back again. 

Kisa. I cannot give thee lefs, ta be call'd grateful; 
Thou thonghtll to help me, and fuch thanks I give. 
As one near death to thofe, that wifli hira live; 
But what at full I know, thou know'ft no part; 
I knowing all my peril, thou no art. 

Hej.. What I can do, can do no hurt to try^ 
Since you fct up your reft 'gainft remedy* 
! He that of greateft works is finilher. 
Oft does them by the weakeft minifter : v 
So holy writ in babes hath judgment (hown. 
When judges have been babes v great floods have flowR 
From fimple fources ; and great feas have dry'd. 
When mir'cles have by th' greateft been deny'd 
Oft expe6latioo.&ils, and moft oft there 
Where moft it promifes 5 and oft it hits 
Where hope is coldeft, and defpair moft fits. 

Kiwo. 1 muft not hear thee; fate thee welly kind mairf ;. 
Thy pains, not U8*d, muft by thyfelf be paid : 
ProfFers, not took, reap thanks for their reward. 

Hel. Infpired merit fo by breath is barr'd ; 
It is not fo with him that all things knows. 
As *tis with us, tlut f^uarc our guefs bj (hows^: ^ 
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^Dt moil it is prefumptlon in us, when 
The help of heav*n we ccrant the aft of men. 
I>ear iir, to my endeavours give confent. 
Of heav*n, not me, make an experiment. 
1 am not an impoftory that prodajra 
Myfclf againft the level of mine aim ; 
Bot know I think, and think I know mod fiire, 
My art is iy>t psrft pow^r, nor you pad cure. 

Ki V6. Art thou fp confident ? within what fpace 
Hop'ft thou my cure ? 

Hel. The greateft grace lending grac^ 
Ere twice t]^e horfes of the fun (hall bring 
Their fiery tOrcher his diurnal ring ; 
Ere twice in murk and ocQ^dental damp 
Moift Hefpcrus hath quench'd his fleepy lamp; 
Or four and twenty times the pilot's glafs ; 
Hath told the thievilh minutes how they pafs 5 
What is infirm from your found parts (hall fly. 
Health (hall live freej and ficknefs freely die. 

Kino. Upon thy certainty aivl con^dence^ 
What dar'll thou venture ? 

Hel. Tax of impudence, 
A £trumpet*s boldnefs, a divulged (hame 
Traduced by odious ballads : my maiden's name 
fiear'd otherwife, no worfe of worft extended 5 
With vileft torture let my life be ended. 

Kiwo. Methinks, in thee fome bleded ipixitrdoth (peak 
Hi8|>owerful founds, within an organ weak; 
And what impoffibility would (lay 
In connroon fenfe, fenfe faves another way. 
Thy life Is dear; for all that life can rate 
Worth name of life, in thee hath eftimate; 
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Youth, beauty, wifdom, courage, virtue, a]l 
That happinefs and prime caq happy call i 
Thou thie to hazard, needs mu(l intimate 
Skill infinite, or monllrous defperate. 
Sweet praaifer, thy phyfick^ I will try ; 
7hat minifters thine own death, if I die. 

Hel. If I break time, or ijinch in property 
Of what I rpoke, onpitied let me die, 
And well deferv'd ! Not helping, death's my fee I 
3ut if I tielp, what do you promife me ? 

Kino. Make thy demand, 

Hel. But will you make it ^en? 

King. Ay, by ftiy fipepter, apid my hopes of heaven, 

Hel, Then (halt thou give me, with thy kingly hand| 
What hufband in thy power I will command. 
Exempted be from me the arrogance 
To chufe from forth the royal blood of Franqe; 
^y low and htimbfe name to propagate 
"With any branch or image of thy ftate ; 
But fuch a one thy vaflfal, whom I know 
Jb free for me t6 aflc, thee to bellow. 

King. Here is my hand, the premifes obferv'd, 
Thy will by my performance (hj^Il be ferv'd ; 
So, make the choice of thine <5wn time ; for I, 
Thy refolv'd patient, on thee ftill rely. 
|vIore (hould | quc(lio|i thee, ^nd more I muft ; 
(Tho' pnore to kijow, could not be more to truft :) 
From whence tho^i cam'ft, how tended on,-? — ^but reft 
XJnqueftionM welcome, and undoubted bleft. 
Give me fome help here, hoa ! if thou proceed 
/Vs high as word, my deed (hall mat^h th^ deed, (Ex^vat, 
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5 c s V B IV. Changes to ^ou^o«. 
Enter GonntcTs and Clowa. 

CovvT. Come on» fir^ I (hall now put jon to the 
li^i^bt of ^onr hreedixi^ 

Clo. I will Ihtw myfelf highly fed, ^^d iowly tanght ; 
I know my biaiiiiefs is hut to the court 

Covff T. But to the court ^ why, what place make yon 
%«cial» when you p|it off that with fuch pootempt ? but to 
the court I 

Clo. Truly, ma<Iani, if Gpd have lent a man any man* 
sersy he may eafily put it off at cpurt : he that c^noC o^ake 
a leg, put off 's cap, kifs his hand, and fay nothings has nei- 
ther Ieg» lian4s, lip^ nor cap ; and, indeed^ fuch a fellow, to 
(ay precifely, were not for the couft ; but for me, I have a9 
jinfwer wjli ferve all rnen, 

Couj7T, Marry, that^s t bojmtifvl aniwo: that (its aU 
^neftions. 

Cl«. It is like a barber*« chair, that fits all buttocks i 
die pin-buttock, the quatch-buttock, the brajwn-buUock| <vr 
any bnttock. 

CouMT. Will yonr aijfwer ferye fit to all ^eftions? 

C^LD. As 6t as ten groats is for the hand of an attorney^ 
as your French crown for yo»r taJFaty punk, as Tib's rufti 
fpr Tpm*s fofc-finger, as a pancake for 3hrovfi-Tuefday, a 
tnorris for May-day, as the nail to ht$ hole, the cuckold to 
Eis horn, as a fcolding quean ^o a wrangling k|iaye, as the 
innn's lip to the. friar's mouth.; nay, as the pudding to hi« 
Ikin. 

Count. Hav^e yoq, I fay, an anfwer of fuch fitncfs fiw HI 

5? • 

u 
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Clo. From below your duke, to beneath yotfr conftable^ 
it will fit any q^eftion. 

Count. It muft be an anfwcf pf moft monftrous fize, that 
muft fit ail demands. 

Cl^). But a trifle neither, in good faith, if the learned 
(hould fpeak truth of it : here it is, and all that belongs to*t. 
Aik me, if I am a courtier ;^— it fhajl do you no harm to 
learn. 

Count. To be young again, if we could. I will "be a 
fool in a queftion, hoping to be the wifer by youranfwer. I 
pray you, fir, are you a courtier } 

Clo, O lord, fir,— ^there's a fimple putting oflT-^-more, 
more, a hundred of them. 

Count. Sir, I am a poor friend of yours, that loves you. 
Clo. O lord, fir-^thick, thick, fpare not me. 
Cqunt. I think, fir, you can eat none of this homely 
meat. 
Clo. lord, fir,--nay, put me to't, I warrant you. 
Count. You were lately whip*d, fir, as I think. 
Clo. OJord, fir — ^arenot me. 

Count. Do you cry, O lord, fir, at your whipping, ^d 
fpare not me ? indeed, your O lord, fir, is very fequem to 
^our whipping : you would anfwer very well to a whipping^ 
jt you were but bound to*t. 

Clo, I ne'er had worfe luck in my life, in my-i-rO lorcL 
fii j I fee things may ferve long, but not ferve ever. 

Count, I play the noble houfwifc with the' tim^, to ewr 
Certain it fo merrily with a fool. 

Clo. O lord, fir— why, there't ferves well ^gain, 
Cou N t. An end fir j to your bufinefs. Give Helen thiiw 
And urge her to a prcfent anfwer back, 
Ccaimeod me to my kinfinen, and mj Too ; 
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, This IS not rauch. 

Clo. Not much commendation to than. 

Count. Not much employment for yon, you nnderfland 
me. 

Clo. Moft fruitfnlly, I am there before my legs; 

Count. Hade you again. * [Exeunt. 

S c X V B V. Changes to the court of France^ 
Enter Bertram, Lafeu, and Parolles. 

Laf. They fay, miracles are paft ; and we have our phi* 
lofophical perfons to make modern, and familiar, things fu- 
peraatural and caufelefs. Hence is it, that we make trifles 
of terrois ; enfconling ourfelves into feemiflg .knowledge, 
when we (hould fubmit ourfelves to an unknown fear. 

Pab. Why, 'tis the rareft argument of wonder that hath 
fhot out in our later times, 

Ber. And fo *ti8. 

Laf. To be relinquifli'd of the artifls . 

Par. So I fay, both of Galen and Paracelfus. 

Laf. Of all the learned and authentick fellow s ■ ' n 

Par. Right, fo I fa^. 

La f ; That gave him out incurable, 

Par. ^yhy, there *tis, fofay I too. 

Laf. Not to be help'd,- 



pAR. Right as 'twere a man afTur'd of an- 
Laf. Uncertain life and fure death. 



Par. Jttft> yo^ f*y well : (b would I have faid. 
Laf. I may truly fay, it is a novelty to the world. 
Par. It is indeed, if you will have it in fliewing,you (hall 

lead it in, what do you call there 

Laf. A (hewing of a heav'nly effeft in an earthly after. 
Par, That's it, 1 would h^ve faid the veiy fame. 
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Lap. Why, your dolphin is not luftier : forqiCi \ ^ptnk la 
wfpea 

Pas. N^y» 'tis DrMge> 'tis very ftnog?* th»t is the brief 
•nd the tedious of it ; and he*s of « moft facinerious fpi^t^ 
that will not a$JwiQ)|?lecfee it tQ }^ the-*-— r 

]U A r . Very hand of heaven. 

Par. Ay, fo I fay. 

La F . In a moft wea k ■ 

Par. And debik miaiftcr, gr^ pover, grtat trtnTceiH 
4encei which QpiM >pdee^» give pa a &fther^tQrbc 
Qjade thap algne the recovery of ^ king i ^ ^ l ^ - ■» 

l^^T, Qeieraily thankful. 

6 c £ N X VI. Enter King, Helena, and attepdanta. 

Par. I wpvM ^vip fai^ it, yoi^ Oiid we|l. Here cpqies 
the king. 

Lap. Luftlck, as the Dutchman fays. TU like ^ niaid 
the better, while I hjive » t^ptfe jn ipy hea4> Why, l^c•• 
able to lead her « pfirranto. 
^ Par. ** Mprt dij Vipai§Te !** is pQt this Helen* ? ^ 

Lap. 'Fore God, I think fo. 

Kino. Go, call before tpe Jfcll the J^r^? in court. 
Sit, my preferver, by thy p^tjept^s IJ^ ; 
And with this healthful hand, whofe bgnifl^M f|;nf<| 
Thou haft repeard, ^ ffifRn^ tjipe fti^m^ 
The confirmation of my promi^^il gift i 
Which but 4(ten^.§ thy naming. 

Entpr three Of fipvf lords. 
Fair nuid, fcpd fi>fth thipe «y« » f>w« yp^thlijj pafctl 
Of noble bachelors (land at pay heft<)wjpg. 
O'er yrk^m b^tfe foyereigp power a^d father's vpic« 
I have to yilk » % fnpk ele^ipp n^ke > 
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Thou hmll power to chuTe^ and they noQc to fof&ke, 

HsL. To each of you one fair and virtuous n)in;rfr8 
Fall, when love pleafe ! marry, to e^ch bi|t oaib.— — -r 

L4r. Vd give bay curtal and his fimiiturey 
My moiiih no more were brol^ea than thefe boy^ 
And writ as little beard. 

Kino. Perofe thtpi well : 
Koc one of thofe but h^ a noble fiither. 

[She addreffes herfclf ^ a lord, 

Hel. Gentlemen, heaven hath, through me, reftor^d 
^hfi king to health. 

A\>u We Qoderftand it, and thank htaven foryo^, 

HxL. I am a iimple maid, and therein wealthier, 
That, J proteft, I finapiy am a maid.-T-^«r 
Pleafe it your majefty, I have done already : 
The blttihes in my cheeks ihm whiiper me^ 
V W« la^ that thou ibQuldft chafe, but be reAi#*d ; 
^ Let the white dfath ik on thy cheek for ever» 
*^ We'll ne*er com^ (here agaio. 

King, Makf dMJce, E9d iee, 
Who fliuns thy love, (hw? fli hi< lov^ in m^ 

Upv. Now, Dian, froqa, thy fikar do | fly, 
AjhI ^ imperial Love, that God mojd high. 
Do my itgha dream : Hr, will you hear my fuit ? 

I l^ftp. AadgraJU it. 

Hel. Thanks, fir ; i i ■ t .a ll the neft are iqnte. 

Laf. I had rather be in this choice, than thmw $fni^ 
tee for my life. 

Hbi.. The honour, fir, that flaoies in your fiur eye«| 
Before I fpeak, too threatningly replies : 
hovt make your fortunes twi^i^y times above 
}i^r that To wiibes, and her humble love ! 
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ft LoRt>. No better, if you pleafe. 

Hei. My wifli receive, 
Which great love grant ! and fo I take my leave. 

Lap. Do all they deny of her ? if they were foils of miae^ 
rd have thtfm whipt, or I would fend them to the Turk lo 
tnake eonqchsof. 

Hel. Be not afraid that I your hand (hall take, 
rii never do you wrong for your own fake : 
Blefling upon your vows, and in your bed 
Find fairer fortune, if you ever wed ! 

Lap. Thefe boys are boys of ice, they*U none of her; 
fure, they arc bi^ards to thfr Englifh, the French ne*€r got 
em. 

Hex.. You are too young, too happy, and too goody 
To make yourfelf a fon out of my blood. 

4 LoED. Fair one, I think not fo. 

Lap.- There's one grape yet,— I am fVirc, thy father 
drunk wine.-*-— But if thou be'ft not an afs^ I am a youth 
of fourteen. I have known thee already. 

Hel. I dare not fay, I take you ; bat I give 
Me and my fervice, ever whilfl I live, 
Into your guided power : this is the man. [To Bertrtm. 

Kino. Why then, young Bertram, take her, ihe*8 thy 
wife. 

Ban. My wife, my liege ? I (hall befeech your highnar% 
In fuch« buiinefs, give 'me leave to ufe 
The help of mine own eyes. 

Kino. Know'ft thou not Bertram, 
What (he hath done for me ? 

Bee. Yes, my good lord, 
JSot never hope to know why I (hould marry her» 
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Kiso. Thoa know^il) (he hu nJLs'd me from my iickly 
bed. 

Bbr. Bnt follows it, my lord, to bring me dowo 
Muft anfwer for your raiiing ? I know her well : 
She had her breeding at my father*8 charge : 
A poor phyfician*s daughter my wife !— — Difdaia 
Rather corrupt me ever ! 

Kivo. *Ti8only title thoa difdain*il in her, the which 
I can build up : llrange is it, that our bloods, 
Of colour, weight, and heat, pourM all together. 
Would quite confound diftinftion, yet (land off 
In differences fo mighty. If (he be . 
All that is virtuous, (fave what thou dlflik^ft, 
A poor phy(ician*8 daughter) thou di(lik*(t 
Of virtue for the name : but do not fo. 
From lowed place, when virtuous things proceed^ 
The place is dignify*d by th* doer*8 deed. 
Wh«re gieat addition fwells, and virtue none, 
It i* « dropiied honour ; good alone 
Is good, without a name vilenefs is fo : 
The property by what it is (hould go, / 

Not by the title. She is young, wife, fair *, 
In thefe, to nature (he*s immediate heir ; 
And thefe breed honour : That is honour's fcom, 
Which challenges itfelf as honour's born. 
And is not like the (ire. . Honours bed thrive, 
When rather from our a£t6 we them derive 
Than our fore-goers i the meer word's a (lave 
Debaucht on every tomb, on every grave ; 
A lying trophy ; and as oft is dumb. 
Where dull and damn'd oblivion is the tomb 
Of honour's bones indeed, What (hould be faid ^ 
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Ifthoii e4ti*ft Hke ^is crtAtQK as a ttnid^ 

I can create the reft t virtue and (he, 

Is her own doW*r ; honour aad Wealth froM it)«i 

Ber. I cafafltotlove her, tto wiU fttive td do't. 

King* Thou Wrong*ft thyfelf, if thou Ihould^ft ftrfvc to 
chtife. 

Hel. That you are well reftor^d, mf Idrd, I*ni %HA *, 
Let the tt*ft go.—^— 

Kino. My honour's at the ftake ; ^^ghidi to dfeftndy 
1 muft produe* my power. Here, take hfcr han^ 
Proud fcomful boy, unworthy this good gift ! 
That doft in vile mifpriiion (hacklt up 
My love, and he^ defert ; that can*ft not di«am. 
We, poizing us in her defe6Hve fctle, 
Shall weigh thee to the heahi ; that Mk ¥M kadW, 
It is in us te ^laAt ib\nt honour, whe)« 
We pleafe to have it ^row. Check thy -eontempt i 
Obey our will, n^f^h travels ia tliy good \ 
Believe not thy difdain, btil prdVtltly 
Do tWne own fortunes that obedient rights 
Which both thy duty owes, aiid oufj^bwer d«m«; 
Or I will throw th€6 frort my tzi^ for ever 
Into the ftaggers, and the carelefs kpffe 
Of youth andigti&ranGe ; tfty revenge and htte 
Loofing upon thee in the naittc of juftice, 
Without all terifis of jMty. Speak, (hihe airfwer. 

Ber. Pardon, my gracious 1<jkJ; for f fuhmit 
My fiincy to yoiii- eyes. When I coiifidfer, 
What great creation, aad what dole of hoilotir 
Flies where you bid j I find that ihe; Whicli Uee 
Was in my nobler thoughts m«ft bafe, icti^ 
The praifed of the king ; wlw, (• cacbM^ 
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hj IS \were, horn fo. 

K I » o . Take her by tke liaod, 
And tell her, fhe is thine : to whohi I proittiTd 
A txMiOArpoitt ; if fidt m thy eftate, 
A balliuice mott repieat. 

Bzjt. I tilce \Mr htend. 

KisG. Good fbftHiie, and the fatolU-Afih^ king 
€iftile Japon Ai8Coiftra£^ ; wh^fe c^tttBl^f 
Shall feem expedient oa the new-born brief. 
And be peribhi\\i to-nrght ; the folemiik fiaft 
Chan ti^pire attend vt^bn the dSfhitag CptHtc^ 
Expee^ng abfent frieilds. As th6ii loV*ft hei^ 
Tbj lov«'» to me rrfigioBs ; elfc does err. fEteuOl, 

Scene VII. Maoeot ParoUes and Lafeu. 

Lap. Do you hear, monfieur ? a word with you. 

Pajl. Your p1fea(we, &• > 

Lap. Your lord ikdd mafter did well to make his reoaa* 
totSoii. 

Par. Recantation >— my lord > my maftftr ? 

Lap. Ay, is it not a languiage I fpeak ? 

Paii. a mdft haHh one, and ndt to be ande#fto6d Wtthoui 
Woody fttcceedlng. My nSafter ? 

Lap. Are you corhpanion to the count Roufillon * 

Pae. To any count; to all coadts ; to What is mail. 

La p. To What is count's man ; count*s matter is of ano* 
Iher ftile. 

Pae. You are too old, fir? let It iatisfyyou, you are toar 
old. 

Lap. I muft tell thee, firriah, I write man ; to Virhlch title 
Ige cannot btifigtbee. 

PaIe. What 1 darertoo well do, I dare Mt do. 
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LAt.X did think thee, for two prdinaries, to be d P^ctlSlf 
yff'ife fellow ; thou didft make tolerable vent of thy tra^* 
vel; it might pafs; yet the fcarfs and the banerets aboi^jt 
thee did manifoldly diifuade me from believing thee a yef- 
fel of too great a burthen. I have now found thee ; when I 
lofe thee again, I care not : yet art thou good for nothing but 
taking up, and that thou*rt ftarce worth* 

Par. Hadll thou not the privilege^ of antiquity upon 
thee ^- 

Laf. Do not plunge thyfelf too far in anger, left thoa 
haften thy trial ; which if, Lord have mercy on 

thee for a hen ! fo, my good window of lattice, fare thee 
well ; thy cafement I need not open, I look thro* thee. Give 
me thy hand. 

Par. My lord, you give me mod egregious indlg« 
sity. 

Lap. Ay, with all my heart, and thou art utrorthy of it. 

Par. I have not, my lord, defervMit. 

Lap. Yes, good faith, ev^ry dram of it; and I will tiot 
'bate thee a fcruple. 

Par. Well, I ihall be wifer 

Lap. £v*n as foon as thou can'i^, for thou haft to pull 
At a fmack o* th* contrary. If ever thou be^ft bound ia 
thy fcarf and beaten, thou (halt find what it is to be proud 
of thy bondage. I have a defire to hold my acquaintance 
with thee, or rather my knowledge^ that I may fay in the 
default, he is a pian I know. , 

Par. My lord, you do me moft infupportable vexa- 
tion. 

Lap. I would, it were hell-pains for thy fake, and my 
poor doing eternal : for doing, I am paft ; as 1 will by thee, 
in what motioQ age will give me leave* \JEaiu 
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Tar. W«U» than h«ft a. Ton Iball Uk^ fchU di%racc off 
■nic i fcurvy, old, €lthy, kwfy krd ! ■ w eil, I muft be 
patient^ there. U jiQ ffiCforiog of ^a^thoskp TU bc^t him, 
t)y my life, if I cam meet him with any cpavfenicace^ vC he 
were double and doable a lord. FU h«^e ao more. pity of 
his age, than I .w««Jdhay« ^ ■ 1 *H bwt him» ai| if 
I could but meet hiol ofiia; 

Reenter Ltfev. 

Lat, Sirrah, your Locd ani$ Mafter^s mtrrkd, thereof 
«ew« for yotit' yoii fagf« t penrniiflrers. 

Pa^k. I mod unfeignedly befeech your lordfhip to mi3ce 
Ibmc refervadon of yo«r wioogs. He, my good lord, whom 
i ferte above, is my msften. 

Laf. Who? Ood> 

Par. Ay, fir. 

La p. The devU it la, that*8 thy mifter. Why doft thott 
garter up thy an^is o* this fiAiioa f doft make hofe of thy 
fleeves ? do other JeiVanto lb ? thou wert heft fet thy lower 
fnrt whei« thy nofe (lands. By mine hoiMmr, if I were bat 
two hours younger, Td beat thee : raethinks, thou.art«a ge- 
neral offence, and every man ihould beat thee. I thinks 
thou waft created for men to breathe themfelves upon thce» 

Par. This is hard and undeserved meafure, my lord. 

Lap. Go to, fir ; yoa -were beaten in Italy for picki^ ft 
Icemel out of a pomegranate ; yon are a vagabond, and no 
tme traveller : you are more fawcy wkh lords and honoui*- 
able perfonages, thin the heraldry of your birth and virtue 
gives you commifiion. You are not worth another wordy 
elfe Vd call you knave. I leave you. {Exit, 

Scene VIII. Enter Bctram. 

Par. Good, very good, it is fo the n Good, very 

good, let it be cooceard a while. 

VcL. III. . K 
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Ber. Undone, and ibrfeiud to cares, for everf^ 

Pax. What is the Tnatter, Tweet heart ? 

BiR. Although -bdbre the folemn prieft IVe fwonv 
I will not bed her.- 

Par. What > What, fweet heart ? 

BtR. O my PafoHes, they have married txie : 
ril to the Tufcan wars, and never bed her« 

Par. France is a. dog-hole, and it no more merits the* 
tread of a maii^s foot : to tb** wars. 

Ber. There's letters from my mother i what the import 
is, I know not yet. 

Par. Ay, that would be known: toth* wars, my boy^ to 
He wears his honour in a box, unfeen, [th' wars* 

That hogs his kickfy-wickfy here at home ; 
Spending his manly marrow in her arms, . 
Which ihoBld iuftain the bound and high conret 
Of Mars*s fiery ftoed : to other regions 
France is a- (table, we that, dwell ia*t jades. 
Therefore* to th\ war;. 

Err. U fliall be (cy PUfend her to my houfer 
Acquant my mother With>my hate to her,- 
And wherefore I am fled ; write to the king 
That which- 1 darfl not fpeak. His prefent gife 
^hail ftfrniih me ix> thofe Italian fields,/ 
Where noble fellows ftrike.. War is no ftrife 
To the dark houfe^ and the deteded wife.. 

Par. Will thi$ capricio hold in thee, art fare ? 

Ber. Go with me to my chamber, and advife me. 
rU fend her ftraight away : to-morrow 
ril to the wars, fhc to her fimple forrow. [*Tis hard'j 

Par. Why,, thefe balls bound, there's noife in it,- 
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A young ma% iharried^ is a man thtt^s marrM : 

Therefore awty, and l6ave her bravely » go* 

The king hath done you wrong : but, hufli ! 'tis Co, [Ezeont, 

Scene IX. Enter Helena and Clown.* 

' HiiA My mother greets me kindly, is (he well } 

Clo. She is not well, but yet flie has her health; (he's 
very merry, but yet (he is not well : but thanks be given^ 
(he's very well, and want^s nothing, i* th* world ; but yet (he 
is not well. ^ . 

HiL. If ihe be very well, what does (he .ail, that (he*s not 
very well ? 

Clo. Truly, (he's very well, indeed, but for two things. 

Hel. What two things? 

Clo. One, that (he*8 not in heav'n, whither God fend her 
quickly ; the other, that (he's in earth, from whence God 
fend her quickly ! 

Enter Parolles. 

Far. Blefs you, my fortunate lady : 

Hel. I hope, fir, I have your good will to have roiue 
own good fortune. 

Pa a. You had my prayers to lead them on ; and to keep 
them on, have them ftill. O, my knave, how does my old 
lady. 

Clo. So that you had her wrinkles and I her money I 
would, (he di<i, as you fay. 

Pae. Why, I fay nothing. 

Clo. Marry, you are the wifer man ; for many a man^s 
tongue (hakes out his matter's undoing : to fay nothing, to 
do nothing, to know nothing, and to have nothing, is to be a 
great part of your tide ; which is within a very little of no- 
thing. 

K % 
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Par." AWty, tlrtU'rt akum. 

kiitvet thftfc*8,feefe«Jhi«th>«ftkiiaFetthi«li*dbc*ftlrtl»V 

fir- 

Pah. Go to, thou art a witty fool, I have found thee. 

Clo. Dia y«il Aa4 rt* Ift y<rtfffelf, ftr ? «!• w*te yt« wufht 
to Ht^tttt* tht l^aWih, ^ Wa» i>rofilable> *Jld tn«Oli fcol 
,My ybttllfid rti yatt, eV«» id the wwldV H«irtif«» *»d th« 
ifltretre6FUtt^h«*^*- 

Par. A good knave, i'feicb, and well fed. 
MftdattH my lot* will 8ft*i»*y to^H^ht, 

A very ferious bufinefs calls on him. 

Th« g^« j*tr6giiJv« v4 tit* of fcw«» 

Which, as your due, tinic claims, h« d«aickafttrtedgc ;. 

BttfWi k e»*y ft wn(«P<»U'd riftimint : 

Whbfb warn, twi ^hofe dcUiy, ia ft««wM wWi f#ecu 

\Vhich they diftil now in the curbed time,^ 

To make the coimng hmtt o'etflow ^th joy. 

And pleafure drown the farlnu 

. Hefc.What'^hilwiUeUii? 

Par. That you wiU take your inftant leave o' th' kiiigr 
/kai^ Qiftke this hafte as your own good proceeding % 
Sirength^n'd with what apoJogy^'you think. 
May make it probable need. 

Hel. What more commands he ? 

Par. That having this obtain'd, ^ou prcfently 
Attend his further pleafure. 

Hel. In ev^ry thing 1 wait upon his wilt: 

Par. I (hall report it fo. [E^'t ParoHH. 

Hel. Iprayyou,^ ^Come, lirrah. [Toqiowa 

[ExeuBt 
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S c « V » X. Mmmt Ufe« aiM} BAAf^m. 
Xap» But, I hope, your lordfhip thinks not him i foidier* 

'Xap. You have it from his own deiiveraonr**^ 

^». Aj^4)y fitlifr frarw^tfa^^ellfHMiljr. ' 

i^AT, TlMa.11^ 4i«| ftfva Mft IflM';^ feDidfi ilu* laik 9a»m 



Bbr. I do aflore you, my loisd, hets very great in kiMfW* 
ledge, and acoQr(iM|;|y- v^«Dt. 

hAT^l have t^fo toiedMig^^hU eftperiancs, aa^ trai^ 
..gi£r«*4 agaUiift hU^^mfi 44<i tty ftate that «ny w 4aflg«i«* 
•«Ds, -ifQce I cai^oi fei Ind JAi»r heant'tOKi^ent : here l» 
^€om§$i I pn^ f QO^filal* iir firitnds, iinitf poiiliartha^sM|tf . 

'Enter Parolles. 
Tar. Thefe things Aali he dojo^*^. 
-La f . I pray . you, fir, who's ^his -t»y tor ^ 
Par. Sir? 

Xap. O, I know hi^p wtU 5 i, («, he^^iirt^ ♦gwd'wrk' 
.man, a very good ta^jor. 

B«R. Is flie^^e to t|v« kmjjt .>tMde to?v^«. 

Par. She is. 

-^Brr. WiUOi&maiivytb^ighi-f 
Par. As you'll ha^ h^, 

Bek. I have writ my-i.ettcrs, ciliik^ted my treK(Ui«> tiw» 

order for our horfes ; and to-oight,* when I (hqqid t»k^ pOf^ 

fefiion of the bride«— — apd er« I do begi n * " " i • * 

-Lap. a good traveller is fomethingat «hfl l#^er ^ of a 

dinner ; but one that lies three thirds, and vfes a*kaowft 

•troth to paf^ a thouiaod nothings withi flMilUh^^ttcehiBfitd, 

and thrice beaten-— -—^Qpd few yQv,ei|*»ilB. 

4^3 
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Ber. Is there any unkindnefs between my lord and yoxt, 
moniiear? 

Par. I know not, how I have deierved Co>niA into my 
]ord*8 di^Ieafare. 

Lap. Yon have made fhift to ran into% boots and fpfars 
snd all, like him that leapt into the cuftard ^ add out of it 
youMl rnn again, rather than f^ffer quefUon for your refi« 
dence. ^ * 

Ber. It may be, you have miftaken him, my lord. 

Lap. And (hall do Co ever, tho* 1 took him at'^s prayers. 
Fare you well, my lord, and believe this of me, there can 
be no kernel in this light nut : the foul etf this man is his 
clothes. Trad him not in matter of heaVy conTequence : I 
have kept of them tame, and know their natures. Farewel, 
monfieur, I have fpoken better of you, than you have or will 
deferve at my hand, but we mud do good againll evil. [Exit. 

Par. An idle lord,Ifwear.-^— - 

Ber. I think fo. 

Par. Why, do you;u>t know him ? 

BiR. Yes^.I know him well, smd common fpeech 
Gives him a worthy pafs. Here cbmes my dog. 

S c s ir E X?. Enter Helena. 

Hel. I have, fir, as I was commanded from you. 
Spoke with the king, and have procured his leave 
For prefent parting; only, he defifes ' 
Some private fpeech with you. 

Ber. I ftiall obey his will. 
You muft not marvel, Helen, at my courle, " ' 
Which holds not colour with the time ; nor does 
The miniflration and required office 
On my particular. Prcpar'd I was not 



d by Google 



THAT Ej&rD.S;WELL 135 

Tor fuch a bafiaefs ; therefoire am I feuod 
So much unCiettled^ tbis drives me to ifitreacyov,- . 
Tbat prefeotfy yon take your way for home, 
And radier mufc, than ai, why I intrcat you. 
For my rcfpeas ate better than they feeni» 
And my appoiiitmeats have in them a o^^d 
Creater than (hews itfelf at the firft view, 
Tb yoa that know them not. This to my mot^o*. . 

[Giving a letter. 
'Twiabetwcidiise*cl)i1«irfeeyOtttfo'/ j / 
I le^ve joh to your wifdom. 

Hel. Sir, I ctfD'npiihing &|r, • 
Bat that I am your moft obedient ferxant.^ , . - 

Bn. Come, come, no mpre-of that. 

Hci<. And ever fliall 
'With troe obfervance feektotedce out that. 
Wherein to;i^'?rd me nay homely ftars have fiiilM ..:. , • , 
To equal my great fortune. ^ 

Bbl. LctMjfilgp.: , .. ,^ 

My hafte is very great. Farewel ; hie homCi.,. . 

HtL. Pray, iir, your |»ardon. • 

Ber. Wellj what would you fay ? „ 

Hel. I am not worthy of the wealth I owe ; . . ' . » 
Nor dace I fay, 'tis mine, and yet it is j 
But, like a tim'rous thie^ moft fain. would ft^al 
What law does vouch mine own. 

Ber. What would you have ? , , 

Hel. Something, and fcarce fo nyich , ... nothing, 
indeed 
1 would not tell you ^hat ^I would, m^ lord-— •— Yaiih, 

yes ; 

Strangers and foes do fimderand not^ifs. 

K4 
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BiR. I-pray ybu, ftay nM : but in haftii to faovfe. 

HiL. I flkilt not break yovr biddifig^^ g«od my lont 

[£jdt HeicnaL 

Bsm. Wfame are my other men, nwrf^nt' ^ ■ » ■ fiwcweL 
Go thou toward home, where tWitt never come. 
Whilft I ctn (hake my fwoid^ or hew ikc drmn : 
Awty, and for our flight, 

Pae. Brevely, conragiof [Bxeont; 

ACT HI. SC E N E L 

The duke's court in FJwence. . 

Flonrifh. Enter the Duke of* Tlorcn'ce, two French lords^ 
with loldicrs. . 

D IPK B. 

SO that 'from pomtto poltsty now have^you heard 
The fhndamentai reafons of this war, 
Whofe great decifion hath much btood let forth. 
And more thirfts after. 

1 LoiiD. Holy feems the quarrel 
Upon your grace*'s part ; but Hack and fearfW! 
On the oppoifer. > ■ ■ 

Dv K E. Therefore we marvel i;huch> bur 'coufin France 
Would, in fo juil a bufinefs, {hut hie bofbm 
A^inft our borrowing prayers. 

^ Lord. Good my lord. 
The reafons of our ftate I cannot yield. 
But like a common and an outward man, 
That^the great figure of a coundl frames 
By felf unable motion ; therefore dare not 
Say what I think of it, Ignce I have found 
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Myfelf in my unceitftB gfowuU to f»U 
AfioftenasI gaeft. 

DuKE; ^e it bis pleafQre. 

2 Lord. But I »m rvre, <he yonngei: of oqr nttlon. 
That fur.eit on iheir eafe, will day by day 
Come bere for phyiick. 

Duke. Welcome iball tbey be : 
And all tbe honoars, that can fly from tts. 
Shall on tbem fetile. You know your places well. 
When better fall, for your avails tbey fall. 
To-morrow to thtf fiekl. * [Exeunt. 

Scene IL CUigcs to RoufiHpn m France, 
Ent«rC<rtrxtf€fedri«rCldi<rik : 

Count. It haih happened, all as I would have had it ; 
fave, that he comes not aloa^ with h«r. 

Cta Ey my.ttjrth^ I take roy ypuj^ Jord. tQ l?c a ,v^ry 
melancholy man. 

Count. By what obfervance* I pny you. •- 

Clo,, Why^ be «yiJl |o©k upon his boot, and fiijg ; m^ad 
his {qS, apd (ing i aik quedions, and fiftg, pick his teeth^ 
and fing. I knew a roan that had this trick of mela^holy^ 
fold a goodly manor for a long. 

Ca.VNT.. Let W (cn^.whl^t he writes,, ai\d wb^n he raeana 
to come. ' [Reads tbe letter. 

Clo. I have nqioind to Ifi>cl, fince I was at court. O^r 
old ling, and our Jft«U o' th' country, arc nothing like your 
old ling, and your libels o' tb* court : the brain of my Cu- 
pid's knockM out ; and I begin to love, as an old man loves 
money, with no ftocnach. 

Count. What have wt here } 

CiA, £*en thtt yon have there. (^C. 
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Conntefs resds t letter. 
** I have fent you a daughter-in-law : (he hath recovered 
^ the king, and undone me. I have wedded her, not bed* 
** ded her*, and fwom to make the not eternal. You (hall 
^* hear, I am run away ; Icnow it before the report come. 
'** If there be breadth enough in the world, I will hold a long 
** diftance. My duty to you. 

** Your unfortuate fon, . 

** Bertram." 

This is not well ; rafli end unbridled l>oy. 
To fly the favours of fo good a king. 
To pluck his indignation on thy head; 
By the mifprizing of a maid, tQO yirtuoua 
For ^e contempt of empire. 

Re-enter Clown. 

Clo. O madam, yonder is heavy .news within between 
two foldiers and my young lady. 

Count. What is the matter. 

Clo. Nay, there is feme comfort in tlie news, fome com- 
fort ; your fon will not be kilPd fo foon as I thought he 
would. 

Count. Why (hould he be kllPd? 

Clo. So fay I, madam, if he run iway, cs 1 hear lie 
does ; the danger is in (landing to't ; that's the lofs of men; 
ihough it be the getting of children. Here they come, will 
tell you more. For my part, t only hear your ron«wa8 run 
away. 

S c 1 N E in. Enter Helena and two gentlemen. 
1 Gen. Save you, good madam. 
Hel. Madam, my lord is gone, for ever gonc.*-*«- 
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% Gen. Do not fay fo. 

CovvT. Think upon patience — *Prty yon, gentlemen, 
Tve Ujt (bniany quirks of joy and grief. 
That the (irft face of neither, on the ftart. 
Can woman me nnto^t. Where is my fon? 

a GxN. Madam, he's gone to ferve the dnke of Florence. 
We met him thitherv^ard, for thence we came ; 
And, after (bme difpatch in hand at court. 
Thither we bend again. 

Hel. Look on thi« letter, madam; here's my ^afs-port. 
** When thou canft get the rfng, upon my finger, which nc- 
•* ver (hall come off; and (hew me a dilld begotten of thy 
*' body that I am father to, then call me hulbahd : but in 
** fuch a TBEN I write a never." 
This is a dreadful fentence. ^ 

Count. Brought you this letter, gentleman? 

1 Gen. Ay, madam, and, for the contents* fake are for- 
ry for c^nr pains. 

Cou NT. I pr'ythee, lady, have a better cheer. 
If thou engrofTed all the 'griefs as thine, ' '' 
Thoi^ robb'ft me of a moiety ; he was my (on, 
But I do wafh his name out of my blood, 
And thou art all my child. Towards Florence is he > 

% GxN. Ay, madam. 

Count. And to be a foldier? 

a Gen. Such is his noble purpofe; and, believe^ 
''The duke will lay up0« ^inn «U the honour 
That good convenience cUims. 

Count. Return you thither? 

] Gen. Ay, madam, .with the fwlftefl wing offpeed. 

Hel. ** 'Till X have no wife, I have nothing in France." 
'T»8 bitter. [Reading. 
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Count. Find -you that there ? 

HxL. Yety madam. 

I Gen. *Ti8 but the boldpefs of hiahand, h^ply, 
Which his heart was aot couCeutitig to. 

CouNf . Nothing in Prance, until he.have no wife? 
There's nothing here, that is too good for him,. 
But only (he ^ and (he deferves a lord, . . 

That twenty fuch rude boys might tend upon, 
And call her hourly miftrefs, Who was with him ? 

I Gbn. a fervant only, and a^gentleman 
Which I have fometime known. 

CoVNT. Paroltes, was't not ? 

I Gen* Ay, my good lady, he. 

Count. A very tainted fdlow, and fiill of wickedoels : 
'My Ton corrupts a well derived nature 
With his ii^ncement. 

I Gen. Indeed, good lady, the fellow has a dea) «f ^it 
too much, which holds him much to have. 

Count. Vare welcome, gentlemen i I will intna^ you, 
when you fee my fon, to tell hiccb that his fword can aever 
win the honour that he lofes : more r.ll intreat you writtea 
to beaf along. 

I G^N. We ferve you, madam, in that and ail yow 
worthieft affairs. 

Count. Notfo, but a^ we change our courtefies. 
Will you draw, near > [Exeunt Counted and Gentlemen* 

*8 € E >ir t 17. 

He|,. « 'Till I have no wife, I have nothing in France^* 
Nothing in France, until he has no wife ! 
Thou Ibalt have none, RoufiUon, none ux France; 
Then hafi thou all again. Poor lord ! is*t I - 
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TWit chaft the* from thy oouatry) ftOd cvpoAi 

Thofe tender limbs of thine to the event 

Of the none-lptring wtr ? and is it I, 

That drive thee from the fportive eoort, where Cluns. 

Waft (hot at with feir eyea^. to be the maifc 

Of fmoaky mnikets ? O you leaden meflcngeriy 

That ride upon the violent fpeed of fite, 

Ply with (alfe aim; move the ftilUpieKiiig air. 

That fings with piercing, do not touch my lord t 

Whoever (hoots at him, I fet him there. 

Whoever charged on his forward bread, 

I am the ceitifC^ that do hold him to it ; 

And tbo* I kill him not, I am the catfe 

His death was To effeded. Better *twejTy. 

I met the ravening lion when he roar'd 

With (harp conftraint of hanger : better *twere^ 

That all the miferies, which nature ewes, 

Were mine at once. No, oome tho« home, Reilfillofrv 

Whence honour but of danger wins a fcar | 

As eft it lofes aFt. I will begone ; 

My being here it is, that holds thee hence. 

Shall I (lay here to dd*i > no, no^ althoi^ 

The air of paradi(« did (an the houfe. 

And angels of!ic*d all; twill be gone(. 

That pitiful rumour may report my flighty 

To oonfoUte thine ear. Come, night,. end, day t 

For with the dark, poor thief, 1*11 fteal away. [Ex^ 

S c K ir e V. Changes to the Duke's court at Florencec 
Flourilh. Enter the Duke of Florence, Bertram, drum and 
trumpets, foldiers, Parolles. 
Duel. The general of our horfe thou art, and we, 
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Great in our hope, Uy our beft love and credence 
Upon thy promifing fortune. 

BsR. Sir, it is 
A chai^ too heavy for my ftrength ; bat yet 
We'll ftrivc to bear it for your worthy lake. 
To th* extream edge«>f hazard. 

Duke. Then go forth. 
And fortune play upon thy proip'rous hdn. 
As thy aufpicioas miftrefs! 

Bi». This very day, 
Great Mars, I put myfelf into thy file; 
Make me but like my thoughts, and I (hall prove 
A lover of thy drum ; hater of love. [Exeunt. 

S c s N s VI. Changes to Roufillon in France. 
Enter Countefs and Steward. 
Count. Alas! and would you uke the letter of her; 
Might you not know, (he would do, as (he has done. 
By fending me a leuer } Read it again. 

LETTER. 

*' I am St. Jaques* pilgrim, thither gone ; 

*' Ambitious k>ve hath fo in me offended, 
^^ That bare-foot plod I the cold ground upon, 
. *' With fainted vow my faults to have amendcih 
** Write, write, that from the bloody coniife of war 

** My deareft mad^r, your dear fon, may hie ; 
** Blefs him at home in peace, whilft I from far 

" His name with zealous fervour fan6^i y. 
** His taken labours bid him me forgive ; 

** I, his defpightful Juno, fcnt him forth 
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** From courtly inends, wUh earning foe* to live; 
*' Where death and danger dog the heels of worth*- 

^ He is too good and tair for death and me, 

^ Whom I myfelf embrace, to. fet him free* 
Ah, what (harp dings ate in her mildelt words ? 
Rynaldo, you did never iack advice- fo much» 
As lettii^ her pafs fo ; had I fpoke with her^ ^ 

I could have well diverted her inteiltsy 
Which thus flie hath prevented. 

Stbw. Pardon, madam. 
If I had given you this at over-night 
She might have been o'er-ta*en ; and yet (he writes^ 
Purfttic would be but vain. . ' 

Count. What angel (hall 
Blefs this unworthy hufband ? he cannot thrive^ 
Unlefs her prayers, whom heaven delights to hear. 
And loves to grant, reprieve him from the wrath 
Of greaCeft juftice. Write, write, Rynaldo, 
To this unworthy hufband of his wife; 
Let every word weigh heavy of her worth. 
That he does weigh too light : my greateft grie^ 
Tho' little he do feel it, fet down (harply. 
DiipAtch the moft convenient me(renger ; 
When, haply, he (hall hear that (he is gone. 
He will return, and hope I may, that fhe. 
Hearing fo much, will fpeed her foot again. 
Led hither by pure love. Which of them both 
Is deareft to me, I've no (kill in fenfe 
To make diftinaion; provide this mefTcnger; 
My heart is heavy, and mine age is weak; 
Grief would have tears, and forrow bids me fpeak. 

[Exevot^ 
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S c K « I VII. CkAH^to « publick place m Florence. 

A Tuiket afar off. 

Enter an old Wtdow <d ^Florence, Djad^, Violenta, und 
Mtriftaa, withotkcrdoteos. 
WiD. Kay4 coflfte. For if diey <b approach the city, 
we (hall lofe ail Ae fight. 

Di A. They fay, the French cottnt has done moft hommr- 
thle fervic^ 

WiD. It is reported, that he has ta'en theU- grcateft com- 
mander; and that with his nwn hand he ilew die duke's 
brothef. "^e hai^e loft our lahonr, they are gone a con- 
trary way : hark, you may know hy their trumpets. " 

Ma a. Come let's return agaifi, aud fuffice oUrfelves with 
the report 6f it. Well, Diana, take heed of this French 
«arl ; thfe honour of a maid is her nime, and no legacy is to 
rich as honefty. 

WiD. I have told my neighbour, how you have been fo- 
iicited by a gentleman his companion' 

Mar. I kno^ that knave (hang him 1) cneFarolIes; a 
filthy officer he is in thbfe fuggetlions for the young'earl ; 
beware of them, Diana *, their promifej^, enticements, oath?, 
tokens, and all thefe engines of luft, are not the things they 
go under; manV a maid hath been feduced by them ; and ihe 
mifery is, example, that Co terrible fhews in the wreck of 
maidenhood, cannot for all that diffuade fucceiHon, but thtt 
they are limed with the twigs that threaten ihem. I hope, 
I need not advlfe you further*, buf, I hope, ycur cwa grace 
will keep you where you are, though there were no 'uriber 
danger known, but the modefty which is fo loft. 
Pi a. You fhall not need to fear rac. 
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£iitef Helena difgiuftd likB m pagriiib 

tKTiD. I hope fo. ■ " L ook here toittet « pagnm} I 
know, flie Will lie tt my boiire; tfafth^ tbey fend one gna- 
wer; ru qaeftion h(ir; God Oft yt^ i^igriml wfiethfif 
are yoo bound? ' ' 

H«t. ToSt. Jtq«e8te<5fiiid Vnttrt d» Ae pthaeri 
lodges I do befeech yon ? 

WiD. At the St. Francis, befide tlie porti 

HxL. Is this the wty ? [ A notrdi tftr eC 

WiD. Ay, mtrry, ifti Hark fixHHUf come tl^tway. 
If yott will tarry, holy pilgrim, but 'tiU the troopa cmne by, 
I wfll cdiidoa yon ^ere yoii (halt be iodg'di 
The father, ibr^ I thinks I know yoot hoftefa 
As ample as myfel^ 

HaL. Is it yoQxfelf ? 

WiD. IfyottflialIpJea(eio> goodpilgrim. 

HiL. I thank yon, and (hall ftay Upon yoor leiTw. 

WiD. Yon came, I think, ftom Prasriee. 

Hel. I did fo. 

WiD. Hereyou(hai]feCft€otttttym«KoffBW% 
lliat has done worthy fenrke: 

Hel. His name I pray yon ? 

Di A. The count Ronfillpn : know yon fnch a one ^ 

H«L. But by the ear, ihat hears iftoft noblf of him^ 
Hs (iace I know not. 

DiA. Whatfoe'er he is^ , . 

He*8 bravely isken here. He ftole firom France^ 
As *ti8 reported } for. the king had mariled him 
Agaiaft his liking. Think yon, it is fo? 

Hsif. Ay, furely, th^ meer truth; I know his ledy^ 

Di A. There is a gentlemen, that ffryft th« $091^ 
Reports bnfe ooatfely of htr* 
Vol.- ML L 
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: t^i^ |(|o«fii|v|.?|U9to. ' . 

Of the great count hiinfel^ flie it too meaa 

Is t referved hoaefty, .and that• 
I have not heard!4i)Hmilfi%. , . 

WiD. Ah! fli|fat« 8^qr<ME»l vh«r«r<i«*«t fte il^ 
Her heart weig^ (f^iy ^« )WBP( HMNI PV«||t.4» iMr 
A Ihrewd turm if fhe pleased.. 

HkL, How do you mean ? 
May be, the anooflKiHiqin^roiMti b«r^ ' 
In the iipill^wM Ht^rppfdr 

WiD. He doe%,i«iMll^ 
And brokes with all^that canin fnch a fait 
Corrapt tbfl.itftte.lMiprar^flfnMMk 
Bnt (he is arm*d for hio^.and liecpthff pmtd. 
In honefteil defence. 

Sci:K]| VMlr. Dipm *p4 colours. E«cr 
Officers and foldiers attendiqg* 

Mar. The gods forbid elfe ! 

WiD. Se% now Ihrf' ^o«e f- 
That is Antobio, the dttke^«ldel|t iW; 
That, Efcalus. 

Hkl* Whkh is thtr ft ea chma ft I 

DiA^ He; 
That with the plume ;.^tis amoftgtUttl Moif ; 
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I would, he lo^'d his wife ! if he were hoiiefter. 

He were much goodlier. Is't not a handfome gentleman ? 

Hbi.. I like him well. , 

Di A. 'Tis pity, he is not honeft ; yohd's that fame knave. 
That leads him to thefe places j were I his lady, 
IM poifon that vile rafcal. 
. Hei.. Which is he? 

Di A. That jsu:k-'a-napes with fcarfs. Why is he melan- 
choly ? 

Hel. Perchance, he's hurt i' th* battle. 

Par, Lofe our drum ! well — ■^— . 

Mar. He's flirewdly vcx'd at fomtthing. Look, he hfs 
ipied us. ' 

WiDi Marry, hang^ you ! [Exeunt Bertram, ParoUes, &c. 

Mar. And your courtefy, for a ring-carrier ! 

WiD. The troop is paft : come, pilgrim, I will bring yoji, 
Where you fhall hoft : Of enjoin'd peoiteots 
There's four or five, to great St. Jaques bouad. 
Already at my houfe. 

Hel. I humbly thank you : 
Pl^afe it this matron, and this gentle maid. 
To eat with us to-night, the charge and thanking 
Shall be . for me : and to requite you further, 
I will bcftow fomc precepts on this virgin 
Worthy the note. 

Both. We'll take your offer kindly. [Exeunt. 

Scene IX. Enter Bertram, and the two French 
loids. 

I Lord. Nay, good my lord, put Mm to't : let him have 
his way, 

L 2 
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2 Lor D. If your lordihip find him not a Hiding, hold me 
no more in your refpedl. 

1 Lord. On my life, my lord, a bubble. 

BitK. Do you think I am fo far decdved in him f 
a Lord. Bdxeveit, my lord, in mine own dire£l know- 
ledge, without any malice, but to fpeak of him as my iunf- 
rnan^ he^s a moft notable coward, an infinite and endleis 
liar, an hourly promife-breaker, the owner of no one good 
quality worthy your lordihip^s entertainment. 

2 Lord. It were fit you knew him, left, repofing toafar 
in his virtue, which he hath not, he might at fome great and 
trufty bufinefs in a main danger fail you. 

Ber. I would, I knew in what particular adion to try 
uim. 

^ a Lord. None better than to let him fetch off his drum, 
which you hear him fo confidently undertake to do. 

I Lord. I, widi a troop of Florentines, will fuddcnly fur- 
prize him ; fuch I will have, whom, I am fure, he knows 
not from the enemy ; we will bind and hoodwink him fo, 
that he ihall fuppofe no other but that he is carried into the 
leaguer of the adverfaries, when we bring him to our own 
tents.} be but your lordihip prefent at his examination, if he 
do not for the promife of his life, and in the higheft com- 
pulfion of bafe fea^ offer to betray you, and deliver all the 
inteJligpnce in his power againft you, and that with the di- 
vine forfeit of his foul upon oath, never truft my judgment 
in any thing. 

2 Lord. O, for the love of laughter, let him fetch hit 
drum 5 he fays, he has a ftratagem for it; when your lord- 
ihip fees the bottom of hU fuccefs itft, and to what metal 
this countcrfdt lump of ore wiU be melted, if you give him 
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"soc JoIiQ Diiuxi*s entertainment, your incliniag CAiinot be 
removed. Here he comes. 

; S c I V X X. Entcir Parollei. 

I Lord. O, for the love of laughter, hindfer not the hu* 
fnodr of his deiign, let him fetch ofFhis'drum in any hand. 

BxR. How now, monileur ? this dmm^ (ticks forely in 
your diiix)£tion. 

ft LoxD. A pox on% let it go, *tis but a drum. 

Par. Bntadmml is^t but a drum? a drum folofti 
'there was an excellent command I to charge in with our 
fcdrfeupon our own wings, and to rend our own fbicfiers. 

ft Lord. That was not to be blamed in the command of 
thefervice ; it was a 'difaller of war that CxTar himfelf 
could notliave prevented, if*he had been there tocom- 
maniL 

Br R. 'will, -we cannot greatly condemn oui^fucee&r 
fome ffilhononr we had in thtlofsof that drttm,'%Rt ' it 4» 
not to be recover^. 

Par. It mi^t have been recovered. 

Bbr . It ought, but it is not now. 

Pa R . It is to be recovef *d ; but that Che merit of fervice 
is feldom attributed to the true and exaft performer, I 
would have that drum or another, or Hic jacet. ■ ' 

Brr. Why, if you have aflomach to't, monfieur; if you 
think your myltery in ftratagemctn bring this inftrument of - 
honour again into his native quarter, be magnanimous in 
the enterprize, and go on ; I will grace the attempt for. a 
worthy exploit : if yon fpeed well in it, the duke ihall both 
ipcak of it, and extend to you what further becomes his 
greatncTs, even to. the utmoftfy liable of your worthcnefs. 
^AR. By the hand of a fcldier, I will undertake it. 
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Bzs. Bat 70a miift not now flomber in it. 

Pa». ril about it this evening 5 and I will p^fently pea 
down my <lileinmm'% encourage myfelf in nay certainty, 
put myfelf into my mortd preparation -^ and, by midnight, 
look to hear ivrtfaer fion me. 

Bxm. May I behold to aoqnu^t bl* grtce^ yoii are jpme 
fboi»ti<7? 

Pae. I know not what the fvccefs will be, my lovd; bp^ 
the attempt I vow. 

Bin. I know, th*ait valiant f and |o thepofihility of thy 
Ibldierih^ will fuhfcribe for thee.i ftreweL 

Paji. I love not many word;;. ££xit« 

8 c X V k XL 

• I L0KB. No more than a fifli loves wtter.'-f— -Is notthii 
ft (bange fellow, my lord, that fo confidently feemi to nn* 
tetake this bofiods, which he knows it not t» be dose ^ 
dlimnahknWtQdoits aoddares b«aarbcduaa*dib«atft 
do it 

ft Lord. You do aot know hicB> my lord, ,af we do ; 
certain it is, that he will fteal hioDtfeSf iitto a man^ fiiVMr, 
and ftr a week efcape a gieatdeaA of di^'coveiics^ bn^wken 
yov find him oot, yon hive kim ever after. 

EsB, >X^y^ do yon think he wtU iMkei» deed ^ aU of 
lki% tfiatibferionfly he does addrsis hMelf nnlo^ 

ft Lonn. None in the worid, bat reftiim with ea inmft- 
^n, and dap upon yoa two or those pn>bibie lies: bat we 
ktve ahnoft imbofs'd kins» you ihall iee his £U1 toHMgfafc; 
lor, indeed, he is not ibr your bfdO^ip^s refpoCL 

1 Lono. We*ll make yon ferae f^oit witk the ftor, eaa 
we oale him. He waa fiift.fa»ak*d by the «ld lord Lefaa v 
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mhen his difgnife and he ispaited, tell me w|m»«4>^ 7^*^ 
(hall find him ; wluch you fliaU jee, liii v«K]F IMghw 

a Loiishi I wtAgo sad lotk my cniigst jlie /M4 1>e 
caught. 

Bb «. Yovr brother, bi lUtt^ lO^nf^Ull He. 

ft LoBP. A9*t|4««(e.7Mir \oM^* TU Imvb f0fl» 

CMt. 
:9ftm* Jfov wiUXkady^ii 10 Ae I^«ii%. «mMhew gp««Hlic 
lafslfpokeof. 

I Lo ■ j>. But y«o %« (hd*« liMeft. 

Bbr. That> bU the imk^ I (police vrkh imr but oiic% 
And fbnnd her woadroos cold ; tBitl feat to h^r* 
By this faaift coMombthat we hsve i* li^Vwin^y 
Tokens and Iett«i% wlach 4k* did rB-imd ; 
And this is all IVe doii&v^'AA&ir«r^t9li;^ 
"Will yott go fee her? 

I LoB D. With all my hesrt» ffijr lord. CSa^MU 

S c B n t Xlt. thidj^b td<dib 1Vidb^^*iB hf^re. 
Enter Helens, and Widow. 

Hbl. If yon mifdonbt me Out I am not fh% 
I know not, how I ihall affive you fiuth«r ; 
But I fliall lofe the grounds I work upon. 

Wi D. Tho' my eflate be £alle% I wba wdi bbr% 
>Jothiog acquainted with thefe buHnei2es4 
And would not put n:iy reputation now 
In any (laining aA. 

Hbl. Nor would I wi0i yov. 
Firft, give me (roll, the count be is my hnlhaad 4 
And what to your fwom couniel t have fpokea* 
Is fo, from word to word ^ and thea you cagno^ 
By the good aid that I of yoo fliall boRVW^ 
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firr in bellowing it 

Wio. I (honild believe ^crtr^ 
For yon fciavv IhevrM me thaA:;^^{3ch well ifiprove»>> 
Y'are great in fortune. 

HsL. Take this piirfe of gol4 
And let me liujF yojtr friendly help thus for, 
Wiich I will overpay, and pay again 
Wien I have fomid it.' Tbe toont wooes your dtnghku^ 
liayt down his wanton fiege before her beauty^ * 
Jftefolvee to carry her ; let heir confent^ 
As y^e'll dire^ her how, ftis beft to bear it. 
Kow his important blood will noiigfat deny. 
That (heUI demand : a ring the Count does wear. 
That downward hath fucceeded in his honfe 
From fon to foi^ (bme four or five defcenu, 
Since the firft father wore it. This ring he holds 
In moil rich choice ; yet in (us idle fire, 
To bny his will, it would not fcem too dear, 
Kowe'er repented after. 

WiD. Now f fee the bottom of yonrpurpofe^ 
HxL. You fee it lawfiil then. It is no more, * 
But that your daughter, ere (he feems as won, 
Defires his ring ; appoints him an encounter; 
in fine^ delivers me tto fill the time, 
Herfelf moil chaftely abfent : after this. 
To marry her, I'll ddd three thouTand crowns 
To what is paft already. 
WiD. I have yielded: 
1nftru£t my daughter how (he (hall perfevere. 
That time and place, with this deceit fo lawful, 
M^y prove coherent^ Every night he comes 
tVith^ufick of all Ibrts, and fongs composM 
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To her oawortliiiicrs : it nothing fteads ns 
To chide him from our esvet, for he periifls, 
Atifhi»lifeiay on*t. 

HsL. Why then, to night 
Let OS cflay our plot ; which if it fpeed. 
Is wicked meaning in a lawful deed ; 
And Uwfiil meaning in a'lawiiil a6t, 
Where both not fin, and yet a iinfiil fa£t. 
Bat let's about it [Exeunt* 

ACT IV. SCENE L 

Part of th« French camp in Florence. 

I Enter one of the French lords, with five or fix foldiers in 
ambnlh. 

Loud. 
TT £ can come no other way but by this hedge comer $ 
A X when you i^ly upon him, fpeak what terrible Ian- 
S^Mge you will : though you underftand it not youif«ly«t, 
no natter* for we mud not feem to underlland him, unlefi 
! fosse <>ne amon^ u$, lyhom we muft produce for an inter- 
peter. 

Sol. Good captaip, let mp be th* interpreter. 

Loxp. Art not acquainted witfai him ? knows he not thy 
yoicc } ■ ■ 

Sol. No, fir, I warrant you. 

LoKD. But wh^t linfy-woolfy, hafl thou to fpeak to ug 
«gtin? 

Sol. E^'n fuch as you fpeak to me. 

Lord. He mull think us fome band of Grangers i* th* ad« 
3^ar^'8 entertainment. Now he hath a fmack of all ney^h- 
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fMuring laqgQtgcty ihereforl we moft every eaclie • bmm 
of his own fancy ; not id Iehow ^i^itt we ipetk eae te mi^ 
tber» fo we feem to know, is to know ftnighfc ett* H'V^'^ • 
<hoiigh*s language, gabble enoDf^ nil gtod CMogfa. At 
for yon* interpretei^ yo« flMft icem r&ff politick^ bdfc 
couch, hoa ! here he comes,, to begOtle two hows in * ilcem 
Mod then to return and fwear 4he Iks be fiKSBSb 

Enter FaroUeis. 

Tar. Ten o*clodc; within thefe three hours ^twtll be 
time enpogh tp go home. What (ball I lay, I h«iie done ^ 
it muft be a veiy plauiible invtation thit carries it. They 
begin to iinoak me, and d%«ce8*have of late kaockM too 
«ften at my door; I find, my toogue is too fbol-hardy ; but 
my heart hath the fear of Idars before it and of his oreatmres^ 
«ot daring the rqioru of my tongue. 

Lord. This is the firft ti«th diat e*er thine own tongue 
WMgailtyof. (Afidc. 

Fa ft. "What Che devil Ihouid move me to undertake the 
tecovery of iliis drum, befaig not ignorant df the impofibiti* 
«y, end knowing I had no Inch pnrpofe ? I muft give myfelf 
fbme hurts, and fay, I got ihem in exploit ^ yet, 6|giit onet 
will not carry it. They will fay, came yon off with h 
little } and great ones I dare not give ; w hefe fe re whaif's the 
iaftance ? Tongue, I muft put you nto die butter-wo mm ^s 
mouth, and buy^another of Bsjazet^s mule, if you prattle me 
into thefe perils. 

Loft». .Wn pofifole, he fliouM Itnow what he is^ and be 
that he h} 

" Pa k. I would, the eultbg of my garments weuM fenre 
<be tum^ or the breskng of my Spaniflt fword. 

Z^enp. We cottot affisrd you fo. f Afidib 
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Par. Or th« bariog of my Ueard» and to Uf^ it wgs ia 
ftratagem. 

Lord, ^would act do. [Afide. 

Par. Or to drown my cloths, and fay, I was ftript. 

Lord. Hardly ferve. [Aiidc. 

Par. Though I fwore^ I leap'd from the window of the 
citadel - 

Lord. How deep > [Afide, 

Par. Thirty fathom* 

Lord. Three great oaths would fcarce make that be 
believed. [Aiide. 

Par. I would, I had any dram of the enemies ; I would 
fwear, I recovered it. 
' Lord. You fhaH hear one anon. [Aiide. 

Par. a drum now of the enemies ! [Alarum witbio. 

Lord. ** Throco movoufns, cargo, cargo, cargo. 

All. " Cargo, cargo, villiafldo par corbo, cargo. 

Par. Oh! ranfom, ranfom:— do not hide mine eyes. 
[They feize him and blindfold him. 

Inter. ** Bolkos thromuldo boflcos.'* 

Par. I know, you arc the Mulkos regimen^ 
And I ihall lofe my life fpr want of language. 
Jf there be here German, or Dane, low Dutch, 

Italiao, «r F(eacb> let him 4^^ ^ >n^ 

IMI difcoverthat which flull uiuIq tlic Fkvcntine. 

Irtcr. *^ Boikos vauvado V I undecftand tJtutt^ 4Mi4an 
fpeak thy tongue ; " KerelybcKo,"-— — 6r» b«ake dee 
to thy faith for feventeen poniards are at thy bctou 

Par. Oh ! 

Inter. Oh, pragr» pray, pray. 
«« Mancha ravaochA dskhe." 

Lord." pfceoribi dulcbos volwojcp.*' 
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l^rrsR. The general is content to fptre thee yet, 
Andy hood-winkt ^s thou art, will lead thee on 
To gather from thee. Haply thou may^ft inform 
'Somethbg to fave thy life. 

Par. Oh let me live, 
And all the fecrets of onr camp Til (hew ; 
Their force, their pnrpofes: nay. Til fpeak that 
Which you will wonder at. 

IsTSR. Bnt wilt thou faithfully > 

Par. If! do not, damn me, 

Imtrr. " Acoido linta." 
Come on, thou art granted fpace. JExit. 

[A (hort altnzm within. 

Lord. Go, tell the Count Roofillon and my brother. 
We've caught the woodcock, and will keep him muffled 
•Till we do hear from them. 

So L. Captain, I will. 

Lord. He will bcuay us all .unto ourfelves. 
inform 'em that. 

SoL^SoI will, fir. 

Lord. 'Till then Til keep him dark and fafcly lockt 

[Exeunt. 
S c R N E 11. Changes to the widow's houfe. 
Enter Bertram, and Diana. 

Ber. They told me, that your name was FontibeL 

Di A. No, my good Lord, Diana. 

Ber. Titled goddcfs. 
And worth it with addition ! but fair foul. 
In your fine frame hath love no quality > 
if the quick fire of youth light not your mind 
You arc no maiden, but a moaument : 
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"When yoa tre detd^ yoo (hould be fuch* out 
As you are now, for yon tre cold and fteni ; 
Ajad now you ihoidd be ta your mother wa% 
V^eo your fweet felf wts got. 

DiA. She then wu honeit. 

Bbk. So (honld yoa^be. 

DlAH. No. ' 

My Mooter did but duty : fiidi» my loid^ 
As you owe to your wife. 

BXK. No more o* that ! 
I pr'ythee do not ftrive againft my vows t 
I was compeird to her, bvt L love thee 
By lovers own fi^eet conftraint^ and will for ever 
Do thee all rights of fervice. . f t 

DiA, Ay, fo yon ferve US,. 
Till we ferve yon : but when you have our tfolcf^ 
Yon barely leave our thorns to prick owfelvesy 
And mock us with our barenefs.. 

But. How have I (worn t 

Di A. Tis not the many oaths that make the trnth^ 
But the plain, fingle vow, that is vow*d true ; 
V^at is not holy, that we fwear, not Vides^ 
But take the high*ft to witnefs ; then, jpray tell me. 
If I fliould (wear by Jove^s great attributes 
I lov*d you dearly, would you believe my o«tht» 
When I did love you ill ? This has no holding. 
To fwear by him whom I proteft to love. 
That I will work againft him. Therefore your oathi 
Are words, and poop conditions but onfeard ^ 
At leaft in my opiniouw 

Bit. Change it, change it : 
Be not fo holy-cruel^ . Love is holyi^ 
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That you do cha#ge Hiea wllh t Hind do mofe iff 

But give myfelf MM mf fick <iefir«% 

Which then recover. Say, tboa ott siftlt ; tMl ertr 

My love, as it begins, (hall fo {Mtfc^im, 

Di A. I fee, that men make hopei ia fottb tiaiM 
That we^U forfake ourfelves. Give me that rttg. 

Be R . ril lend it^fhee^ my dMr, bnt htvi M {Wrer 
To give it from me. 
. Di A. Will you not, my lord ? ' 

Bj£ R . It is an hooowr ^tongiflg to our hakSk^ 
Bequeathed down from maay antsttofft 
Which vrerv ibe grtaccft oblo^ 2* tfa* ynM 
In me to lofe. 

D I A. Mine honour^s fuch » nag ) 
My chaflity*ii eke jevMi of ovr hotife v - 
Bequeathed d&m^ IftitH flMfly Mic«fl«rt ( 
Which were the grcateft obloquy l*ili* WtftM 
In me to lofe. Thus your own ^Mp«r i^ifitaks 
Brings in tfae tllanipidn twoow «Df ttf pWN; 
Againfl your vai» liTftuIc. 

Bbr. Here, tak« my rmg. 
My houfe» atfhibmmry yu, my lilb bo ibbtt^ 
AndrUbebidbytfaBe. [dow; 

D 1 A. WkfA nkkttg^ conieB, knock at nfey chamiier will- 
rU order takei my motker fliall Bot hear. 
Now will I charge yoa in the baadW trtith^ 
MThen yo« hwvcowynr'd my. yet ifelaideB4»edy 
Remain there kttt aa kotir, nor %tgk to ne i 
- My reafons are mod (Irong, and you (ban know thtakf 
When back again this ring (hall be dtttvofM i 
Aod oa your finger, in thi ligkt^ TU put 
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Aflolhcr ringt thAt> what nx time procc^d^ 

}JUj token to the Ivturo ovr p«ft deed«. 

Adieu, *till then, foil not : you htve woa 

A wi& of ine^ tbo* theee my hope be done. 1 
Bbr. a hetv*ii on earth IVe woo by wooing thee. [Exif* 
Di A. For which live hmg to thank both bctvca aod me. 

Too may ib in the c n d . n ii ' 

iff mother toM me j«ft how be woixM woo^ 

At if Ae fiite iii% heart; flte fays, all men 

Have the like oaths : he had fwom to marry me 

WboD his wife^s dead : therefore, 1*11 lie with him 

Wbao I am buried Since Frenchmen are b braid^ 

Many that will. Til live and die a maid $ 

Only, ia this dt%«iie^ I thiak*^ to fin 

To cozen him, that would unjuftly win. 

ScBVi fti. Changes to ^French camp hi Florence. 

Xeter (Am two French lords and two or three fold^em. 

t'LoRD. Yon have not given him his mother*ii ktier ^ 

ft iKwd. i have dtliver'd it an hour fince ; there is fame* 
^liog in*t that lUnga hss natnie i foi» on the iwdiog k, kd 
ehaa^M ahnoft into another man* 

I Lord, He has mBch woitfay blame laid epoo hutv ibr 
(hsking oiFlo good a^ wife, and &> fweet a lady. 

% LoRp. Sipecially he hath incwred theeverkftipgrdir- 
pinfure of the king, who had even tuoM his ben^ to tM^ 
bjipbelt to him. T will tell you a thing, but yoe OiUi let 
k dwell darkly with you. 

1 L««rD« When yo« have fpoken i^ *Us dead, aod I am; 
tfee grave of it. 

» l40»D. He hath perverted a young gentkwoaaao here 
la Floreac% of a^moft challe renown; and thia lughthit* 
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flellies his will ifithe fpoil of her honoUr; he hftth giveii htr 
! his monumental ring, and thinks himfelf made in the on* 

chafte compofition. 

I Lord. Now God delay our rebellion ; asweareouiv 
' felvec, what thjng:8 are we ! 

* ft Lord; Mecriy our own traitors ; and, as in the com- 
mon courfe of all treafons, we ftill fee them reveal them- 
felves, *till they attain to their abhorr'd en(^; Co he, th«t 
in this adbion contrives a^inft his own nobility, in his pro- 
per ftream' b'eriiows himfelf. 

1 Lord. Is it not meant damnable in ns to be the trmn- 
peters of our unlawful intents > We (hall not then have his 
company to night ? 

2 Lord. ^Not *till after midnight ; for he is dieted to luit . 
hour. 

I Logp* That approaches apace : I would gladly have 
^im fee his company anatomizM, that he might take a mea- 
fuse of his own judgment, wherein fo curionfly he hath fet 
^thia counterfeit. 

ft Lord. We will not meddle with him \ill he come ; 
Jer ^a prefedce mnft be the whip of the other. 

t Lord. In the mean time, what hear you of thefe wara^ 

X Lord. I hear there is an overture of peace. 

I Lord. Nay^ I affure you, a peace concluded. 

* 1 Lord. What will Count Roufillon do then ? Will he 
tnvel higher, or return again into France ? 

- ij^LoRD. I perceive by this demand, you art not eltoge* 
ther of his council. 

' «'Loa D. Let it be forbid, iir ! fo fhonld I be a great deal 
'ofhisaa. 

t Lord. 'Sir, his wife fome two months fince fled from 
lua hovfe { her pretence is a pilgrimage to St. Jaquet le 
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^nnd 5 which hxAj undertaking, with moft aufterc fanai- 
■jouy, (he ftoccRiiplifked; and there refiding, the tenderdefs 
•fhernatare becanae aa a prey to her grief; in fine, mad« 
a groan of her laft breath, and now (he iingsm heaven, 
t Lord. How is this Juftiied > 

I Lo«D. The ftronger part of it by her own letten^ 
?bich makes her ftory true, even to the point of her death 5 
*er death itfclf (which could not be her office to fay, is 
come) faithfully confirmed by the redor of the pUce. 
a Lord. Hath the count all this intelligence ? 
I Lord. Ay, and the particular confirmations, point from 
point, to the full arming of the verity. 
* Lord. I am heartily forry that he'll be glad of this. 
I Lord. How mightily fomctimcs we make us comfbita 
tfoiirk)ffes» 

a Lord. And how mightily fome other times we drowa 
<wr 5am in tears I The great dignity that his valour hath 
Jcre acqdred for him, Ihall at home be cncounter'd with z 
"ame as ample, 

« Lord. The web of ov life is of a mingled>am, good 
«nd ill together j our virtues would be proud, if our fault* 
wh^ them not ; and our crimes would delpair, if they were 
pot cherifc'd by our virtues. 

Enter a Servant, 
How now? Where'« yW mafter > 

Serv. He met the duke in the ftrect, fir, of whom'he 
^th taken a folemn leave : his lordftiip will next morning 

far France. The duke hath offered him letters of commen. 
Mtioa to the king. 

* Lord. They ftiall b. no more than needful there, if 
«ney were more thaa they can commctd. 
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I Lq»p. T^^f cfwot .iw too fff€9t fov the kifl§*s teiib» 
ftfif?) |ifirfi*s bis lpc4$iip OQW. Uftw powy mjr lad, is'i »ot 
after midoigbt ? ' 

BsR. I have to-night ^i^atehjd isteca liufiacffu; t 
i|ionth*s kogth a^piece, by as ab^cad of fucccia ; I Have 
congied mhh the E^uke, dant ix^ adi^u with his aeastft; 
burle<i a wife, mourn'd for hci?; writ to my lad^^methcr, 
I am retui^riig ; entertain^ my eonvoy ; and, between 
thefe main parcels of difpatch, effeded many nicer needs : 
the laft w^s the greatcft, but that I have not ended yet. 

% Lord. If the buliocfe be of any diftcuHy, and thit 
jnocning yoiu departure hence, b requires hafte of your 
lordihip, 

Ber. I mean, the buiiuefs is not ended, as leering to 
Kear of it hereafter. But fliall we hear this dialogue* be- 
tween the fool and the foldier ? Gome bring forth this 
oounterfeit module ; h*as deceivM me, like a doublemean- 
Ing prophefier. 

a Lord. Bring liim forth; h^as fate in the ftocks all 
night, poor gallant knave, 

BtR. Ho matter; his heels have deforved it, in ufinp- 
ing his fpurs fo long. How does he carry himfelP? 

I Lord. I have tol^, ^^w l^r(i(l^ already : the docks 
carry him. But to anfwer you as you would be nnderftood^ 
he weeps like a wench that had (bed her milk ; he hath 
c6ni:ersM himfelf to Morgan, whom he fuppofes to be a 
friar, from the time of his remembrance to this very tnftant 
dhafter of his fetting iHh* ftocks; and what think pn, hc 
hath confeft ? 

^sr. Nothing of me^ his hs ^ 
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« Lo^RP. Hb Gosfeffion is taken, and it (lull b« read to 
hU face; if your lordflup be in% as» 1 believe, you are, you 
molt have the patience to bear ic 

. Sc 1 H B' V. Eater Parolles, with his interpreter.' 

Bbr. a pljigue .upon him, orafRed ! he can fay nothing 
•f jne ; huih ( hu^ ! 

I LoKD. Hoodman conies : ** Portotartarofla." 

ItfTBK. He calls for the tortures ; \4;hat, will you fay 
without 'em ? 

pA B. I will cofifefs whst I know without conftiiaint ; if 
you pinch me like a pafty, t can fay no more. 

IvTBK, '* BoAio Chimurcho. 

ft Lob D. ^^ Biblibindo cfaicurmnrco,^* 

Ihtbr. You are a merciful generaL Our general bids 
jon fnfwer to what I ihall a& you out of a note, 

Pab^ And truly, as I hope to live. 

1«TBB. Firft demand of him, how manyHorfe Che Duke 
is (Irvng. What fay you to that f 

Pab. FtiKe or fix thovfaod^ but very weak and unfer- 
«ceable ^ the troops are all fcattefd, and the command- 
«ra very j>oor rogues, upon my repuution and credit, and 
as I hope to live. 

IsTBB. Shall i Tet down yoar anfwer To? 

Pab. Do^ rili take the facrament on't, how and which 
way you will : aU*s one to me. 

Bbb. What a ^ft-faving Have is this t 

I LoBD. Y*are deceived, my lord^ this is HAonfieur Pa- 
xoUes, the gallant militarid, that was his own phrafe, that 
had the whole theory of war in the knot of his fcarf, and 
the praaice in the chapip of his dagger. 

$i i<ox.p. X will nev^r tmil a man agaia for keeping, hh 
M f 
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iword dean ; nor believe, he can hare every thing m blm 
by wearing his apparel neatly. 

Inter. Well, that's fet down. 

Par. Five or fix thoufaad horfc I laid (I wi|l fey tree) 
or thereabouts, fet down; for I'llfpeak truth. 

I Lord. He*s very near the truth in this. 

Ber. But! con him no. thanks hr\ in the nature he 
delivers it. ^ 

Par. Poor rogues, I pray vou, fay. ' 

Inter. Well, that's fet down. 

Par. I humbly thank you, Sir; a truth^a a truth, the 
rogues are marvellous poor. 

Inter. Demand of him, of what flrength they are «r> 
foot. What fay you to that ? 

Par. By my troth, Sir, if I were to live this prefeat 
hour, I will tell true. Let me fee ; Spurio a hundred and 
fifty, Sebaftian fo many, Corambus fo many, Jaques fo 
many; Guiltiafi, Cofmt>» Lodowick and Gratii, two hun- 
dred and fifty each; mine own company, Chitopher, Vau- 
xnond, Bentii, two hundred anfi fifty each; fo that the 
ipufler file, rotten and found, upon my life amounU not to 
fifteen thoufand poll ; half of the which dare not (hake the 
fnow from off their calfocke, left they (hake themfelves to 
pieces. 

Bee. What Ihall be done to him } 

I Lord. Nothings .but let him have thanks. Demand 
of hini) vay con^ditions, and what credit I have with the 
duke. 

Inter, Well, that's fet down. You (hall demand of 
him, whether one Captain Dumain be i'th' camp, a French- 
man: what his reputation 19 with the duke; what his va^ 
lour, honefty, and expertnefs in war ; or whether he thinks 
j( were aot poffibk with well-Weighing fuQs of gold to coc>» 
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rapt bim to t revolt. What r«y yoo to this ^ Whtt do yott 
kaow of it ^ 

Pak. I befeech yon, let nie Mh^yrer t»«lieptniciiItrof 
the Interrogatories. Demand them fingly. 

Ih TER. Do you know this Captain Dnmain ? 

Par. I know him ^ he was a botcher*« 'prendce in Pa- 

n8» from whence he wa« whipc .for getting the flieriff's fboL 

with child ; a dumb innocent, that could net fay him nay. ■ 

[Domain lifts up his hand in anger* 

Baa. Nay, by your leaver hold your hands; tho' X 
know his brains are forfeit to the next tile that falls. 

iHTtR. Well, is this Captain in the duke of Florence'* 
camp } 

Par. Upon my knowledge he is, and lowfy. 

I Lord. Nay, look not fo upon me, we (hall hear of 
your lordihip anon. 

Inter. What is his reputation with the duke ? 

Pa e. The duke knows him for no other but a poor of- 
ficer of njine, and writ to me the other day to turn hint 
oat o*th* band. I think, I have his letter in my pocket. ' 

Inter. Marry, weMl fearch. 

Par. In good fadnefs, I do not know; either it is there^ 
or it is upon the file with the Duke^s other letters in my 
tent. 

Inter. Here Msy here*6 a paper, (hall I read it to 
you > 
Par. I do not know, if it be it or no» 

Ber. Our Interpreter does it well. 
^1 Lord. Excellently. 
Inter. Dian, "the count's a fool, and full of gold. - 
Par. That is not the duke*s letter, Hr ; that is aa «d« 
Ms 

\ 
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vertifiemetit to t proper raald' m fl6rem:(f, tni 1>Mtt9, foi 
take heed of the allurement of \ one count Rou^Hoii a fedl-r 
ifh, idle'twy; Imc for alUlAK^ rttj'itHbdJb, I prtyyon^ 
fir, put it up again. 

IvTEK. 'Nif, rO read b firfl, By yowr troiir. 

Far. Mjf meansgf hi*iy i protefi; was very feoaeft ia 
^ behalf of tike maid; lor X knew tJhe yoimg Count to be 
m dangerous .tnd falcivioiis boy, wfio re a wfuie to virginity^ 
jmd devours up al! tfre fry it fiafs. 

BtR» Danmable! botfc fides rogxre. 

fmerpretcr reads the letter. 
• When he ^cars oaths^ Wd hinr drop gbltf, add lake it, 

•* After he fcores^ he never pays the (core : 
*^ Half won, la match well made ; mstcby and Well ittake 
■ • « it : • ■ • • 

♦* He ne'er pays after-debts, take it before, ' 
** And fay> a loldicr (Dan) tdcf Aee Ais r 
** Men are to mctt with, boys mr« btit to t^ 
^ Pbr, count of this, the cotmt's a foot, 1 kao^lt ; 
** Who pays before, but not when he does owe Jt. 

Thine, as he vcw*d to thee in thine ear, 

l^afollSca. 

BKit» He iHalf bewfaipc thio^the irttif With this tliime 
m his forehead. 

^ z Lo-«B. Thi»i« your dtfvoied fidtfnd, fr, the mamfeM 
lingnift, and the armi-potent foldier. 

BsR. I co«l(f endure aisy thing before but a cat, and now 
he*8 a cat to me. 

Inter. I perceive, fir, by the genewrs \o6kiy we fiiaH 
be fain to hang you.' 

* ' Pa R. Nfy fife, fir, in any cafe ; trot that f <m afratd^ to 
die ; but that my offencerbeitig many, I wovid repeat out 
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flte i^oubtokr of •tliuQ&' Let lOt ItrCf £bv is i dnoffStOp 
iW f(mk% iny wbwc, lb I nxf ^ra 
' IiTTtC. Wc*Ji ite ^Utt maf be <ioiie» To yov ewtfUa 
freely ; therefbre, once more to this capttin Dttmain : ytf^ 
^t¥iMiker*&ihmr€piHt[6iS^mmkA^ aiA td hit 
valonr. What is hil^ houdRjr i 

Par. He. will (leal, fir, an egi^otat^f IclolOi^ft for 
Apa Ild4 f^iilnn&eii^ fie pftnHlefar Nc^RTus. H€ ^fOki no 
KecfRng <jf &t&8 9 iff br^Jnin^ tneifc ht' is ftitnii^er dm 
Rtfi^rffia m ^m ly^y fif, whli fiidh ^iBbkKtf, (fiat .^ 
##fit(i diiaiytMift' Nr«^ a feol ; dtekedndrt irhii beft vtr^' 
tne^ Of k€ win hi ^fviae-dranie^ snid in hit ileep he docs 
1Mtl« ^tiify Hk^ t^ fts b«^cMltht abi»«( Iftn^ but tfte/ 
know his conditions, and lay him ih ftraw. I bcve hmt 
HffieiBfel^^ft^^ iif^ of hiff iiOB^ftyv ttrhafeVery tMbg 
that an honeft man (hould not have ; what an honeft . mJH 
9i«Ma btt^<v Ite &rirmhi% 

I Lord. I begin to love him for this. 

WHL: P^rtkli^t^pdial4tf^iatbcmAy} H^xvfaQi 

ivftn. M^bm ^ yM Cb faN tsifeftnefriir #at > 

rAt. taify fiif h'iti U^ (hr Mot befbic febe Ef^ttOf 
ti%g^ins: to belie him, I will not ^ and moreof tftrfol* 
A^^fkiMWm4 ; i^c^pi; hr that cbiatrf/he b^ the 
UMlMf to bt the W&Mr it v f Hoe there calP^Milc^ead, t^ 
ifSymf^tyi^M^cfBek: Iweidd^t&eamniefaiiC- 
Ir^nottf P^ail^ b«t of tyrtinroot eenkini 

t b««*. Mb faMK^.«aiaftrdvil*ffin]|i A hfi ^ tltt 
rarity redeems him. 

9i*. ^fbit«bUm,b^8reaeftilh 

InTSR. His qualities being at this poor price, I pfit^tnt 
to aft: yoQ, if Sol<i will corrupt him to revolt* 



d by Google 



i€$ A L 1/8 W E L C 5 ' 

. Pak; Sir, for a quart dVcv he viU feU the |ee-iimp|e^ 
his falvation, the inheritance of it, and cat th* iotail firos^ 
all remainders, and a perpetual focceffiqn for it perpetu* 
•lly. 

IifTBK. What*6 (in brother, the other captain Dumain S| 

a Lord. Why does he afk him of me^? 

Intkk. What's he> 

Par. E'en a crow o'th' fame neft; not altogether fi^ 
great as the firft in goodnefs, but greater a great deal iia 
evil. He excels Ins brother for a coward, yet his brother 
is reputed one of the befl that is. In a retrett he out-9in» 
may lacquey ; many, in coming on he has.^ cramp. 
' IvTKR. If your life be laved, will- you undertake tot 
betray thfe Florentine > 
'Par. Ay, and the captain of his horfe,. count Roa« 

fiUOB. 

Inter. Ill whifper with the general, and know hia, 
, p'eafure. 

Par. rn no more dramming, a plague of alt drums ? 
Only to feem to deferve well, jtnd to beguile the. fuppofitioa; 
of that lafcivious young boy the count, have i run into this 
danger ; yet who would have fuTpefted au ambufli where I 
was taken } [Afide.* 

Inter. There it no remedy, iir, but'you mfuftdie;. 
the general fays, you that have £o traiteronfly difcoveced 
the fecreta of your army, and made fudi peftiftrous reports 
of men very nobly held, can ferve the world' for no ho-. 
iieftufe$ therefore^ you mud die. Cotne^ hfadfmia, oflT 
with his head. ,. ^ 

Par. O Lord, iir, let me Uve, or Ut me fee. my 
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I V Tift. Tliat (hftU jo«i| tad take jQiir letTe of all your 
friends. [Unbixtding him* 

So, look tbont yon ; know yov tny here ? 

Bkk. Good morrow, noble captain. 

a Lord. God bleic yon, captain Parolletf. 

I Lord. God iaye yon, nobfe captain. 

% Lord. Captain, what greeting will you to my lord 
Lafes } I am for France. 

I Lord. Good Capuin, will yon give me t copy of that 
ftme fonnet yon writ to Diana in behalf of the count Ron- 
fillon ^ If I were not a very coward, Td compel it of 
you ; but fare yon well. ' [Exeunt. 

IvTBR. You ^e undone, captain, all but your fcarf) 
Uut has a knot on*t yet. 

Par. Who cannot be crulh^d with a plot ? 

In TBI. If you can find oue~a country where but wo- 
men were that had receivied fo much fliame, you might be- 
gin an impudent nation. Fare you well, lir, I am for 
France too, we (hall fpeak of you there. [£xi^ 

S C B « t VI. 

Par. Yet am I thankful. If my heart were great^^^ 
*Twould burft at this. Captain Til be no more. 
But I will eat and drink, and fleep as foft, 
As captain (hall ; -(imply the thing I am 
Shall make me live. Who knows himielf a braggvty 
Let him fear this ; for it will come to pafs. 
That every braggart (hall be found an afs. 
Ruft, fword ! cool, bluihes ! and, ParoUes, live 
Safeft in (hame ! being fooPd, by fool'ry thrive ; 
There's place and means (or every mu a]|ve. 
ru after them. [E»«* 



d by Google 






ns yet mad. 

T ICQ 

' yoo ; 

iifive will bring on iWnzneri 
re letves as well ms thorns, 

» : we mull sway, 
^d, Atrd ttine revives us ; 

:^* dill tKeFmc'ttica 
i 1 i« the renowo. f 

cl^mnges to Rou£11oq tn Frti 
r Count cfff, Lafen, and Clown, 

vour fon vras mU-ted wtdj 

kore villainoui fifiTron waul 

J (loiigliy youth of % B^Miofl 

in-law had be«n alive at tlii 

Tte» more advancM by the ki 

bee I fp€»k of. 
j[ lia<i not knowft him! U^ 
.c»*35 g^«t1e%voman that eve 
if me t»^ partike^o^" 
1 1 groann s 



of « mother, I < 



jl9 rz>or« 



rooted lovc. 

i»ay. -^^^^ 






fir, <^ ^'** 



. oti Vaav 



)y Google 



$14 • AttU WEth 

Winter Helena, Widow and Diana. 
HiL. That you may weU perceive f have not wronged 

y®"» - . . 
One of the greateft in the c^iilian iHrorld 

Shall be my fnrety (• *fore whofe throne *ti8 iiee<&I» 

Kre I can perfe^ mine intents, to kneel. 

Time was, | did him a defif ad office 

Deaf almoft as hie Hie > which gratitude 

Through flinty Tartar's bofom would peep forth. 

And anfWer thanks. I duly am in^rm*d, 

l^is Grace is at Marfcilles, to which place 

We have convenient convoy 5 you muft know, 

I am Aippofed,dcad ; the army breaking;, 

My huihand hies him home ; where, heaven uSn^f 

And by the leave of my good lord the king, 

We'll he before our welcome. . 

Win. Gentle Madam, 
You never had a fervant, to whole tx4flt 
Your bulinefs was mork Wel<oA« 

Hs^r Ner ye% HififtrdV) 
Ever a frlen^ >^o|jb t^ovf htt more truly labour 
To recompenfe your Itvc » dftubt nol, but heav*a 
Hath brought me up. to be your dtAgbter's dower. 
As it 1^ fiMd her to* be my motive 
And helper to a hiiband. But« O ftranfe men \ 
That can fuch fweet uTe make of what-tbey hate^ 
When fancy tcnftlng^ of the cote &*d thoagiits 
Defiles the pitchy night ^ fo luftdoth play 
With what it loiiths, for that which is away, 
B«i more of this hereafter. You, DiaM, 
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Udder my poor mf!rTi£(ion8 yet muft futfer 
Something in my bchsif. 

' Di A. Let deftth «nd honefty 
Go with yonr impofitionsy 1 am yonrt 
Upon your will to fuffer. 

HxL. Yet I pray yon: 
But with the word the time will bring on fnmraer i 
"When briars fiiall have leaves as well as thorns. 
And be as fweet as (harp ; we mnft away. 
Our waggon is preparM, and time revives ns ; 
** All's well that ends well ;** ftill the Fine*s the crown ; 
Whate*er the courfe the end is .the renown.. (Exeunt. 

S c s ir E VIIL changes to RoufiUon in France, 
Enter Conntefs^ Lafen, ttrd Cl<mtt» 

Laf. Noy noy no, your Ton was mi64e<i wkb a (nipt^ 
taffata fellow there^ whofe viHainous faffi-on would have 
made all the unbakM tpd dooghy youth of a nation m. his 
colour. Your daughter-in-law had been alive at this hour ; 
and your ion here at home^ more advanced by the king than 
by that red-taird humble bee ! fpeak of. 

Gouyr. I wouid». I had not known Iwm! it was the 
death of the moft virtuous gentlewoman thsrt ever natune 
hsd praife for cceatipg :. if (he had partaken of my 6eih» 
nod coft me the deareft groans of a mother^ I could not. 
have owed here a more rooted tove. 

Laf* *Twas a gaod iady» *twas a gaod lady. We may 
pick a thoufand fallets eve we liight on fech another herb. 

CiiO. Indeed,, (ir, flie wae the fwoet-mac^oram of the 
lallct, or rather the herb of grace. 

L&p. They are. not (aUet-h«rbs, yon koavci they tr^ 
mfcherbs* 
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Clo. I im no great Nebnchadnezztry fir, I haveaoi 
much flcill in graft. 

Laf. Whether doft thou profcfs thyfel^ a knave or « 
fool? ' . 

Clo. a fool, fir, at a woman's fervice, and a knave 
at a man*8.' 

Lap, Your diftin^ion ? 

Clo. 1 would cozen the man of his wife, anddolua. 
fervice. 

Lap. So yon were a knave at his fervice, indeed. 

Clo. And I would give his wife my bauble,, fir, to do 
her fervice. 

Lap. I win fubfcribe for thee, thou art both knave and 
fool. 

Clo. At your fervice. 

Lap. No, no, no. 

Clo' Why, fir, if I cannot ferve yon, 1 can ferve ta^ 
great a prince as you are. 

Lap. Who's that, a Frenchman? 

Clo. Faith, fir, he has an Englifli name; but his phiP- 
nomy h more hotter in prance than there. 

Lap. What prince is that? 

Clo. The black prince, fir, alias the prince 6f darknefs, 
alias the devil. 

Lap. Hold thee, there's my purTe; 1 give thee not thnr 
to fedttcc dxee from thy mafter thou talk'ft of, ferve hmr 
ftill. 

Clo. I'm a woodland fellow, fir, that always lov'd ft 
great fire; and the mafter I fpeak of ever keeps a good- 
lire; but, fure, he is the prince of the world, Ifct his ^p- 
bility remain in*8 court. I am for the houfe with the nar- 
row, gate, which! take to be too little for pomp to enter: 
fomc) that humble themfelvcs, may ; but the many wilt* 
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li^too chill and tender, and they'll be for the flowery way 
chat leads to the broad gate, and the great fire. 

Laf. Go thy ways, I begin to be weary of thee, and I 
tell thee fo before, because I would not fall out with thee. 
Go thy ways, let my horfes be well iook*d tp, without any 
tricks. 

Clo. If I put any tricks upon 'ena, they (hall be jades* 
tricks, which aite their own right by the law of nature. 

[Exit. 

Laf. a (hrewd knav^ and an unhappy. 

Count. So he is. My loid that's gone, made hlmfelf 
much fport out o^ him ; by his authority he renaains here^ 
which he thinks is a patent for his fawcinefs ; and, mdeed^ 
he has no pace, but runs where he will. 
- Lap^ I like him well, Vis not amifs ; and I was ibout 
to tell you, fince I heard of the good lady's death, and that 
my lord your (on was upon his return home, I mov*d the 
king my mafter to fpeak in the behalf of my daughter; 
which, in the minority of them both, his majefty, out of 
ft f^If^racious remembrance, did firft propofe ; his highnefa 
kas promised me to do it ;. and to (lop up the difpleafure he 
bath conceived againfl your fon, there i$ ^o fitter n»ttei:k 
How does your ladyfhip like it ? 

Count. With very nvicl| content^ cay lord, apd I wilh 
it happily effefted. 

Lap. Hishighnefs comes poft from Marfcilles, of at 
able a body as when he numbcrM thirty; he will be here 
t<*-morrow, or I am deceived by him that in fuch intdli-* 
gence hath feldom failM.. 

Count. It rejoices me, that, I hope, I (hall fee him 
^ap I die. . I. have letters, that my foa will be here to night ; 
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I ib»ll b^fecch your bnilkip t» remam wUb me W tl»^ 
meet together. 

rLAf. Ma4am» I wm thinkiog with what mmoen I 
mi^ht fafely be admitted. ^ 

Count. Yon a«ed b«t plead jpv hoaovable frivi« 
lege. 

L4F, Lady^ of that I l»ve xmit « Ixiid ch«ter-« bot^ 
I thaok my Cod, it bold« yat. 

Enter Clown, 

Clo. OmadaosiKXkdar'ttt^Iofdyofir ioiiwilh apatdh 
«^ v#tvc( 4»*a (mm i ivhathcr tharc be a fcar u&der^ or no 
tiM vaWvt lamf^ \m *tw » gaodly patch o^ wlTet; Ua 
la^cbretsiiaciMai^^f t««»pile aada hal^ but his right 
cheek is worn baro. 

C9VIIT, A fcav aohly got, oraaoble &ar» ia a good 11- 
ivyol ivmaw. ftvb<ltfee» n that. 

C|*a. ftociciayeufcayboiMdoMiace. 

LAf. Lftnsfofcayoiirfon, IprayyM; llaagtotaflft 
with the ytniag noble foMer. 

Ci^ *Paich, th/tnt't % docaa of *em with ddic^M fia« 
luitt andRioft conrttoiM fiMthan, which bow tha headairf 
sod al cvary man. [Exeoat. 

ACTV. SCENE L 

The court of Ftwicc, at Marfeiltes. 
E9t«r H4ejNb ^ido% and DitM» wij^h tw4 

Hi L s tr A. . 

BU T this ex^e^ding pofting day and night 
Mttft wear your fpirits low » w« caxmot hel^ it, 
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Bbc fince youVe made the days ud aighM m q«^ 
To wear your gentle limbs in my j#ajjr« i 
Be bold, iyoii d<) fy |rqv 14 flp|^ rfii}i|i«»l| 
I As nochiog canu^iQA^yo^- U h«f^ t»n«»*-?*«v 

I Enter a gentleman. 

This mto mty \^\f PK ^ bk l^ajf fty> ^ j^-, 
If he would fpend hit power, Qod. favf yon^ (if. 
Gevt. And yon. 

Gi IT T. I htY? bcpR fpjnrrttroeg ||ier^, 

ilyi,. I do prefnme, fir, that yon are not fii41^ 

From the report that goei upon your goodncfs; 

And therefiare, goaded with aaoft (harp ocoafionti 

Which lay nice rmwiefi by, I p«k yon *o 

I ()i^ coj^inae ^ignkitil 

HsL. TlMi it will p|o^ yo9 
To give this poor petition to the lung; 
4nd ai4 mtt V»* »hi^ ftw> ©f Wfr yai| h|iV|^ 
Tq cofj^c \m ^ pr^rcnge.. 

Gent. Not, indeed. 
He h»i«« rtnf>y'4 ^ ^m^ «b4 w4| ni^e 1m^« 
Than U ^ i^T^, 

WiD. Lord, hP^F we lofe onr i^ips! 

ill V H ^U', wa«» t|iai wids w«ir >el> 
Tl^o^ tin^f f<MIP« To «4veif% tnd fBgatf wll* : 
J do befeech yon, whither is he gone ? 

GsVT. Marry, u I take it to E.ottfillO% 
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Whither 1 »ra going. 

HtL. I befeecfa yon, fir. 
Since you are like to fee the king before mt, 
Commend This ptper to hia gracious hind ; 
Which, I prefame, (hall render yon no blame. 
But rather make yea thank your paint for ic 
I will come after you with what good fpeed 
Our means' will make us' meant. 

GiVT. This ru do for you. 

He l:' And you fliall find youifelf to be well th«iik*d, 
Whate*er falls more. We mufb to horfe agam. 
•Go, go, provide. [Exeunt 

S,c £ IT X n. Changes to Roufillon* 
Enter Clown and ParoUet. 

Pa&. Good Mr. Levatch, give my lord Lafen tfats lee« 
ter; I have ere now been betur known to yo% when I 
have held familiarity with frether cloaths; but I am now, 
fir, muddied in fbrtune^s moat, and fmell fomewhat ftrong 
of her ftrong difpleafure. 

Clo. Truly, fortune^s difpleafure is but fluttiih, if it 
fmell fo ftrongiy as thou fpeak'ft of: I will henceforth eat 
po fifli of fortune^s buttering. • Pr^ythee, allow the wind. 

Par. Nay, you need not ftop your nofe, fir; I fpeak 
but by a metaphor. 

Clo. . Indeed, fir, if your metaphor ftink, I will ftop my 
nofe againft any man*s metaphor. Pr*ythee, get the further. 

Par. Pray you, fir, deliver me this paper. 

Clo. Poh! pr*ythee, ftand away) a paper from fortune's 
clofr-ftool, to: give to a aobleman ! look| here hecomec 
tumfeU: 



d by Google 



TM Af END S WELL. i^j 

khter Lafeix. 
, ttcrc IS a pur of fortune's, fir, or fortune's cat, (but not t 
innik-cat) that hath faiPn into the unclean fiih-pond of her 
difpleafure, and, as he fays, is muddied withal. Pray you^ 
fir, uTe the carp as you may ; for he -looks like a poor, de- 
cayed, ingenious, foolilh^rafcally knav6. I do pity his dif- 
trefs in my fimilies of comfort, and leave him to your lord- 
fliip. 

Pak. My lord^ I am a man whom fortune hath cruelly 
fcratchU 

' Lap. And what Would you have me to do } *tis too late 
to pare her nails- now* Wherein have you play *d the knave 
with fortune, that (he ihould fcratch you, who of her elf is 
a good lady, and would not have knaves thrive long under 
her } there's a Quart^'ecu for you : let the juftices make 
you and fortune friends: I am for other bufinefs. 
Pa ft. I befeech your honour, to bear me' one fingleword* 
Lap. You beg a ibgle penny more. Come, you (hall . 
ha% fave your word. 

Pak» My name, my good lord, Is ParoUes. 
Lap. You be|f more than one word theut Cox' m/ 
paffion ! give me your hand. How does your drum f 
Par. O my gpbd lord, you were the firft that found me. 
Lap. Was I, in footh } and I was the firll that lo(l thee. 
Pa a. It Kea in yon, my lord) to bring me in fome grace^ 
for you did bring me out. 

Lap. Out upon thee, knave! doft thou put upon me at 
once both the office of God and the devil } one brings thee 
in- graces aAd the other brings thee out. [Sound trumpets.] 
The king's coming, I kncrw, by his trumpets. Sirrah, in- 
quire further aftei:i&e, I )iad talk af ^ott la(t night » tho' ; 
Vgju. HI. K 
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70U ut t fool and a k]}ave» jpa Audi eat; go to. Mow* 

Par. I praife God for you. ^xeaat. 

• 8 c 1 V E III. Flonrifh. Enter King, Counteic^ LmAmp 
the two French lords, wkh attendants. 

Ki N G.. We loft a jewel of her, oor efteem 
Was nqade much poorer by it ; bat your fon^ 
As mad in folly, lackM the fenfe to know 
lUx eftimatton home. 

Cot; ST. *Ti8 paft, my liege; 
And I befeeeh y<HV majefty to mi^e il 
Katiiral rebellion,, done i* th* Uaik of yoodiy 
When oil and fire, too ftrong^for reafon's foice^ 
Overbears it, and bvxns on. 

King, l/^y honoured ladf, 
I have forgiven and forgotten all; 
^ho* my revenges were high bent i^n hii% 
And watcICd the time to fiiooc 

Laf. This I muft fay. 
But firft I beg my |«rdon, the young locd 
Qid to hi) iBtjefty, bis mother, and his lady 
Offence of^njghty note ; but to himfeif 
The- greateft wroi^ of alL He loljb a wifr» 
Whofe beauty did afionifli the fnxvey 
Of richer eyes:; whofe words aM ears took ctptive; 
Whofe dear perfe6lion^ hearts, that icoraM to feive^ 
Humbly caUMmiftiefi. 

Kivo. Psaifing what is lofty 
Makes the rememhraoce dear. Welt-— <aU him hiihu j 
We*re reconcii'd) and the firft view ihall kill 
Ail.rei)«tfttpn.:: let hkn not aik our pardoa« 
The jiatare of his great ofifesce is dead^ 
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Ahd deeper than obfividn ^^ do buy 

Th* inceniing relicks of itj Let hihi tp^nxch^ 

A ftranger^ no otPenAtti afid itiibrni httfi^ 

£k> *U8 our w)ll he ihottldi 
GENf. I ibitli >»7 Ii«g:ei 

K I w G . What fays he to your dattg^er ? Hive ^otf fybkt> 
Lap. All that he is, hath reftreirce m y<mr highriefti 
Kino. Ti*« flwil We hav«f a dSatcfii I haVc letterfeffeht 
That {etilSta m^iih feme; [tne^ 

S c 1 N « IV. Enter Bertram* 

Lap. He^lodks wel)«i£i*<^ 

Kino. Tm adt a diiy 6f fetrdtf, 
tor thou taay*ft fee a ftto-fhirie arid a hail 
In me at onc^; but to the brJghtefl! berfms 
Diftrafted cleiids give wiy % ft fliiind dfowf^ 
The time is Mr ag«ia. 

BsR. My higbfe{«iited blaiiie6» 
Dear ibvereign pardon tv|xxe» 

Kino* AUiswfadle. 
Not one word'mom of the cbnfbm^ tiAd^ 
Let*8 uke tl» inftant; by the forward top'9 
For we are^I^ and oil our quick'ft dec^s 
Th^ inaudible and hoiiclelti foot of tmte - * 
Stea's, ere we can effect them. You remetnbfr 
The daughter of this lord> 

BxRi Admiringly, my lieg«i At firil 
I ftuck my choice ikpoa her^ ere my heaf fc 
Purft make too bbld a herald of my tongue $ 
Where the inopreffiott of mine eye enfixing^ 
Contempt his fc9rnful perfpe^ve did lend mt^- ■ 
Which waip*d the \m of every othtr favouri 
K % 
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8com\] t fiiir colour, or exprcfsM it ftoTn; 
Extended or contraded all proportions 
To a moft ludcons objeft : thence it came, 
That (he, whom aU men prais'd, ami whom myfei^ 
Since I have loft, have lov'd, was b mine eye 
The Mi that did offend tt. 

KiHO. Wellexcus'd — '• 

That thou do*il bye her, ftrikes lomc fcoret away 
From the great 'compt -, but love, that comes too Ut^ 
Like a remorfeful pardon flowly carried. 
To the great feeder turns a four offence. 
Crying, that's good that is gone : our ralh faulta 
Make trivial price of ferious things we have, 
Not knowing thenn until we know their graven 
Oft our di^leai^cs, to ourfchres unjuft, 
Deftroy our fiends,, and^ after, weep their diift? 
Our own love, waking, cries to fee whai*8 done 
While (hameful hate fleeps out the aftemoocL 
Be this fweet Helen's knell; and now forget herr 
Send ibrth your amorous token for fair Maudlin, 
The main confents are had, and here we'll ftaf 
To fee our widower's fecond marriage-day. 

Co9VT. Which better than the firft, Odearlleav^ii|Je% 
Or, ere they meet, in me, O nature, ceaPs ! 

Laf. Conron, my fon, in.whom my houle^a] 
Muft be digcfted : give a favour from yoa 
To ^arkle in the fpirits of my daughter. 
That fte may quickly come. By my old beanV 
And ev*ry hair that's on't, Helen, that's dead^ 
Was a fwcct creature : fuch a ring as this. 
The laft that e'er ftie took her leave «t covit^ 
I faw upon her finger. 
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Bix. Her*8 It was not. 

Ki vo. Now, pray you^ let me^ee it : For mine eyc^ 
. Vndlt I was fpeakln^ oft was faften*d to*t. 
This ring was mine i and, when I gave it Helen^ 
1 bade her, if her fortunes ever ilood 
Keceflitied to help, jthat by this token 
I irocdd relieve her. Had yon that craft to jrqive her 
Of what (hould ftead her moft t 

Ber. My gracious ibvereign^ 
Bowc>r it pleafes you to take It fo^ 
The ring wgft never herV 

Cou VT. Son, on my life^ 
r^c feen her wear it, and flie reckonM It 
At her life's rate. 

Laf. I'm fure, I faw her wear it. 

Bek. You ane deceiv*d, my lord, ihe never faw it$ 
In Florence was it from a cafement thrown me, 
Vrap*d in t paper, whtdi contained the mame 
Of her that threw it : Noble (he was, and though^ 
1 ftood engagM ; but when I bad fubfcrib*d 
To mine own fortune, and inform(*d her fully, 
J could not anfwer in that conrfe of honour 
Ac4ie had cnade^he overture, (he ceaft 
In heavy fatisfaflion, and wo.ul^ ney^r . 
Receive the ring again. 

K I w o . PI utus faimfel^ 
That knows the tin£^ and multiplying medicine* 
Hath not in natttre*8 mydery more fcience. 
Than I have in this ring. Twas mine, 'twas Helen's, 
Whoever gave it you : then if you know. 
That you are well acquainted with yourfelf, 
(poofefs 'twas hicrs, and by what rough enforcement 
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Voa got it from her. She c^lM the faints to Hirety r 
That (he would npvtr put it from her finger, 
Unlefs (he gave it tp yoiirfelf in bed, 
(Where you hav^ never come) pr f€»t it us 
iljjon her great difafter. 
BiR. She never faw it. 

Ki w q , Thou (peiak'a it f|ilfelyi n 1 iove mia^ hosftV % 
And mak*ft conjea*ral fears to come into me, 
Which I would fain (hut out ; ijF it (Jf^joja^d prove 
That thou art fo inhumaivpr?r-'twill jnpt pyoye fo^rrri* 
And yet I know not-*-thou didft hate her dea^y^ 
And (he is dead ; which nothing^ but to clofe 
Her eyes myfclf, could via me to believe. 
More th{ui to fee this ring, Take him away. 

tC>Bf rds ftix^ Pc^^p. 
My (br(?-|ialt ptoofij, however th^ msjttw ^l^ 

Shall tax my fe^r§. ojF little. YWJty, 

Having. vainly fpi^r'd tpq little, Awty l^^ith ^if% 

We'll fift ^his matt^ further, 
Ber, If you (hall proye» 

This ring was evfehcrs, you (hall aa ^$fy 

Prove that I hufbaijxdcd he^- b^i^ FlorfOc^ 

Where yet (he never was, (Exit Bertnm gOuM^ 

S c B N E V, Enter a Geptlemap* 

K I KG. Vm wrapM in difmal thmkingSt 

Gent. Gr^iou;? (bvcreign^ 
Whether IVe been to blamj^pr poy { know aotf 
Here's a petiUon from a FIo;;entiae, 
Who hath fome four or fiy^L removes conai^lHpr| . 
To tender it herfelf. ^ nnde^^o^c ?t, 
yw^ui(hU^?W^^ b^ 0^9 ^i? sew a|Bd.fg««4 
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Of the poor fuppUutt^ who b]f tltt% I icnow^ 
It here atkeacfing : her bafinefs looks 19 her 
Wichliii khportias: ^ifigt ; and Am toM iti% 
In & fweet verbal brief, it did coocem 
your higboefs with htiCtif, 

The king reads a letter. 

^ Vpatt let mtof proteftntioiM to marry me^ when 1^8 
« wSfc was dead, I blufii to fay it, he wbA tile. New ia the 
^ Covnt Rouiuion a widowef, his voWs are forfeited to met 
^ wad my honour's paid to him. He dole firom Fk9rence» 
^ takmg no leave, and t Follow him to this country ior 
«* jttftice ; grant it me, O kbg^, In yon it heft lies ^ othctr- 
<* wife a fedbcer flottiiihiisy and a (toor mitd is ulidoae.'** 

Dtafta Capttlel;. 
Lat. Iwmbttymea ronr-ia-Is^ in a fair, aftdt6Ufor 

For this. Til none of him- 
Krve. The h^ve^s h^ve thought well on thee^ La&u^ . 
.To bring forth this difcov'ty. fieek thefe Aiitofs t 
. Co fpcedily, and bring agiin the codpt. 

Enter fietram. 

I am afraid, the life of Heleft (My) 
^«i fosly fnatchU 

C9 V KT. Now joftice ea the doers t 

Ki n 9. I wonder, fir, wives are fo mooftvow to yoU^ 
And that you fly them as you fwear to them % 
Yet you dcfire to wisi What woman's thftt f 

Enter Widow and Diantf 

DiA. I am, my lord, a wretched Fkffcimiie^ 
|>cnfea horn the vaUfitt Ci^ct | 
N4 
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My fuity fts I dp nnderitandy you know* 
And therefore koow how. f^r I may be pitied, 

Wi D. I «m fier mother, iir, whofe age and boAottp 
^th fuffer under this complaint we bring, 
^nd both (hall ceafe without yqut rexpedy, 

King. Come hither, count; do you know thefc woroeii ) 

BiR. My lord, I neither can, nor will, deny 
9ut thi^t I know them ; do they charge me further ? 

Pi A. Why do you look fo ftrpnge ^pon your wif^ f 

BiR. She*s none of mine, my lord, 

DiA. If yoi} fhalj marry. 
You give aw«y this hand, mid that is mine ; 
You give away heav*ii*s vows, and thofe are mii|e ; 
You give awKy myfelf, which h known mioe; 
For 1 by vow am fi» embodied yours, 
TThat (he, whif:h m^rrips you, njuft mf ny me^ 
Bither both or done. 

^AT*. Your reputation coxpes too flioit for my daughteri, 
ytovL arc qo bufl^and for her. [To Bertrani. 

BiR. My lord, thjs is a fond and ddp^ratf cr^atme^ 
"Whom fometime I have laugh'd with ; let your highneft 
X^ay a more noble thought upon mine hononr| 
Than for to think that I wo^ld (ink it herr. 

Kino. Sir, for my thoughts, you have them 111 to fri fi rf^ 
*Till your deeds gain them : fairer prove your honour. 
Than in my thought it lies ! 

DiA. Good my lord, 
Aflc him upoQ his oath, if he does not think, 
lie had not my virginity. 

Kino. What Iky'ft thou to her ? 

Ber. She's impudent, my lord; " *^ 

Al>4 Yf9A i comxQon gam^fter to the cgm|^ ': 



,y Google 



T H ATT' E V DS W.E L L. fH 

D I A . He doev ine 'wrongs m]r>lQrd*i •. if I' were fo^ 
He might have bonghtoie tt t coonnoii price. . 
Do not believe hira. O, behold this riog^ . • ■ 
Whofe high refpe£l And rich vaHditf ' 
Did lack a parallel) ftt for ill thac» 
He gave it to ^ commoner o* th^cam^ . 
If I be one. . ! . 

CouvT. He bittihet) aAd *tia his f • . . 
Of fix preceding anceftoch that gem 
Conferred by teftament to th* fequent ifTae, 
Hath it been ow*d and tlrora.. This is his «i^ 
That ring*s a dioofiaid pHofK*- 

Kivo. MHhoAght, you Tatdy 
You faw one here in court could witnefs it. 

Di A. I did, my lord^bnt loth am to proiioce ^ 
|5o bad an inftrument; his name^s Parolle«.' ) 

Laf. I faw the jnan to day,' if man he J^ : 

Ki V o. Find. bim». and bring him hither. 

Bee. What of him> 
He'^s quoted for a mdft perftdioos flave, 
With all the fpots o* t)i' world tax'd and debb(K*d • 
Which nature fickens with : but to fpeak tmth| 
Am J or that or this, for what heMl utter^ 
That will fpeak any thing ? 

K I K o . She hath that ring of yours. 

Bin. I think, flie has; certfiin it is, I HkM her. 
And boarded her i* th* wanton way of youth : 
She knew her diftancty and did angle for mc^ 
Madding my eagemefs with her reflraint ji^^ 
As all impediments in fancy's courfe, 
Are motives of mpre fancy : and in fine» 
H^r ipfttit coming with her modern ^racey 
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SubdaMtneiohernitc: die got «he ring; 
And I had thit, ivUch an^ iaferiormigfaft 
At market-place b^ve bonght. 

Di A. I muft be patient : 
You, that taniM off a 6rft:lo vMt mifCf 
Mayjuftly diet me. , I pray jou yet> .. 
(Since yon lack virtue, I win lofe a hnibaiid) 
Send for your ring, I will rttom it Jiailu^ 
And give me mine agaiftt 

Ber. I haveitfloft. 

Ki « o . WhmM ring w»« yotiri> I pi^y you ? 

Di A. Sir, much like the famf ufon yonr 6i^ger« 

Ki V o. Know you this ring } tbift ripg was his of latff* 

D I A . A''^^ ^9 '^^ it I ^v^ ^o^H ^iog a-bed. 

King. T^e ftorythen goes fiUfi^ yon threw it bin 
Out of a cafemenjt^ • 

D J A. I haver i(K>ke.tfae tmth. 

S c I N B VI. Enter Parolles. 

Bbr. My lord, I do qcmfefs^ the riog was hers. 

KiNa. Ytkftbtiggleihrewdly, every feathefftarts yott!«« 
Is this the m^ yoafpeak of ^ 

DiA. It 18, my,k>rd. 

King. Tell me, firrah, but tdl tat ttw^ I diiuge yoOf 
Kot fearing the difpleaTure of your mailer, . 
Which on.yotr jttft proceeding Til Jseep off; 
By him and by this woman hcre^ whst know yov ? 

Par. So pl^afis your Majelty^ m^ mailer hath been aa 
honourable gentlemn. Tricks he hath had m him, whidi 
gentlemen have. 

Kino. Come, come, to tfafr pufpble ; did he.lovetfaia 
woman? 
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Pab. *Fft]th, fir, he did love ber ^ Ut kow f 
KiVG. How, I pray you ? 

Faa. iie did iov^ ^eiviir, t» ftgcMleouB levtt a imnia. 
Kino. Howisthtt^ 

Pa 11. He Jw'd lit r, iir, wd hi*^ hw not. * 

Kiifp. Af ^)ioa tit « kfuifei wdnoiEmvc; vrfiatan 
cqiuvocftl;aii«p«ik>« ll this ^ 
Paa, I tm a poor Inam «p4 nt yMr Mtjcfty*i ccoiraiad. 
Lap. H^'a » goqd drwo, oy M, faot « MUgluy onitor* 
Pi A. Do you know, he promu'd IPC marriage ^ 
Pab. Taith, I know no more iIub FU fpeak. 
Kino. But wilt thou not fpeak aU ihcM kaow^ft ^ 
Par. Yea, fo pleafe yoijf W^itSty, I did go betwoen 
ihera, as I £m4 ; }m more ihaa Miae, he lo^ed her : for. In- 
deed, he w^ igatd fvt Ji^, and talked of Sft(ao, and of Uotko, 
ap4 pf ^4<if«» and ( know^ oot what ^ yet I waa in that cre- 
dit with tl^B) at (i»K time, chat I koew of their goang to 
bed, and of Qther onotipaB, aa ftonaifing her marriage, and 
things that would derive me illnwili t» Ipeak of) thereforo 
I will not fpeak ^hat I kmoWt 

Kino. Thou haft %Dkcn all alraa<fy, u^iIafitthMa canft 
% t||^ are mairfad > but thou art too fine in thy evidence^ 
ther^fof e (Uad a/Gd^. Thia ring, yo« fay, waa yourt } 
Di A. Ay^ my good Lasd 

.Ki?X6«^ Where did you buy it ? or who gave it you } 
Pi a. It was «itf gives ipe, nor dkl I buy it. 
Klwa.'WholojtitymiJ 
P I A. It was npt lent me neither. 
Kino. Where did yen dad It thea f 
Di A- I found it not 
Ki^fQ. IfitwfceyoiiNbyiMii^ofallthef^wayi^ 
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How conld yoti givie it himl 

Di A. I never gave it him. 
. Laf. Thia womtn^s an eafy glovc^ my lord, Ae goei off 
and on at pleafure. 
* Kixrc. Thit ring was imne, I gave it his firft wife, 

4^1 A. It might be yonrsy or hers, for aught i knowr 

Kino. Take her away, I do not like her now k. 
To prifoo with her : and away with him. J 

XJnleis thou tell*ft me where thou hadft this ling^ 
Thou dieft within this hour. 

DiA. ril never tell yon,' 

KiiTG. Take her away. 

Di A. ril put in bail, my licgc. 

Ki NO. I think thee now fome eoramon cuAomnv 

DiA. By Jove, if ever I knew man, *twas yo^. 

King. Wherefore haft'thou accusM him all this while ^ 

Di A, Becanfe he*8 guilty, and he is not guilty ( 
He knows, I am no maid, and he*U fwear to*t ; 
IMl fwear, I am a maid, and he knows not. 
Great king, I am no (trumpet, by my life ; 
I'm either maid, or eUe dus old man's wife. 

[Pointing to Lafov. 

Kiif G. She doe^ abufe onr ears ; to prifon with her. 

Pi A. Good mother, fetch my balK (Stay, royal fir, 

[Exit Widow, 
The jeweller, that owns<the nng, is fent for, 
And he (hall furety me. But for this lord, [To Bert, 

Who hath abus*d me, as. he knows himfelf, 
Tho' yet he never harm*d me, here I quit him. 
He knows himfelf, my bed he bath defiled. 
And at that time he got his wife with du)d % 
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Dead, tlio* (he be, (he feels her yipiiog one kick : 
So there*! my riddle ; one, that^s dead, is quick* 
And now heboid the meaning. 

Enter Helena and Widow* 

Kivo. Is there no exorcift 
Beguiles the truer office of mine eyes f 
ls*t real, that I fee ? 

Hbl. No, my good lord, 
^is but a (hidow of a wife you fee, 
tht name and not the thing. 

• Bbk. Both, both; oh pardon! 

HxL. Oh,^my good lord, when I was like this maic^ 
I fcond you wond'rous kind ; there is your ringj 
ilnd look yon, here*» your letter : this it fays, 
^ When from my finger you can get this ring, 

* And are by me with child, &c." This is done. 
VTill yon be mine, now you are doubly won } 

Bbk. If fhe, my liege, can make me know this clearly^ ■ 
I'll love her dearly, ever, ever dearly. 

Hbl. If it appear not plain, and prove untrue^ 
Deadly divorce ftep between me and you ! 
O, my dear mother, do I fee yon living ? [To the Counted 

La p. Mine eyes fmell onions, I (hall weep anon : 
Good Tom Drum, lend me a hankerchier, [To ParoHes* " 
So, I thank thee, wait on me home. Til make fport with 
thee ; let thy courtefies ak)ne, they are fcurvy ones* 

Kino. Let us from point to point this (lory know. 
To make the even truth in pleafure flow : 
IJF thou beeft yet a (rcfli uncropped flower, [To Diaa«» 

Chufe tfion thy hiiiband| and 1*11 pay ihy dower i 
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Por I can gu«n^ thtM^ hj dif hmleft iii4^ 

Thon kept'a t wife hedel^ ckylelf * mud* 

Of that and ill the pix^refs moie and Uftf 

Reiblvedly more leiiiire (hall exprefs : 

All yet feems weM ^ afid if It end fd mtfef; 

l*he bitter paft, more welcome it tfat fwcelj' pBseott* 



E P I JL O G U E, 

Bpoicea by the K I K a. 

TH £ King*8 a beggar now the pfay is done : 
•* All 18 well ended," if this foit be won. 
That you exjJrefs content J which We will pay. 
With ftrife to pleafe you day exceeding day. 
OttrS be your patieivce then, and yours our parts { 
'Your gcQitte lapii lend us, lAd tal^e qxu hcartt* 
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DRAMATIS PERSONS 
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Arth UR, duke of Brettgne^ sad nephew to the kiog« 

PlMBROKl, 
£88£X, 

Salisbvrt, ^ Engliih lordi* 

Hubert, 

Bigot, 

Faulconbridoe, ba(tard*fon ib Richard the Pirft. 

Robert Fa v lc o n BRiDOiifopposM brother to the baftarcL 

James GuRVRTy fervant to the lady Faolconbridge* 

Petir of Porafret^ a prophet. - 

Pa iLiF, king of France. ). 

Lewis, the Dauphin. 
Arch-duke of Auftria. * 

Cardinal Pandulpho, the Pope^s legate. 
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The LIFE and D E A T H of 

iS I N G JOHN. 
Act I. scENEt 

Thecoiikof England. 

£nter King John, Qneen Elinor, Pembiroke, Euexy tnd 
Stliibary, with Chatilioh; 

* King J o H IT. 

NOW, fiiy, Chatillon, what would France with us ? 
Chat. Thus, alter greeting, Tpeaks the king of 
In my behaviouif to thie majefty, [France, 

The borrowed majefty of England here. 

Eli. a ftran^e beginning. Borrowed maj'efty I 

K. John. Silence, good mothitr; hear the embafTy. 

Chat. Philip tof Frahce, in right and true behalf 
Of thy deceafed brother Geffrey ^s fon^ 
Arthur Plantagenet, lays lawful claini 
To this fair ifland, and the territories, 
•to Ireland, Poiaiers, Anjou, Tourainc, Mainif i 
Defiring thee to lay aiide the Cvrord, 
Which fways ufurpingly thefe feveral titles ; 
And put the fame into young Arthur*a hand^ 
Thy nephew, and right-royal fovereign. 

K. John. What follows, if we difallow of this ? 

Ch at. The proud controul of fierce and bloody war, 
*r* inforce thefe rights fo forcibly with-held* 

K. John. Here have we war for war, ind blood for 
blood» 
Vol. III. 
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ControQlmentforcontroiilmeiit; ftkanfwer Fnuic^# 

Ch at. TKcn take my king's defiance frDm my montb^ 
The fiirtheft limit of my cmbafly. 

K. John. Bear mine to him, and fo depart io peaces 
Be thou ae Iightni]% in the eyes of France. 
For ere thou can'ft report, I will be there. 
The thunder of my cannon fhall be heard. 
So, hence ! be thou the trumpet of our wrath. 
And fulled prefage of your own decay. 
An honourable conduct let him have, 
Pembroke, look to'^t ; fitrewel, ChatiUon. 

[Exeunt Chat, and Pern. 

Eli. What now, my Ion ? have I not ever faid,- 
How that ambitious Cenflance would not ceafe, 
*Till (he had kindled France and all the world. 
Upon the right and party of her fon ? 
This might have been prevented, ajid made whole 
With very eafy arguments of love ; 
Which now the manage of two kingdoms muft 
With fearfuV bloody iflue, arbitrate. 

K. John. Our ftrong pofleffion, and our right for u s ' ■ 

Eli. Yourftrong pofTefllon much more than your right. 
Or elfe it muft go wrong with you and me ; 
So much my confcience whilpers in your ear, 
Which none but hcav'n, and you, and I (hall hear. 
Enter Eflcx* 

Essf X. My liege, here is the (tranged controverfie. 
Come from the country to be judgM by y^u. 
That e^er I heard. Shall I produce the men ? [Exit Ef&z. 

K. John. Let them approach. 
Our abbies and our priories (hall pay 
This expeditioa*s charge 
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I is c s lir B n. Enter Robert Faulconbridge, and Philip, 
his brother. 



KING JO HIT. tpj 



What men arc yon ? 

Ph II.. Yonr faithfiil (ubje^, I, a gentlemaa 
Bom in Northamptonlhire, and eldeft Um^ 
As I fuppofe, to Robert Faulconbridge, 
A (bidier, by the honoui^giving hand 
Of Coeur-de-lion knighted in the iBeld. 

K. JoH K . "What art thou ? 

Rob. The fon and heir of that fame Faulconbridge. 

K. JoHF. Is that the elder, and art thou the heir ^ 
Yon come not of one mother then, it feems ? 
. Phil. Moft certain of one mother, mighty king. 
That is well known; and, as I think, one father; 
But for the certain knowledge of that truths 
I put you o'er to heav'n, and to my mother ; 
Of that I doubt^ as all mens' children may. 

Eli. Out oh thee, riide man ! Thou doft (hamc thy mo- 
And wound her honour with this diffidence. [ther, 

Ph IL. I^ madam ? No^ I have no reafon for it ; 
That is my brother's plea, and none of min^ ; 
The which if he can prove, he pops me out 
At Icaft from fair five hundred pound a year : 
Heav*n guard my mother's honour, and my land ! 

K.John. A good blunt fellow; why, being younger 
Doth he lay claim to thine inheritance ? bom, 

Ph IL. I know not why^ except to get the land; 
But, once, he (lander'd me with baftardy ; 
"Bat whether I be trae begot, or no, » 

That (lill I lay upon my mother's head ; 
O * 
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But thit I Ain fts well begot, my Uege, 

(Fair fall the bones that took the pains for me \) 

Compare our fiice% and be judge yourfelf. 

If old fir Robert did beget us both. 

And were otir father, and this Ton like him} 

old fir Robert, father, on my knee 

1 give heaven thanks, I was not like to thee. 

K. John. Why, what a mad-=cap hath heav*n lent Us 

Eli. He hath a trick of ^ceur-de-lion^s fiu:e^ \hsni 

The accent of his tongue afFe^eth him. 
Do you not read iome tokens of my Ton 
In the large compofition of this man? 

K. John. Mine eye hath i^etl examined his partsy 
And finds them perfect Richard; Sirrah, Ipeak, 
What doth ifioVe yoti to claim your brother's land ? 

Phil. BecaUfe he halh a half-face, like my father. 
With that half-face would be have all my land ? 
A half-fac'd groat, five hundred pound a year! 

Rob. My gnlcious liej^e^ when that hiy father liv^d. 
Your brother did employ my father much ; ' - 

Phil. Well, fir, by this you cannot get my land* 
Your tale muft- be how he employ^ my mother. 

Rob. And once difpatchM him in an embafiie 
To Germany ; there with the emperor 
To treat of high affairs touching that tim'e. 
Th'advantige of his abfence took the king, 
And in the mean time fojourn*d at my father's ; 
Where, how he did prevail, I Ihame to fpeak. 
But truth is truth; large lengths df Teas and (horet 
Between my father and my fhother lay^ 
(As I have heard ray father fpeak myfelf ) 
Ij^en this fame lufty gentleman was got* 
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Upon his death-bed he by will bequeathed 
His lands to me ; and took it on his death. 
That this,* my mother's Ton, was none of his ; 
And if he were, he came into the world 
Fall fourteen weeks before the courie of time* 
Then, good my liegcy let me have what is nune| 
My father^s land, as was my father's will. 

K* JoBV. Sirrahy your brother is legiCimate ; 
Your father's wife did after .wedlock bear him t 
And if (he did play £slfe, the fault was hers ; 
Which fault lies on the hazard of all hu^ands, ^ 

That marry wiires. Tell me, how, if my brother, 
Who^ as you lay, took pains to get this Ton, 
Had of your father olaira*d this fon for his } 
In (both, good friend, your father might have kept 
Thi« cal^ bred from hit eow, from all the world^ 
In fooch, he might : then, if he were my brother's, 
My brother' might not claim him i nor your father. 
Being none of his, refufe him ; this concludes. 
My mother's fon did get your father^s heir. 
Your father's heir muft have your father's land. 

Rob. Shall then my father's will be of no ibrc« 
To difpofTefs that child, which is not his ? 

Ph I L. Of no more force to dif^ffisfs mef fir. 
Than was his will to get me,* as I think. 

£li. Whether btdftthon rather be a Faulconbridge^ 
And, like thy brother, to enjoy thy land : 
Or the reputed foo of Coeur-de-lion, 
Lord of thy prefence, and no land befide ? 

. Ph I L. Madam, and if my brother had my fliape. 
And I had his, Sir Robert his, like him ; 
And \i my legs were two fuch riding rods, 
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My arms fach ed-ikins ftnft ; my face fo thi% 
[ That in my ear I durft not ftick a rofey 
Left men (hould fay, look, where three^rtbings goes! 
And to his ihape were heir to ail this land ; 
* Would I might never ^ from off this plac^ 
I'd give it ev'ry foot to have this face, 
I would not be iir Kobbe in any cafe. 

£ li I . I like thee well. Wilt thou forfake l|iy fortune, 
Bequeath thy land to himi, and follow me ? 
I am a foldier, and now bound to France. 

Phi L. Brother, take yon my land, V\\ take my chaQC^ I 
Your face hath got five hvadred.pouiid.a y^ar. 
Yet fell your face for five-penoe, a^d *<ti8 d^ac* 
—Madam, TU follow yon unto the death. . 
£li. Nay, I wouki have you go before me tluther. 
Ph I L. Our. country manners give our betters way. 
K. John. What is thy name t 
Phil. Philip, my liege, fo is hi$ name begun ; 
Philip, good old fir Robert's wife's eUeft fon. 

K. Jomr. From henceforth bear his name, a^bofe for«^ 
then beai'il. 
Kneel thou down, Philip, b|it rife up more great \ 
Arife fir Richard and Plantagenet. 

Ph I A. Brother, by th^ mother's fide, give roe jo^t hapd \ 
My father gave me honour, your^ gave land. 
Now blefled be the hour, by night or.day. 
When I was got, fir Robert was'away 1 
Eli. The very fptrit of Plantagenet I 
I am thy grandam ; Richard call me fo. 

Phil. Madam, by chance, but not by truth ; what tho^ J 
, {Scmething about, a little from the right ; 
|n at the window, or elfe o^er the Jiatcb^ 
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Who dares not ftir by day, mull walk by nigkt^ 
And have his have, howevei- men do catch ^ 

Near or far ofi^ well won is ftill well (hot % 

And I am I9 however I was begot. 

K. JoHv. Go, Paiilconbridge, now haft thoa Uiy deiire^ 

A landlefs knight makes thee a landed Tqvire. 

Come, madam, and come, Richard ; we mnft Tpeed. 

For France, for France; for it is more than need. 
Ph I L. Brother, adieu ; good fortune come to thee. 

For thou was got i* th* way of lionefty. 

[Exeimt all hut Pfa^ifu 

S c 1 V a Hi 

A foot of honour better than I was. 
But many a foot of land the woriel 
Well, now can I make any Joan a lady# 

Good den, fir Robert, — : Godamercy, fellow ( 

And if his name be George, Til call him Peter ^ 1 

For new-made honour doth forget meQ*8 names : 
^is too reTpedHve and unfociable 
For your converiing. Now your traveller. 
He and his tootfa-pick at my wor&ip^s meTs t 
And when my knightly (lomach is fuflic'd. 
Why then I fuck my teeth, and catcchifc ^ 

My 'ptked man of countries ;— My dear fir, 
(Thus leaning on mine elbow, I begin) 
I (hall befoech yon ■ 1 ■ that is queftion now s 
And then comes anfwer like an ABC-book : 
O fir, fays anfwer, at your heft command. 
At your employment, at your fervice, fir ;«■ 1 ■, 
No, fir, fays queftfon, I, fweet fir, at yours,- >m» ; 

Aad To e*er anfwer knows what queftion would, 
04 
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Sftvixig in dialogue of compiiment ; 

And talking of the Alps and Apennines^ 

The Pyrenean and the river Po ; 

If, di:4W8 awards fupper in CQnclttiion> fo. 

But this is worfliipfni fociety, 

And fks th% mounting fpirit like myfelf > 

For he is but a bailard to the time. 

That doth not fmack of obfervavion i 

[And fo am I, whether I ftifiack no :] r : 

And not alone in habit and device. 

Exterior form, outward accoutrement ; 

But from the inward motion to deliver 

Sweet, fweet, fweet poifon for the age's tooth ; 

Which tho* I will not praaifc to deceive, 

Yet, to avoid deceit, I mean to learn ; 

For it fliall ftrew the footfteps of my rifing. 

^ut who comes in ftich hafte;, in riding robes ? 

What womf nrpoft is this ? hath Aie no huiband^ 

That will Uke pains to blow a horn before her ? 

O me ! it is my mother ; now, good lady. 

What brings you here to court fo haftily ? 

S c E N K I V. Enter Lady Faulconbridge, and James Gumcy. 

Lady. Where is that flave, thy brother, where is he^ 
That holds in chafe mine honour up and down ? 

Ph I L. My brother Robert, old Sir Robert's fon, 
Colbrand the giant, that fame mighty man, 
Is it Sir Robert's fons that you feek fo I 

Lady. Sir Robert's fon ? ay, thou unrcv'rend boy. 
Sir Robert's fon; why fcorn'ft thou at Sir Robert ? 
He is Sir Robert's fon, -and fo art thou. 
• P |i I L I P ^ James G ur ney, wilt thou give us leave t whil^ \ 
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Chii. Good leave, good Philip. 
Ph I L. Philip !——fparrow— James ; 
There's toys abroad ; anon Til tell thee more. [Exit Jtmei; 
Madam, I was not old Sir Robert's fon, 
Sir Robert might have eat his part in me 
Upon Good Friday, and ne'er broke his fad ; 
Sir Robert could do well ; marry, confefs 1 
Conld he get me ? Sir Robert could not do it } 
We knew his handy-work ; therefore, good mother* 
To whom am I beholden for thefe limbs ? 
Sir Robert never holpe to make this leg. 

LaDT. Haft thou confpired with thy brother too. 
That, for thine own gain, (hoold'ft defend mine honour ? 
What means this fcom, thou moft unioward knave ? 
' Phil. Knight, knight, good mother — ^-^-Baiilifco like. 
What ! I am dub'd *, I have it on my (houlder : 
But, mother, I am not Sir. Robert's fon; 
I have diTcIaim'd Sir Robert, and my land \ 
Legitimation, name, and all is gone : 
Then, godd my mother, let me know my father 1 
Some proper man,.! hope; wbo.vras it^ mother } 

Lad 7. Haft thou deny'd thyfelf a Fai^lconbridge ^ 

Ph IL. As faithfully, as I deny the devil. 

Lady. King Richard Coeur-de-lipn was thy father^ 
By long, and vehement fuit, I was feduc'd 
To make room for him in my huiband*6 bed. 
Heav'n lay not my traofgreflion to my charge 1 
Thou art the iffne of my dear offence. 
Which was fo ftiongly urgM paft my defence. 

Ph 1 L. Now, by this light, were I to get again, 
Madano, I would not wjfli a beUer father. 
|ome fins do bear their privilege on earth. 
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And fo doth yours ; your fault wm not your folly, 
Keeds muft you lay your heart at his dlTpofe) 
Subje£ted tribute to commanding love. 
Againft whoTe fiiry, and unmatched force. 
The awlefs lion could not wage the fight ; 
Nor keep hie princely heart from Richard's hands. 
He, that perforce robs lions of their hearts. 
May eafily win a woman's* Ay, my mother. 
With all my heart, I thank thee for my father. 
Who lives and dares but fay, thou didft not welf 
When I was got, Til fend his foul to hell. 
Come, lady, I will (hew thee to my kin, 

And they (hall fay, when Richard me begot. 
If thou hadft faid him nay, it had been fin ; 
Who fays, it was, he lyes ; I fay, 'twas not. 

[Exennt. 

A C T a S C E N E L 

Before the Walls of Anglers in France. 

Enter Philip King of France, Lewis the Dauphin, the ArcI|F» 
duke of Auftria, Conftance, and Arthur, 

Lewis. 

BEFORE Angicrs well met, brave Auftria. 
Arthur ! that great fore-runner of thy blood 
Richanl that robb'd the lion of his he^rt. 
And fought the holy wars in PalelUne^ 
By this brave duke came early to his grave : 
And for aroends to his poderity, 
iVt our importance hithei' is he cooiCy 
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To fixrcid his colours, boy, in thy behalf) 

And to rebrike the nfarpation 

Of thy unnatural uncle, Englifh John. 

Embrace him, love him, give him welcome hither. 

AaTHUR. God (hall forgive you *^ ccettr-de-lion*a death 
The rather, that you give his off-fprtng life $ 
3hadowing their right under your wings of war. 
I give you welcome with a pow'rlefs hand, ' 
But with a heart full of unflained love : ^ 
Welcome before the gates of Anglers, duke. 

Lewi s. A noble boy ! who would not do thee right ^ 

AusT. Upon thy cheek lay I this zealoi^ kifs, 
A leal to this indenture of my love ; 
That to my home I will no more return, 
Till Anglers and the right thou haft in France^ 
Together with that pale, that whiterface*d (hore, 
Whofe foot fpuras back the ocean*8 roaring tides^ 
And coops from other lands her illanders ; 
£v*n till that England, he%M in with the main^ 
That water-walled bulwark, dill fecure 
And' confident from foreign pi^rpofes, 
Ev'n till that utmoft comer of the wefl. 
Salute thee for her ting. Till then, fair boy, 
Will I not think of home, but follow arms. 

Const. O, take, his mother^s thanks, a widowS 
thanks, 
Till your ftrong hand fhall help to give him ftrength, 
To make a more requital to your love. 

AusT. The peace of heav'n is theirs, who lift their 
fwords 
|p fttch a juft and charitable war. 
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K. Philip. Well then,' to work , our engines (httt bd 
bent 
Againft the brows of this refifting town ; 
Call for oar chiefeft men of diicipline. 
To cull the plots of beft advantages. 
We'll lay before this town our royal bones, 
Wade to the market-place in Frenchmen's blood. 
But we will make it fubjedt to'this boy. 

Const. Stay for, an anfwcr to your embaffie. 
Left unadvised you ftain your fwords with blood. 
, My lord Chatillon may from Eogland bring 
That right in peace, which here we urge in war $ 
And then we (hall repent each drop of bbod. 
That hot raih haite fo bdireitly (hed. 

£;nter Ch>tiUon. 

k. Philip, Aw<H>der, |ady!-->Lo, upoa thy wifl^ 
Our meffcnger ChatiUon [s »rrived» 
—What England fays, fay b^efly, geptle Iord» 
We coldly paiife for thee. Chutillon fpeak. 

Ch A T. Then turn your forces from this paultry fiege^ 
And ftir them up againft a mightier taik. 
England, impatient of your juft demands,, 
Hath put himfeif in arms ; the adverfe winds^ 
\Yhofe leifure I have ftaid, have giv^n him lim^ 
To land his legions all as foon as I. 
His marches are expedient to this town. 
His forces ftrong, his foldiers confident. 
V^ith him along is come the mother-queen j 
An Ate, ftirring him to blood and ftrife. 
With her, her neice, the lady Blanch of Spain \ 
With them a baftard of the king deceased, 
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And «n th* n^fettled humours of the Isnd ; 

Iftaih, Inconiul^nite, fiery volunteers. 

"With ladies* fices, tnd fierce drsgons' fpleens^ 

Hive fold their fortunes at their native homes, 

Bemriog their 1>irthrights proudly on their backs^ 

I'o make a hazard of new fbrtuaes here^ 

In brief, a braver choice of dauntlefs fpirits. 

Than now the fengfilh bottoms have waft o*er^ 

Did never float upon the fweiling tide, 

^o do offence and fcathe in chrillendom. 

The interruption of their churlifli dromt [Drums beat. 

Cuts off more drcumftance ; they are at hand. 

^o parly, or to fight, therefore prepare. 

K. Philip* How much unlookM for is this cxpedi* 
tion! 

AusT. By how muck Uneirped^ed, by fo mvch 
We muft awake endeavour for defence } 
For courage mounteth with occafion : 
Let them be welcome then, we are preparM. 

S C B N I II. 

Eater King of England, Panlconbridge, Elinor, Blanch^ 
iPembroke, and others. 

K. JoBV. Peace be to France, if Finance in peace 
permit 
Our juft and f ineal entrance to ov own i 
\i not, bleed Fnnce, and peace aftend to heaven* 
Whilft we, Ood^ wrathful agent, do correft 
Their proud Contempt that beats his peace Cb heaven. 

K. Ph I LIP. Peace be to England, if that war return 
Frocn France to England, there to live m peace. 
IStigland we love*: and for Chit Engla&d^s fake 
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With burthen of our armour here we Anreat; 

This toil of ours Qiould be a work of thine. 

But thou from loving England art fo far, 

That thou haft under-wrought its lawful king; 

Cut off the fequence of pofterity ; 

Out-faced infant ftate ; and done a rape 

Upon the maiden virtue of the crown. 

Look here upon thy brother Geffi-ey's face. 

Thefe eyes, thefe brows, were moulded out of lus i 

This Utile abftraA doth contain that large. 

Which dyM in Geflrey ; and the hand of time 

Shall draw this brief into as large a volume. 

That Geffrey was thy elder brother bor% 

And this his fon ; England was Geffrey*s right^ 

And thjs is Geffrey*s ; in the name of God, 

How corner it then, that thou art callM a king^ 

When living blood doth in thefe temples beat. 

Which own the crown that thou o*er-ma(lereft ? 

K. John. From whom haft thou this great commitfo% 
France, 
To draw my anfwer to thy articles } 

K.Philip: F'rom that fupemal judge^ that ftirs gooil 
thoughts 
In any breaft of ftrong authority^ 
To look mto the blots and ftains of right. 
That judge hath made me guardian to this boy 9 
Under wh'ofe warrant I impeach- thy wrongs 
And by whofe help I mean to chaftife it. 

K. John. Alack, thou doft ufurp authority. 

K..PHILI p; Excufe it, 'tis to beat ufurping down^ 

Eli. Who is't, that thou doft call ufurper, France ? 
- Const. Let me make imfwer : thy ufurping fon. ■ ■■> 
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KING JOHN. ic^ 

^Lt. 6at, infolent I thy bafUrd <haU be kingy 
^at tliou*may*ft be a queen, and check the world * 

Co« ST. My bed was ever to thy Too as tme^ 
As thme was to thy hniband ; and this boy, 
Liker in feature to his futher Geffrey 
Than tfaoii and John, in manners being as like 
As nun to water, or devil to his dam. 
My boy a baftard ! by my fonl, I think. 
His father never was fo true begot ; 
It cannot be, an^ if thou wert his mother, 

Eli. There*8 a good mother, boy, that blots thy fa« 
ther. 

Cotf ST. There*s a good graiidam» hoy, that woold blot 
thee. 
. AusT. Peace. 

Paulc. Hear the crier, v 

Au ST. What the devil art thou ? 

Favlc. One that will play the devil, fir, withyott^ 
An^ a^ may catch your hide and you alone. 
You are the hare, of whom the proverb goes, 
"Whofe valour plucks dead Lions by the beard $ 
ril fmoak your (kin-coat, an* I catch you right % 
Sirrah, look to*t ; i*faith, I will I iVaith. 

13laKch. O, well did he become that Lion^s robe« 
That did difrobe the Lion of that robe. 

Fa V Lc. It lies as fightly on the back of him, 
As great Alcides* (hows upon an afs ; 
But, afs, rU take that burthen from your back. 
Or lay on that, (hall make your (boulders crack. 

A VST. What cracker is this fame, that deafs our ears 
With this abundance of fuperfluous breath ? 
KingPhilip) determine what we (hall do ftrait. 
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C«tf KINGJOkiT; 

K. Pbilip. Women and fools, .break off your eoafes 
King John, this is the very fum of all, [rence.— *» 

]£ngland, and Ireland, Anjou, Tonraine, Maine, 
In right of Arthur I do claim of thee. 
Wilt thou refign thenn, and lay down thy arms ? 

K. Job h. My life as foon-— I do defy thee, France. 
—Arthur of Britain, yield thee to my hand \ 
And out of my dear love I'll give thee more. 
Than e*er the coward-hand of France can win. 
Submit thee, boy. 

£li. Cohie to thy grandam^ child; 

Const. Do, child, go to it* grandam, child; 
Give grandam kingdom; and it* grandaAi will 
Give it a plum, a cherry, and a fig; 
tterc's a good grandam. 

Arth. Good my mother, peaces 
1 would, that I were low Uld in my grave $ 
I «n not worth this coil, that*s made for me. 

Eli. His mother (hames him fo, poor boy, he weeps; 

Const. Now Ihame upon you, whether (he does or nol 
His grandam*s wrong, and not his mother*8 (hames. 
Draws thofe heav*n-moving pearls from his poor eyes, 
Which heav*n (hall take in nature of a fee : 
Ay, with th'efe cryftal beads heav*n (hall be brib*d 
To do him juilice and revenge on you^^ 

£li. Thou monftrous fianderer of heav^'n aAd earfhf 

Const. Thou monfkrous injurer of heav*n and eafthi 
Call me not fianderer; thou, and thine, uPurp 
The domination, royalties and rights 
Of this opprcfTed boy. This is thy eldeft fon's fon^ 
Infortunate in nothing but in thee ; 
Thy (ins ait vi&ed on this poor child | 
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fbe eftaon of the law is laid on luin» 
Being bat th€ fecond generation 
llenaoved from thy fin-conceiving womb. 

K. JoRK. Bedlam, have done. 

Cow ST. I have but this to fay* 
, that hc*s not only plagued fot her (in^ 
But God hath made her fin and h^r the pligve 
On this removed ifliie, plaga'd for her^ 
And with her.— ^-Plague her fin; his injury^ 
Her injury, the beadle to her fin. 
All pnnifliM h the perfoii of dus child^ 
And all for her, a plague upon her I 

Elk Thou unad^ed fcoid, 1 can produce ^ 
A will, that hzt% the title of thy fon^ 

Co w ST. Ay, who doubts that } a Will !-** wicked will % 
A woman*s will^ a cankred grandam^s will. 

K. Philif. Peace, lady; paufe* or be more temperate t 
tt ill befeems this prefenoe to cry aim 
*to thefe ill tuned repetittonst 
Some tmm^t fummon hither to the Walls 
Thefe men of Anglers ; let us hear them fpeak^ 
Whofe title they admit, Arthur*8 or John*8. 

[Trumpets fouhd. 

S c k tf i tit. £nter a Citizen upon the walls. 

C 1 1. -Who is it^ that hath waraM us to the walls. 

K. Ph I L I p. Tis France for England 

K. John. England fbritfelf; 
You men of Angiers and my loving fnbjefts • ' " i >■■ 

K. Philip. You loving men of Angiers, Arthur^s (tib^ 
Qur trumpet call*d you to this gentle parle * • n [ j^s» 

K. JoH N. For our advantage'-therefbre hear us firft r^ 
Vol. Ill : P 
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Thefc fltgs of Prance, thtt arc advanced here 
Before the eye and pro^A of your town, 
ftave hither marchM to your endamagement* 
The cannons have Uieir bowels fizH of wrath ; 
And ready mounted are they to fpit forth 
irheir iron indignation 'gainft yotir walls : 
All preparations for a bloody fiege , 
And mercilefs procefeding, by th^fc French,. 
Confront your city eyes, j^r winkiilg gates; 
And, but for our approach, thofe fleeping Hone^ 
That as a wade do girdle you aboitt,- 
By the compnliion of their ordnance 
By this time from dieir fixed beds of lime 
'If ad been diftabited, and wide havock made' 
For bloody power to ruTh upon your peace. 
But on the fight of us your lawful king, 
(Who painfully with much expedient march 
Have brought a counter-check before your gafe^ 
To fave unfcratch*d your tity*$ tbreatned cheeks^ 
Behold, t^e French, ama^^d, vou^hfafe a paries^ 
And now, inilead of bullets wnipM in fire, 
. To make a fliaking fever in your walls. 
They (hoot but calm words folded up in fmoak. 
To make a'falthlcfs ettbr in your eart; 
Which truil accordih^ly, kind citizens; 
And let fn us, your kirig, whofe labourM fpirits^ 
Fore-weary ^(1 in this adtion of fwift fpeed, 
€raveharboUfage within your city's walls. 

K. Ph I LI p . When I have faid, make anTwer to ift honh* 
Lo ! in this right baud, whofe protedion 
Is mod diviuely vow'd upon the right 
Of him it holds, (lands young Plantagenct; 
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Son to tibd eider brothel «f 4k mtay 
And king oW him, «nd all diat'he er^joys. 
9^ ttis dowfi-tRNiden ec^Viitf, We tretd 
in wsciike mtrch thefe greens befbte yoor town ; 
JBeing- no farther eftein^ to you. 
Than the conftraint of hoQ)itab)e zieal^ 
. In the relief of this opprefled diHd, 
kellgflonfly premkes. fie pleafed then 
To pay that dnty, >rhich ybli tndy owe 
To him that oWhs it ; nftmeiy this yoiing priote. 
And then our arms, tike to a muzzled bear, 
Save in tfpe^ h«th all offence fealM ap$ 
Oar caoon^s tealice vainly Avail be fpent 
Ag^inft th* invulnerable jclowls of heat'n ; 
And with a blefled, and iinvekt iedre^ 
With unhack'd fwofde, and helmets all ttnbruis'd^ 
We will beir home that lufty blood again^ 
Which here we came to fpovt againft your towi^; 
Afiid leave your children^ wives, and yoo in peace. 
iBot if you fondly paib our proffered oSer, 
*ris not the rounder of yout* old-facM walls 
Can hide you from our naeifengers of war; 
Tho* All Cfaefe Englilh, and their difciplincv 
Were harbour'd in their rude <jrcumference. 
Then tell us, (hall your city call us lord^ 
In that behalf which we have challenged it ? 
Or (hall we give the fignal to our ragcj 
Abd Ilalk in blood to our pofieffion ? 

CiT. In brief, we are the king of £ugland*8 fubje£ts| 
For him, and in his right, we hold this town. 

k. John. Acknowledge then the king, aud let me in. 

Ci*r. That can we not ; but he that provfes the king, 
P % 
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To him will we prove loyal; tiH that time, 
Have we ramm'd up our gates againd the world. 

K. John. Doth not the crown of England prove tht 
And if not that, I bring you witneflfesy [^iog ^ 

Twice fifteen thoufand hearts of £nglaiid*s bree d 

Faulc. (Baftards, and elfe!) 

K. JoHir. To verify our title with their lives. 

K. Philip . As many, and as well bom bloods as tho(e-« 

Faulc. (Some baflards too !) 

K. Philiv. Stand in his face to contradid his claim. 

Ci T. Till you compound whole right is worthieft. 
We for the worthieft hold the right from both, 

K. JoH V. Then God fbigive the linof aD thofe foals» 
That to their everkfting refidence» 
Before the dew of evening fall, fhall ^eet^ 
{n dreadful trial of our kingdom^s king! 

K. P H 1 L I p . Amen, amen.^-^^ount, chevaliers, to arms ! 

Faulc. Saint George> ^at fwingM thedragoB, and e*er 
j&its on his horfeback at mine hoftefs^ door, [fince 

Teach us fome fence. Sirrah, were I at home 
At your den, fiitah, with your lionefs, 
Td fet an ox-head to your lion^s hidoy 
And make a moofter of yon. fTo Aoftria. 

AusT. Peaoi, no more. 

Faulc. O, tremble ; for you hear the Bon roar. 

K.John. Up higher to the plain ! where we"*!! fet fonk 
In bed appointment ^all our regiments. 

Faulc. Speed then to take th' advantage of the field. 

K. Ph I Li». It (hall be fo ■ and at the other hill 
tommand the reft to llaod. God, and our right. 

(Exeunt. 
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S c 1 » s IV. After excnrfions, eater the Hertld e( 
Frtnce with trumpets to the gttes^ 
F. H«ii. Ye men of Angten, open wide your gatein 
And let yonng Arthur duke of Bretagoe in) 
Who by the hand of France this day hath made 
Much work for teara in many an English mother^ 
Whole fons lye fcatterM on the bleeding ground : 
And many a widow^s hu(band groveling lies. 
Coldly embracing the difcolour*d earth \ 
While vidory with EttTe lofs doth play 
Upon the dancing banner oiFthe French, 
Who are at hand triumphantly difplay'd^ 
To enter conquerors, and to proclaim 
Arthur of Bretagne, England^s king, and yours. 

Enter £ngll{h Herald with trumpets. 
• £..Hsii. Rejoice, yt men of Anglers i ring your bells » 
King John, your king and England^ doth approach, 
Conunander of this hot malicious day. 
Their armours, that marchM Kence fo lUver*brlght, 
Hither return aU filii in Frenchmens* blood.^ 
There ftnck no plume in aHy EagUfh creft» , 
That 18 removed by a ftafi* of FraAce. 
Our coburs do return in; thofe fame hands. 
That did difplay them, when we firft march*d forth i 
Andy (ike a jolly troop of huntCnen, come' 
Our lufty EngliOi, all with purpled hands; 
DyM in the dying (laughter of their ibes. 
Open your gates, and give the vi£tors way. 

Ci T. Herftlds, from off our tow'ra we might 4)chold, ' 
From firll to lad, the onfet and retire 
•f both your armies^ whofe equality 
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Biy cur beft €f]re< chqqo^ ^ F.^Hre4 » . . . 

Blood hath J^nght Wpod> fM W¥¥r*l»ft¥^ wfprcrVI bijiws; 

Streogth matched y^itl^iW^ngtfav swd f<)^«r <:oafroQt«4 power. 

Both are alike^ aM botk.a{iltf Wi9 ^k«.i >. 

One muft prove greateft, Whil<e t^^ weigh fo fvcgy 

We hold ow twm for neither % yf t: far ^ch. 

S c £ » E" V. 5^nter the two iTiilgS with their powers^, 

a«^ feveral doots. 

K, John. Frapce,haft thop yqt m«reU$iod tap^jiv^t 
Say, ftiall the current of enfx t\^ fim opi 
Whofe paffage, vext with tt?y iiBpedifjijgBt, 
Shall leave his nativf ^rha^D;^, f ih} o'^Jt^^W 
With courfe diftufhM ev'n thy corvfining, fiMm«l 
Unlefs thou let hi? filver water keep 
A peaceful progrefs to ttfe oceao. 

K. Philu. E&glaiid, tbo^ liaft sM^' ftv^ dtto drtpof 
In this^ hot trial, more than v® of France \ [hW 

Rather loft more. And by thi» hand I fweaP, 
That fway? t^ earth thi« cUnnaCe ATtrtook:^ 
Before we willky by o«r j»ft-borrt<? «flA», 
WeUl put thee down, 'gaiftft wfeotti th€*e^nwi» ire bctt} 
Or add a royal number t» the dead) 
Gracing the fcroplt that telk of «KMiw»V JoTs^ • 
With ilan^t^r coupled to tke oanAe oH kiags. 

Faulc. Ha! majeftyi— iM»^ Kigb*thy gloty tow^ 
When the rich blood of kin|;«- i.$ fct on fcse I 
Oh, now doth death line his dead c^aps m^ ftecl; 
The fwcrds of fokficrs are fai« teeth, hi« pbanga ^ 
Aqdoow'he feafts, mouthing* the flefliof men 
In undetermin"'d difF'j-enccs ofkii^i.* 
Why ftand th^fe royal froms amaaled tfc«? 
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Cry Ittvodc, kings ; hz^ to ll^e (};»i^ ^d(l» 

Yoo equal poteixtp^ Qeiy-kipdied fpirits I 

7heQ let confniion of one part confinn 

*rhe other's peace ; till then, bjows^ M^^ >^^ death* 

K. JoH». Whofe party do the townfmen yet admit. 

K. Philip. Soettk^ citizens, for Eijglaod, who's yoir 
King? ■"■' 

C I t: Thp king of Englaijd, when i«re know the king ? 

KC Ph I LI p . Know hini m lis, ttat here hoTd up his ri^htU 

K. John. In us, tluit are onr ov^n great ((efMity, 
And bear pofleflion of oht perfon here; 
Lord ofoufprefence, Angiers, ando^yov. 

CiT. A gireater powV, than ye, dej^es a^l this^ 
And till it be undoubted, . we do jo<^ ' 
Our former fcruple in our ftrong-ban^d gates. 
Kings are our fears,-^— ^until our fears refolv'J 
Be by foine certain king purg'd and dcpo^d. 

Faulc. By heav'n, tde fcroyles of Angiers flout you, 
And Hand fecgrely on their battlementi^ IWng^ 

As in a theatre^ whence they gapfe and point 
At your induftrious'fcenes and a£ts of death. ' 
Your royal prefenccs, he rulM by me^ 
Do like the mutines of Jerafalem, 
^e friends a while, and both conj[ointl-y bend 
Your (harpefl deeds of malice on this town. 
By eai)b and we(^ let France and England mount 
,Th^ir b^ttVing cannon charged to the mouths i 
Till their fo^l-fearing clamours have brauPd dowa 
The ilinty ribs of this contemptuous city, 
rd play inceflantly upon thefe jades ^ 
Even till unfenced defolation 
Leave them as naked as the vi^ar air. 
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Thtt done, difl^ver your united ftrengths. 

And part yonr mingled colours once agahi ) 

Tom face to face, and bloody point to point. 

Then in a moment fortune (hall cull forth 

Out of one fide her happy minion; 

To whom in favour (he (hall give the day^ 

And kifs him with a glorious vi^ry. 

How like you this wild counfel^ mighty ftatcs ? 

Smacks it not fomething of the policy } 

K. JoViN. Now by the iky, that hangs abov^ourhetiK)^' 
1 like it well. France^ (hall we knit our powers. 
And lay ^s Angiers even with the ground, *. 

Then, after, fight who (hall be king of it ? 

Favlc. And if thou haft the mettle of a king^ 
Being wron^^d as we are by this peeviCh townj^ 
Turn thou the mouth of thy artillery,^ 
As we will ours« againft thefe fawcy walls; ^ 

And when that we have da(hM them to the ground> 
Why then defie each other;- and, pe}l-mell» 
Make work upon ourfelves for heav*n or hell. 

K. Philip. Let i( be fo; fay, where will you aifault* 

K. JoHK. We from the vreft will fepd dcftru^ion 
Into this city's hofom, 

AysT. I from the north, 

K. Phi 1.1 P. Our thunder from the (buth 
Shall rain their drift of bullets on this town. 

Faulc, prudent difcipline ! from north to foutb? 
Auftria and France (hoot in each other's mouth, 
rilftir them to it; come, awa^, away ! 

CiT. Hear us, great kings ; vouchfafe a while to ftay> 
And I (hall (hew yon peace, and fare-fac'd league; 
Win you tbis city without ftrok« or wound i 
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Refcne theTe breathing lives to die in bedi^ 

That here come facrificet fok* the field ;' 

Perfevere not, but hter me, mighty kings. 

K. JoHK. Speak on, with ivvetir ; we are bent t»lM»r» 
CiT. That daughter there of Spain, the lady Bltfifil^ 

Is near to England; look upon the years 

Of Lewis the Dauphin, and that lovely maid^ 

If lufty love ihouM go 'm quell- of beauty, 

Wiere fliouJd he find it foirer than in Blanch ^ 

If aealous Ifive ihould go in iearch of virtue, 

MHiere fliould he find it purer than in Blanch? 

If love, ambitious, fought a match of birth, 

Whofe veins bound richer blood than lady BHfich } 

Such as fhe is in beauty, virtue, birth. 

Is the young Dauphin every way corapleat: 

If not compleat, oh fay, he is not flic ; 

And (he again wants nothing, (to name want) ' • 

If want it be not, that fhe is not he. 

He is the half part of a blefTed man. 

Left to be finifhed by fuch a (he : 

Aod (he a fair divided excellence, 

Whofe fuUnefs of perfection lies in Jiim. 

Oh ! two fuch filvcr currents, when they job, - 

Do glorifie the^banks that bound them in : 

And two fuch (hores, to two fuch ftreams made one, 

Tw6 fuch controlling bounds (hall you be,' kings. 

To thcfe two princes, if you marry them. 

This union (hall do more than battery ca% 

To our fad-clofed gates ; for at this match. 

With fwifter fplecn than powder can enforce^ 

The mouth of paffage (hall we fling wide opcn^ 

And give you Mtraace *, but without th^s ma^ 
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The feft enraged i$j^ half iq d«^ 
Lioas fo confideat, nvnmdum And nH:]|s^ 
So free from nuMpo.; iXH noi.d^Ui kmMi. 

As yw tQ.kSe«p,t^ pty* 

F ▲ u L c . Here^s a. ftty^ . 
That (hakes this, cotteo can:«iii.oC okt,4fitth 
Out of his rag$. H^i;e;a t U^rgn m(mtb> wtPpd» 
That fpits fbri^'4ftatfab f4 qopi^i^fb OH;k% and fta^i. 
Talks as faroiliacly Qf iJoafiiAg J^ons, 
As maids of thirteen do qf pDpiyt-i^C?* 
^hat cannoneer bf^gpt this Uijjkx ^fr»ffA> 
He fpeakos pkm !UMW9%>fir«^ «4 ^iiMtk V9A Mft^ 
He gives the balUnado wi^ kU tongoe: 
pur ears are cudgei\l( np^ a w^d of bid 
But buffets better th^. a 6ft of Fi:ai^«4 
2^unds ! I w^ t^veif Co, h^xuagf^ wl^ word% 
Since I firft caird my brathfr^s fkthcr dad. 

£li. Soo, lift to this conjvnaiof, nuke this spiKcby 
Give with your niece a doyrry^ ^rge enongh* 
For by this knot thou (halt fo fure^y tie 
Thy now unfurM alfnrance to the crown. 
That yon green tjoy (hall have no f^ to ripe 
The bloom, that prpnEvfe^h 4 wig^y frlit, 
I fee a.yH»l(iiog i^ Offi |«|p|ts of France i 
Mark, how, 4fafi)| wlnTpcr i Wge U^cnp, w|iUf th^fo^ln 
Are capable of this ambiMfUi } 
Left zeal now m^ed by the windy hreath 
Of foft petitions, pity uid r^n^orfe, 
Cool and cong^l again tQ what it was. 

C I T. Why ai|fwer nqt the dpithle majdUea 
This friendly treaty of our thr«tfn*d tOfqt ^ 
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K.PPI&1P. SpeaJ^ ^Aglaii^ £i(^ tbst hatb bec« fpif- 
To ipeak unto this cify : what U^ |oiji) ^ward firft 

K. John. If d^at the Pajvpbia U^srii t|iy^ prvu;^]^ fo^ 
Can in this book of t>iB%iRty readi '* I i«0(vs •>** 
Her dowry (hall weigh «^ial wiUi a qHe.pnp 
For Anjou, and fai> ToHraioe, Maine, Poi^f rs^ 
Add aU dull we. u^Qi^ ^ia £de the fe4» 
Except this city now. by na b^{ieg'd» 
Find iuhle ti^ ow cfowa mid d%ni|]^ 
Shall gild her bridal bed ; and make hep ici^ 
In titl^ hoqourS) aadfromot^oaB, 
As (he in beauty, eda^a^ioc^ bioqdi , 

Wfd» ha«4 w^h.iiny pciqc^ oi the ^o^^, 

K.P9i|.|p. Y^tfay'ft thoH, bey^ look i*^ Wy's 

Lewi 8. I do, my lord^ aod hi ii^r 9>^ I HM [CiCf • 

A wan4M, <Mr a^woiif|r<^uc 9Hrf<^ I . . 
The (hadow of qp^yi^f iorfnM in her ej^^^ 
\¥hich, being byt the fliadow ofyoK (09^ 
becomes a fun, .«M makes yo^ir fi>a « flMitibVt - 
1 do proteA, I n^^ tev'd n^Sfilft , .. , . . . 
*Till now, infijKed, I beheld myfelf, ... , _ 

Dnwa in the flattering ti^e of h,er eyci. . 

[Whi%«ririi>giyithBUDch, 

F A u t c. Drawn in %hp fl^U*ring t^bfe ^\\txtyti\ 

litngV iA ^9 frovvai^g wrinkle of .her brow! 
And quartered in her hean ! he doth cfpie 

Himfelf lovers traitor : this is pity ndw. 
That hang'd, an4 dr^ws, and quart^r^^l, there fhoidd be,. 
In fuch a lov^, fo vile a lout a» he. 

Blanch. My useless wiU in this refpe^ i« mhi^^ 
If he fee aught in you, that makes him tike» 
That any tiling he fees^ which. oipvQs^l liking^ 
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Ai* KM NG John: 

I can widi etie f rinflmte it to my will : 

Or, if you will, to ipeak more properly, 

I will enforce it eaiily to my love. 

Further I will hot flatter yon, my loidy 

That all I fee in yon is worthy love. 

Than this^ that nothing do I fee in you 

(ThoQgh chnrlifli thoughts themfehres flionld be your judge) 

That I can find (honld merit any hate. J 

K. John. What fay thefe yoong ones? What fay yott, 
my niece } 

Blanch. That (he is bound in honour ftill to do 
What you in wifdom (till voucfafafe to fay. 

K. JoH N. Speak then, prince Dauphin, can you love this 

Lewis. Nay, aik me, if I can refi«in firom love ? [lady ? 
For I do love her ntfft unfeignedly. 

K. Jo H M. Then do I give Vblqueflen, Tourain^ Mainc^ 
Poi£tiers, and Anjou, thefe five provinces. 
With her to thee; and this addition more, 
Full thirty thoufand marks of Engliih coin. 
Philipof France, if thou be pleased withal. 
Command thy fon and daughter to join hands. 

K* Philip. It iikes us weU; young princes clofe your 

AusT. And your lips too ; for I am well aflur^d, [hands. 
That I did fo, when I was firft afSirU' 

K. Ph 1 LI f . Now, citizens of Aogiers, ope your gates> 
Let in that aniiiy which you have made : 
For at St. Mary*s chapel prefently 
The rites of marriage (hall be folenoAizM. 
|s not the lady Con(tance in this troop > 
1 know, (he is not ; for this match made up 
Her prefonce would have interrupted much. 
Where is (he and h^ fon> tell me, who koows ? 
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Lewis.. She^s fad and paffionate tt your higlmtf** ieot, 
K; Ph I LI p. And^ by my faith, thia league, (hftt we have 

Will give her fadnefs very little cure, [mtde^ 

Brother of England, how may we content 

This widow lady ? la her righ* we ctroe ( 

Which we, God luiows, have tumM another way 

To our own ^vantage. 

K. JoHV. We will heal up all. 

For wtt*ll create young Arthur duke of Bietagnc^ 

And earl of Richmond;, and this rich, fair town 

We make him lord of. Call the lady Conftance} 

Some fpeedy meflenger bid her repair 

To our folemnity : I trail, we&all. 

If not fill up the meafure of her will. 

Yet in fome meafure fatisfie her (6^ 

That we ihall (top her exclamation. 

Go we, as well as hade will iufier us. 

To this unlookM for, unprepared, pomp. 

. [Exeunt all but Faulconbrldge* 

t 

So s H X VI. 

F A v L c . Mad world, road kings, mad compofition ! 
John, to (lop Arthnr^s title in ,the whole. 
Hath willingly departed with a part: 
And Prance, whofe armour confdcnce buckled on. 
Whom zeal and charity brought to the field, - 

As God*8 own foldier, rounded in the ear 
With that fame purpofe*changer, that fly devil. 
That broker, that (lill breaks the pate of faith. 
That daily break-vow, he that wins of all. 
Of kings, of beggars, old men, young men, maid% 
Who having no external tlung to lo(e 
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But ^ ir»t4 mild, dreatt ^he poor maid bf tfiat ( 
jL'hst fiViodni-fK 4 g^AtwiMB^ tiCRling coitunouityj**** 
Comnftodity, the biafs of ^ World, 
The world, which' %ri«lfelf i« ^ilcd Wtll, 
Made to run even; ^n «if%ii ^roiMd ; 
*Till this atfvinU^^'^ •ofle-dftiwiilg hWs) 
This fway of motion, this commodity^ 
Makes it take head from all ifejifet^ftCy, 
From all dittttioB, ptnpofe, dsmifc, iiittsiifc 
And this fa*** InJeft^ tlik cotettwdity, 
This bavwl, <M« fcVofcerj tins iiB-changing Word^ 
Clapt on the outward >eyt t»f fickle France, 
Hath drawn him from hJs o^n determinM aid, 
trom a refolvM arid honourable war, 
To a mod bafe and vile-conduded peacc-^-i*^ 
And why rill I on this cortirnodity ? 
feut for becanfe he h4th hot wco'd me yet : 
Not that I have thfe powet to clutch my hand, 
Vhen his fair angels would falute my palm ; 
But that my hand, as wiauempted ^et. 
Like a poor beggar, raileth on the rich. 
Well, irhile I am a beggar, I will rail ; 
And fay, there is no fin but to be rich : 
And being rich, my virtue then fhall ht^ 
To fay there is no vice, but beggary. 
Since kings break fatth Upon commodity. 
Gain, be my lord, ftf I will ^oHhip thee ! [ExiJ- 
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ACT In. SCEN* % 

Th« French Kini^s ptvHiDB. 

Eater Conftaoce^ Arthsr, and SallAxiry. 

CowsTAtrcs. 

GO tl £ td 1»etatii7*d ! g«ie to mtir « j)etM ! 
'Fdfe bibod ta fidfe blood joiiiM ! Oo&e «o be^kiids ! 
Shall Lewis have BlUnch, and iBhmtb thdetrtO^oces ? 
It 15 not fo, them hscft «tiif«'f(»ke, mif-heatd s 
Be weir «dvU'd^ icU o'eif thy tale a^in« 
It cannot be ; thmi ddft btat by, Hi« fo. 
I trnft, I'miy not cnifttliee $ for thy #ord 
Is bat the vain brcsth of a eoiiution man : 
Believe ine> I do not believe thte,' man; 
I have* Viag'^ oAth toihecenthiiy. 
Thou (halt be pvniftM'for thus frighting me. 
For I am lick,' and capable of fears ; 
Oppreft with wrongSy aad'theMire foil of hkn i 

A widow; huihandlefs; ibbjea to fttrs, 

A woman, nctnrally bomto'feirs ; 

And, tho* thoir now cottfcfs'tfaett didft l)iit jeft^ 

With my ven fpirits I caanot'take a trate, 

Bnt they will qiiake'and tremble all^this -day. 

What doft thou meah by (baking of Chy hekd > 

Why doft thou look fo fadly on my ion I 

What ixfeans that handlhpon thathr^aft of thine ? 

Why holds thine eye that lamentable' rhcfnm,^ ' 

Like a proud river peermg o*er its bounds ^ 

Be thefe fad Clghs cdniirmers of thy words ^ 

Then fpeak again, hot all thy f<iMner tale,' 

But this one word, Whether thf iale be t^e. 
Sal. As true, as, I believey you think them fklfe,' 
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That gjWe yon caafe to prove my ftyuig tnie# « 

Con' ST. Oh, if thou teach me to believe thisforrOW^ 
Teach thou tlu« forrow how to make me die ; 
And let belief and life encounter fo. 
As doth the fary of two defpVate men, 
Which, in the very meeting, fall and die. 
Lewis wed BlanchI? O boy, then where art thotf f 
r France firieiid with England ! what becomes of me ? 
Fellow, be gone, I cannot brook thy fight :• 
This news hath made thee a mod ugly man« 
Sal. What other harm» have I, good lady, doae^ 
kfpoke the harm that is by others done ? 
5oV8T. Which harm within itfelf To heinous U^ 
As it makes harmfiil all that fpeak of it. 

Arth. I do befeech, you, mother, be content. 
Const. If thou, that bidft me be content, wert gvimp 
Ugly, and (land^rous to thy mother*s womb. 
Full of unpleafing blots, and fightlefs (labs. 
Lame, foolifh, crooked, fwart, prodigious, 
PatqhM with foul moles, and eye-offending paarks; 
I would not care, I then would be content : 
For then I {hould not love ihee : no, nor thou 
Become thy great birth, nor deferve a crown. 
But thou art fair, and at thy birth, dear boy ! 
Nature and fortune joinM to make thee great. 
Of nature^s gifts, thou may*fl with lilies boaft, 
And with the half-blown roTe. But fortune, oh I' ' 
She is corrupted, chang*d, and, won from thec^ 
Adulterates hourly with thine uncle John ; 
And with her golden hand hath pluckt on France 
To tread down ^air rcfpea of fovereignty. 
And made his majefty the bawd to theirs. 
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KING John. ^^^ 

Pnmce U a bawd to fortune, and to John ! 

That ftmmpet fbrtoae, that nfuiping J<An f '" ■ ' 

TcU me, thoa fellow, h not Prance foriWorn ? 

Envenom him with words; or get thee gone. 

And leave thefe woes alone^ which I aIon« 

Am bound to under-bear. 

Sal. Pardon me, madam, 
I may not go without you to the kingj. 

CowsT. Thou may'ft, thott flialt, I will not go with the^^ 
I will inftma my forrowe to be proud ; 
^or grief 18 proud, and makes his owner ftont. 
To me, and to the ftate of my great grief, ^ * 

Let kings aflemble : for my griefs fo great, 
That no fupporter but the huge firm earth 
Can hold it up : ,Here I and forrow fit : 
Here ia my throne, bid kings come bow to it. 

[Sits down on the Floor. 
S c > H t 11. Enter king John, king Philip, Lewis, 
Blanch, Elinor, Faulconbridge, and Auftria. 
K. Ph I L. 'Tis true, feir daughter ; and this blefled day 
Ever in Prance fliall be kept feftival : 
To folemnize this day, the glorious fun 
Stays in his courfe, and plays the alchymift ; 
Turning with fplendor of his precious eye 
The meagre, cloddy earth to glittering gold. 
The yearly courfe, that brings this day about^ 
Shall never fee it, but a ^oly-day. 

CoHs*r. A wicked day, and not an holy-day.— ^ [Rifiogi 
What hath this day defervM ? What hath it done^ 
That it in golden letter fliould be fet 
A^fioag the high tides in the kalendar ? 
Nay, rather tnxq, this day out of die weck| 
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Vhis dty of (hamc, opprcffion, perjury r 
Or, if it muft ftand ftill^ let wives witl^ chiM 
Pray, that their burthens may not fall this cUy,» 
Left that their hopes prodigioufly be croft : 
But oa this day, kt (eamen fear no wreck ; 
Ko bai^ifls break, that are not this day ooade; 
This day, aU things begun come to ill end. 
Yea, faidi itfelf to holfow faUhood change i 

K. Ph IL. By heaven, lady^ yon ihall have oo.caufc 
♦o curie the fair proceedings of this day ; 
Have I not pawnM to you my majefty } 

CovsT. You have beguird me with t counterfeit 
^ Refembling majefty^ which^ touched and try'd. 
Proves valuelefs t you ar^ forefWorn^ forefwom,. 
You eame m arjns to fpiH my enemies' blopd. 
But now in arms,, you ftrengthen it with yoilrs. 
The grappling vigour,, and rough frown of war,, 
Is'cold in amity and painted peace^ 
And our oppreffion hath made up this feagoe : 
Arm,.arm,!ye heavens,, againft thefe perjur'd king*; 
A widow cries,- be hulbund to me,iheav*n! 
Let not the hours of this ungodly day 
Wear out the day in peace ; but ere fim-fet. 
Set armed difcord- 'twixt thefe perjur*d kings- 
Hear raCy oh, hear me ! 

AusT. Lady Conftance, peace. 

Cow ST. War, war, no peace v peace is to me a war. 
O Lymoees, O Auilria Y thou dod ihame, 
Thft bloody fpotl ; thou (Uve, thou wretch, tho» coward^ 
Thou little vafiant^ great in villainy ! 
Thou ever ftrong upon the ftronger fidfi. 
Thou fbrtuae^s champion, that doft never fight- 
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fiiti Vrhfen her hamofrotfe U^j(ki^ is I9 : 
To tetch thee fafety ! thon ait pei>arM too* / . ' . 
And footh^ft up gi^tpeTt* What a M trt (hptii. 
A ramping fool« to brag, to ftan^ 9X4 ^ear,. 
Upon my part^) thott coldoblooded flave^ 
Haft thoa not ipok€ lUte thuiidef on my ildc ^ . 
Been fwem my foldier) bidding die depend 
Upon thy ftars, thy fortune^ and thy ftrength^ . 
Aoddoft thou now ffdl. over to mjr;foe$f> , 
Thou wear a lion's hide ).doff4t for (ii^tt^, ..... 
A^d hangrA'calye*s ikis on thofe recreant ^i^n^t ... 
Av 8 T. Of that arman;woold fpeak thofc ^qisd^fp tift \ ' 
Fau l. And hang a ddveyikin'on tho(^ rejcrf^tt limbi»' 
AusT. Thou dar'ft not fay fo, villai)ft| fkif ^f life. 
Faulc. And hang-acalv^*s.iiU]l onthefife re«ttaltt^fi]b«[ ' 
AusT. MtfthhitestWtUchard'spridaaadlUdlaidVfiil^ 
Should be a preced^tft to fright y4>tt, S^^ [fluM ' 

FauLc. What wordt are thefe ^ HoUr' dei&y.'fiiitirt'' 
My fttther*8 foe cladiatoj^fath^*6 fpoHi 
How doth Ale^Q whifpcf in o^earsi . . ; : 
«* Delay not, Ricbalrdi*ai the villain ftrajtv .. 
** Difrobe him of the matchlds monilmfnt^^ 
•* Thy fiither^s triumph o'er the favj^ge?/*— -.«* 
"Now by his foul I iwear, my father's foul, 
Twice will'I not review the momirg^« rife^ 
Till t have torn that trophy fh>m thy back ^ . ^ 

And fplit thy heart, for wearing it fo long, 
K, Jottir. We like not this, thou doft ArgejL thy&ifi 

S c t H '1 1 li: Enter Pazijdtlphb; 
)^. Ps I L. Here cpmes th« !ioly legate of the popf^ 
]pA VD, lijul, yott anointe^ deputies of hm'a 1 
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9$r) KING JOHN: 

To thee, king John, my liojy «rnmd k $ 

I Pandnlph, of ftiiif MUaitLCardiittt, 

And from pop« Innocent the legate here. 

Do in hie name. religiottfly demand 

Why then againft the church, our holy mother^ 

So wiUfully doft fpnrh, rfnd force perforce 

Keep Stephen Langton, chofcn Archbifliop 

Of Canterbnry, Iroro that holy ftc?- 

This in ottr *forerai<r holy Pather'is name, 

Pope Innocent, I do demand of theel 

K. JoH BT. What earthly name to interrogttone* 
Can tdk Aefree breath of a facred king ^ 

Thonieanft not, earctinal, devifc a name 

So flight, iin\(rorthy, and cidicnlont, 

To charge me to wi anfwer,. as the pope^ 

Tell him thi« tafey aad from the mowh of EngUnd 

Add thus mtich morcy that no haiian prieft 

Shall tith^ or toll in their dominions : 

But as we under heav^ aare fupreme bead, 

So^ under him, that great fnpremacy. 

Where we do reign, we will abne u|Aiold ; 

Without th' affiftance of a mortal hand* 

So ten the popes «il rev'rence fct apart 

To hhn, and his ufurp'd authority. 

K. Pa 1 1*. Brother of Enghnd^you bla^herae in th». 
K.JoHW. Tho*you, and all the kings of Chriftokfcai. 

Arc led fo grofly by this medling prieft, J 

Dreading the curie that money may buy out i 

And by the merit of vile gold, drof^ dull, 

Purchafe corrupted pardon of a man. 

Who in that falc (ells pardon from himfelf : 

Tho' you, and all the reft, fo groOjr led. 
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This jttglmg witch-cnft with revenue cheriiji'^ 

Yet I alone, alone, do me oppofe 

Againft the pope, and count his friends my (bea. 

PnHD. Then by the lawful power that I havc^ - 
Thou (halt ftand curft, and excommunicates 
And blefled fliaH he be, thattloth revolt 
From his allegiance to .an lieretick ; 
Aod meritocious ihall that hand be call'c^ 
Ctnoniz^d, and worlhipM as a fain^ 
That takes uway by any feoret coorfe 
Thyluteful life. 

CoHsT. O, lawful let It be, 
That i have room with Kome to curie a while. 
Good father cardinal, cry thoti. Amen, 
To my keen -curfes ; for without nay wrong 
There is no tongue hath power to curfe him right. 

Pasj>. There's law, and warrant, lady, for my curfi^ 

CovsT. And for mine too; when law can do no rigfai^ 
Let it be lawful that law bar no wrong : r 

Law cannot give my child his kingdom here; 
For "he, that holds his Idngdom, holds the law; 
Therefore, fincelaw itfelf isj)erfe£t wron^. 
How can the law foriiid my tongue to curfe ? 

Pavd. Philip of France, on peril of a curft^ 
Let go the hand of that arch-heretick ; 
And raife the pow*r of Prance upon his heac^ 
Unlefs he do fubmit himfelf to Rome^ 

'£i/i. LooVfl thou pale, France ? Do not let go thy handl 

Con ST. Look to that, devil ! let that France repent 
And, by disjoining hands, hell lofe a foul. 

Au8T. Kinjg Philip liflen to the cardinal. 

Tavic, And hang a calve*s ikin on his recreant limbs. 
Q.3 
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AtTsT. Wc^, mffitn, I jnqft {KM^ft 9p iM^ Wt^opw 

F A u Lc. Your breef:bfa5 J)pft may pvry tjigfn, 

|C. JoH w. iPhUip, wj>j|t fay'ft thou to thp c^xfiaa! ? . 

Con ST. What 0iould he fav, b}it as the cacdioa} ^ 

Lew 1 8> Rethink you, fat(xer ; foe th^ ^fififp^ 
Is purchafe of a heavy curfip from I^on^^ 
pr the light lofs of Eoglaffd for 9 frieml i 
J^orego the eaiier, 

BLANC9. That's the cnrfe of Rome. 

Co N ST. Lgwis (land fail ; the devil tempts (|iee here 
}n likeoefs of a new and trimmed bride, 

BtAircH. The lady C^onftance fpptJka not {rpmhcr faitht 
]put from her need. 

Co jr 8 T. O, if tho^ gr^nt my need, 
Which only lives bpt by this death of faith. 
That need mnft needs infer this principle^ 
That fs^ith would live again by death of need : 
O then tr^a(| down my need, and faith mounts i^{ 
|;;.eep my need up, and ffiith is tr6dden down. 

K. JoHif. The king is mov'd, and ^nfwer^ npt to thia. 

Const. O, be remov'd from him, and t^nfwer well. 

^u ST. Do fo, l^ing Philips hang np more in doubt. 

Fau L. I}ang nothing bat a calve*s ^in, wpH fweetloqt, 

K. Ph I L. I am perplext, and know not v^hat to fay. 

Pahd. What can'ft thou fay, but lylll nprplcx thee more^ ] 
Jf thou ftand excommunicate and curft } 

K. Ph I L. Good rev*rend father, i;nake niy ne^ofi yo^^i 
And tell me how you would bellow yourfelf, ' 
This royal hand and mine are newjy knit^ 
^nd the con)un£lion of our inward fouls 
}/l^rj^ in league, coupled an^ liuk'd tog«th^ 
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With all religious ftrength of facred vows. 
The lateft breath, that gave the found of words, 
.Was deep fwom faith, peace, amity, true! love. 
Between our kingdoms and our royal felves. 
And even before thir truce, but new before, 
No longer than we well could waih our hands 
To ckp this royal bargain up of peace 
Heaven knows they were befinear'd and ovcr-ftain'd 
With flaughter's pencil j where revenge did paint 
The fearful difTrence of incenfed kings. 
And-ihall tbefe' hands, (o lately purgM of blood. 
So newly joined in love, fo ihrong in both. 
Unyoke this feizqre, and this kind regreet ? 
'Play faft and loofe with faith ? fo, jeft with heav'n ? 
Make fuch unconftant children of ourfelyes. 
As now again to fnatch our palm from palm ? 
Un-fwcar faith fworn, and on the marriage-bed 
Of fmiling-peace to march a bloody hoft. 
And- make a riot on the gentle brow 
Of true fincerity ? O holy fir. 
My reverend father, 1. 1 it not be fo ; 
Out of your grace, devife, ordain, impofe 
Some gentle order, and then we fhall be bleft 
To do your pleafure, and continue friends. 

Pand. All form is formlefs, order orderlcfs, 
Save what is oppofite to England's love. . 
Therefore to arms ! be champion of our church ! ' 
Or let the church our mother breathe her curfe, 
A mother^s curfe on her revolting fon. 
France, thou may'ft hold . a ferpent by the tongue, 
A chafed lion by the mortal paw, 
A fafHng tyger fafer by the tooth, 
<L4 
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Than keep in peace that hand^ wjiich thou doft hold. 
K. Phil. I may disjoin my hand, but not my faith* 
Pand. So mak'ft thou faith an enemy to faith ; 

And, like a civil war, fet'ft oath to oath, 

Thy tongue againft thy tongue, O let thy vow 

Firft made to hfeav'n, fifft be to heav'n perforai'd j 

That is to be the champion of our cJuirch. 

What fince thou fwor*ft is fworn againft thyfelf ; 

And may not be performed by thyfelf: 

For that, which thou haft fwom to do amifs, 

Is*t not amifs, when it is truly done ? 

And being not done, where doing tends to ill. 

The trudi is then moft done, not doing it. 

The better a£t of purpofes miftook 

Is to miftake again ^ tho' indirect;. 

Yet indire£tion thereby grows direct, 

And falihood falihood cures ; as fire cools fire, 

Within the fcorched veins of one new burn'd. 

It is religion that doth make vows kept. 

But thou haft fwom againft religion : 

By which, thou fwear'ft, againft the tiling thou fwear'ft by j 

And mak'ft an oath the furety for thy truth, 

Againft an oath. The truth thou art unfure. 

Who fwears, fwears only not to be forefworn, 

Elfe what a mockery fhould it be to fwear ? 

But thou doft fwear, only to be forefworn, 

And moft forfworn, to keep what thou doft fwear. 

Therefore thy latter vows, againft thy firft, 

Is in thyfelf rebellion to thyfelf 5 

And better conqueft never canft thou make. 

Than arm thy conflant and thy nobler parts 

Againft thefe giddy, loofe fuggeftions : 

Upoa which better part, our prayVs come in, 
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tiAhoa voucfafafie ihem. But if not^ then IcAOWy 
^be peril of our curfes light on thee 
So heavy, as thon (hale not fliake thern'off*; 
But, in defpair, die under their black weight, 
A u ST. Rebellion, flat rebellion. 
Favl. Will'tnotbe ? 
V^ill not a calve*8 ikin (top that month of thine } 

Law,! a. Father, to arms ! 

Blasch. Upon thy wedding day } 
Againft the blood that thou haft married } 
What, (hall onr feaft be kept with flaughter*d men } 
Stall braying trumpets, and loud churliih drums, 
Clamours of hell, be meafures to our pomp } 
O huiband hear me ; (ah \ alack, how new 
la huiband in my mouth ?) even for that name. 
Which till this time my tongue did ne*er pronouncC) 
Upon my Vnee I beg, go not to arms 
Againll mine uncle. 

Co » s T. 0, 4ipon my knee. 
Made hard with kneeling, I do pray to thee. 
Thou virtuous Dauphin, alter not the doom 
Forethought by heav*n. 

Blanch. Now (hall I fee thy love; what motive may 
Be ftronger with thee than the name of wife ? 

Const. That which upholdeth him, that thee uphold^ 
kia honour. Oh, thine honour, Lewis, thine honour l-i«>>« 

Law 1 8. I mufe, your majefty doth feem fo cold, 
When fuch profound refpe^s do pull you on ? 

Pa NO. I will denounce m curfe upon his head. 

K. Ph< l. Thou (halt not need. England, 1*11 fall (rom 

Const. O fair return of bani(h*d majefty ! [theCr 

J&Li. O foul revolt of French iaconftancy ! 
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K. Joiiir. TxitLci^ tho« dialt' rmie ftiis lioor within Uuf 

hour. 
7a VL. Old thne, the clock-fetter, that bald fexton tnnc^ 
Is it» as he will I well then, France Ihall rve. 

Blavch. The fun*8 6*erc«ll withhtood : fiur dajy •dica f 
Which is the fide that I niiift go withal > 
I am with both* each army hath i hand, 
And in their rage, I havii^ hold of bothy 
They whirl aAuidery and difmember me. 
Hniband, I cannot pray that thoa may^ win : 
Uncle, I needs mnft pray that thou may'ft lofe i 
Father, I may not wifli the fbrtnne ttiioe : 
Grandam, I will not wi(h thy wiihes thrive; 
Whoever wins, on that fide fliall I lole : 
Afliired lofs, before the match be play*d : ^ 

Le w t s. Lady, with me, with me thy fortune liei; 

Bl«AMCH. There whei^ my fbrtnne lives, there my liifii 
dies. 

K. Jo BIT. Confin, go d^w oar pplffance together. 

[Exit Paulc«0»hric%9v 
France, I am bomM op with inflaming wrath, 
A rage, whofe heat hath this condition 
That nothing can allay, nothing, but Mood, 
The blood, and deareft-valuM blocid of Praaoe, 

K. Pp I L. Thy rage (hall bum thee up, and thou flialt tw« 
To aihes, ere our blood (hall quench that fire : 
Look to thyfelf; thou art in jeopardy, 

K« Jo H V. No m»r« th«4 he that threata. T9anii% lcc*f 
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8 c X V I IV. CbM|e< to « ^eU of bttde. 

Alinns, ExcuHioos ; Kfttcr Faaioottbridge, wUb Avftrit*t 



F A 17 L. Now, by my lii«» tbti 4»]r growi wondVoiu hot i 
Some ftiry devil iwvers in tbe iky. 
And poors down nufcbief. Avftrui's hesit<'^ci« lie. 
Thus hath king Rt<;kfUPd*8 fon performM his vow^ 
And oflTfr^d Anftria's blood iar ftcrifice 
Uoto his &ther*8 evei-oliving foul. 

£«ter King John, Arthur, and Hubert. 

IL J^mn, There, Hobert, keep this boy. Richard, 
My mother is a(rai}ed in our tent, [make up i 

And ta'en, 1 fear. 

Paul. My lord, I rdcu'd hert 
Her highnefi is in fafety, fear you not» 
But on, my iiegtf ; for v«ry little pains 
Will bring this labovr to an happy end, [Exeunt. 

S c 1 V s V. AlajimSf Efcnriions, Retreat. Re-ester 
King John, Elinor, Arthur, Faulcosbridge, Hubert, and 
lords. 

K. JoB^» So (hail it be»*yoiir grace fhall ftay behind 

[To Elinor. 
Ea Orangly gftardnK-^CouiHi) look not fad, [To Arthur. 
Thy grandWK l«Tea thee, and thy uncle will 
As dear be to thee, 9s thy father was. 

A»T. O, this will make my mother die with grief. 

K. JoHV. Cov&i, twa^ fi>r England ; hade before, 

[To Faulconbridge, 
And, ere our combg, fee thou (hake the bags 
Of hoarding abbota; th»ir innpwfonM aogela 
fc((hoi»»tliben;i:'tlie6M^ribrofpeH« . 
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Muft by the hungry now be ftdnpoo. • 
Ufe our commiffion ia its vtmoft foree. 

Fa u l. Bell, book» and omdle ihtU not drive me back» 
When gold and filver beck me to come on. 
I leave your highnefe-^Qrandam, I will pray 
( If ever I remember to be holy) 
For your fair fafety \ t^l ki& your hand. 

Eli. Farewel, my gentle cooitn. 

K. J OH V . Coz, farewel. (Exit Pavlc 

Eli. Comey hither^ little kinfman ;«— hark, a woid. 

[Taking him Co one fide of the ftage. 

K.J0HV. [To Hubert on the other fide.] 
Come hither, Hubert O my gentle Hubert, 
We owe thee much ; within this wall of fleih 
There is a foul counts thee her creditor. 
And with advantage means to pay thy love s 
And, my good friend, thy voluntary oath 
Lives in this boforo, dearly cherifhed. 
Give me thy hand, I had a thing to fa y ■ 

But I will fit it with fome better time. 
By heaven, Hubert, Vm alraoft aOiamM 
To fay what good rt^peEt I have of thee. 

Hub. I am much bounden to your majefty« 

K« J B V , Good friend, thou haft no caufe to fay (b yct^-^ 
But thou flialt have-— and creep time ne'er fo flow. 
Yet it fliall come for me to do thee good. 
I had a thing to fay— —but, let it go : 
The fun is in the heav'n, and the proud day. 
Attended with the pleafures of the world. 
Is all too wanton, and too fall of gawds, * 

To give me audience, Ifthe midnight bell 
Pid with his iron tongue and brazen mouth 
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Sound one onto the drowfy ncc of night ; 

If this fame were a chvrch-yard where we ftaod. 

And thov poflefled wifh a fihonfand wrongs i 

Or if that furly ^irit melancholy 

Had bak*d thy Mood and made it heavy-thlck, 

Whicb elfe runs tickling np and down the vein% 

Making that icUot langhter keep mens* eyes. 

And ftrain their cheeks to idle merriment; 

(A paifion hateful to my pncpofes) 

Or if thou could*ft hot fee me wfthout cycs^ 

Heai me without thme tars, and make reply 

Without a tongue, ufing conceit abne. 

Without eyes, ears^ and harmful found of woids ; 

Then, in dcipight of bixMd-ey*d watchful day^ 

1 would into thy bolbm pour my thoughts : 

But ah, I will not-—' yet I love thee well; 

And by my troth, I think, thou lov*ft me well 

Hob. So well, that what you bid me undertake 
Tho* that my death weie adjun^ to my a^ 
By hcav'n rd do»t. 

K. J o a H . ^Do not I knpw, thoa would^il > 
Good Hubert, Hubert, Hubert, throw thine eye 
On yon young bdy » TU tell thee what, my frier' < 
He is a very (erpent in my way. 
And, whefefoe*er this^oot of mine doth tread, 
He lies before me. Doft thou undecftand me ^ 
Thou art his keeper. 

Kn B. And 1*11 keep him fo. 
That he ihall not otfend your majefty, 

K. John. Death. 

Hub. My lord? 

K. JoBv. A grtve. 
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Hub. He (hall QOt live. 

K. JoHN.'Eaougfa* 
1 could be merry now* Miibeit, t loi^ tktfe^l 
Well, rU not fay what I intend fov ifliee r 
Kemet^ber :— -^--^-maduay kie yop weU» 

ril fend thole pow'rs o^er to your m^jeft/^ 

£li. My blelTing go with thee! < 

K. Joi|.ir. For England^ coiifi% gtK ' 
Hubert fliall be your ifutn^ t'attead oiityotf ' 
With all true duty; ; o% tcmtud Caid% ist^l UhMUtr* 

Scene VI. Changes to the Frencli cottt« 
Enter King Philips Lewis, Paadi|It4i#, atid atteadsirtft 
K. Phil. So, by a roanng tsm^ ofi^tM fliibtfj 

A whole armadt. Of colie£bd f^l 

Isfcratter*d and diigoinM froittil^tldlR^I^^ ■ 
P A N D . ,ConTage-ftiid comfert, afli fhaM yet goVcfl. 
K. Philip. What ota go W€Uy\«i*ifwe"hivrnfefoilI| 

Are we not beaten ? Is not Anglers loft ? 

Arthur ta'cn pri^ncr ? divers deat^iinds^ainf 

And bloody Eng^BdintoEftflaAtf'^ont/ ' 

O'er-bearing imerroptiotiy f^iwof t»rance > 

Lewi 8. What he hath Won, thtt faatK!jfe fortily^d i 

So hot a fpeed with fuch adw«* dJTpoVd, 

Such temp'rate onier in fo fie*icfc a cotiift, 

Doth want example 5 who hath read, or h^iti; ' 

Of any kindred action like to this ? 
K. Ph iLip. Well cottWl b(nr that England htd OucpciiflL 

So we could find fome pattern of owr (kmffi 
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Enter Conftascc, 

Lo(4:,wliocom^here; t grtvc unto a foul, 

Hokiiflg th* eternal Tpirit *gam(l her will 

In the vile prifon of afBi^ed breatli ;' 

I pr^Tthee, lady, gp away with me. 
Co VST. Lo, now, now Tee tttKne of your peace. 
K. Philip. Paiience, good lady ; comfort, gentle Coni- 
C0H8T. No, I defy all counfel, and rcdrefs, tftance. 

But that, which ends all counfel, true redrefs, 

Death, death; oh amiable, lovely dteathl 

Thon odoriferons ftench, found rottennefa, 

Arifc forth from thy couch of lading ai^ 

Thon hate and terrqr to profpcrity» 

And I will kifs thy deteftable bones ; 

And Y^ my cye-ba|Ie in.thy va«lty brpw^;. 

And ring thefe finger* with thy houfl>oW.;Wormii> i 

And ftop this ga^.of breath, with .fiilfoine.diift, 

And be a earriop i]n9nfteF, li|ce thyCelf : 

Come, grin on me, and I will think thou JjnU'ft, 

And kifs thee as thy wife ; naifety^s \o\i^ 

come to me i 

K. PbiI'IF. O f«£ aflltfUon, pear(;e. 

CovsT. No, no, I will not,, having.bre^l^ to ciy 1 
O, thAt mf tongifp wfxe ii) the tbiinder*s. mouthy 
Then with a paflion | would (hake .the wo^^ 
And rouse from deep that fell anatomy^^ 
Which cannot hear a kdy*6 feehle voic^^ 
And fcoms a modem invocation. 

Pahd, Ladyx you utter madixefs,<aQdaot(Qrrom 

Const. Thou art not holy to belie me (o^ ■ 

1 am not mad v this, h^ir I tear, is raifie % 

My luune isConftai^ce} I was Ce^rey's wife; 
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Young Arthur is my fon, mnd be is loft ! 7 

I am Aot mad ;' I would to heaven, I were I 

i^or then, 'tis like, 1 (hould forget myfelf. 

Ob, if I could, what grief (hould I forget ! 

Preach fome philofophy tAfiake me mady 

And thou (halt be canon^^ cardinal. 

For, being not mad, but fenfiblc of gric^ 

My re4,ibnable part produces reafon ^ 

Hojv I may be deliyer'd of thefe woes, 

And teaches me to kill or hang myfelf. 

If 1 were mad, I (hould fbi^et my fon. 

Or madly think, n babe of cjouts were he : 

1 am not mad ; too well, too well I feet 

The diffVent plague of each calamity. 

K. Ph I LI p . Sind up thofe tre(re8 *, O, what love 1 oote 
In the fair nhiltitude of thofe her hairs ; 
Where but by chance a (ilvcr drop hath fall*n, 
£v*n to that drop ten thoufand wiery fri«Ada 
Do glew thtmfelves in fociable grief; 
Like true, infepariMe, faithful loves. 
Sticking together in calamity. 

Co ITS T. To England, if you wijl. ■ 

K. Ph I L I p . Bind up your hairs. 

Const. Yes, that I will; and wherefore will I do it ^ 
I tore them from their bonds and cry*d ah>ud, 
O, that thefe hands could fo redeem my fon^ 
As they havegiv'n thefe hairs their liberty! 
But now I envy at their liberty. 
And will4gam commit them to their bondi; 
Becanfe my poor child is a prifoner : 
And, father cardinal, I have heard you fay, , 

That inre fliall fte Md kaow our frie&ds 10 beav'ft} 
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If that be, I (HaU fee my boy again. 

For fince the birth of Cain, the firft male-child, ' , 

To him that did but yefterday fufpire, 

There was not foch a gracious creature born. 

But now will canker forrow eat n|| bud 

And chafe the native beauty froth his cheek ; 

And he Will look as hollow as a gho(l$ 

As dim and meagre as an agiie's fit ; 

And fo heMI die : and, rifing fo agaizi^ 

When I fliall meet him in the court of heav'n *) 

I fhall not know him ; therefore never, never, 

Muft I behold' my pretty Artbur more; 
Pakd. You hoW too heinous a refpeft of grief. 
Const- He talks to me that never had a fon.— — 
K. Philip. You are as fond of grief, as of your child* 
Const. Grief fills the room up of my abfent child} 

Lies in his bed, walks up and down with me; 

Pots on his pretty looks, repeats his words, * 

Remembers me of all his gracious parts ; 

Stuffs out his vacant ga)-ments with his form; ; 

Then have I reafon to be fond of grief. 

Fare you well ; had you fuch a lofs as I, 

I could give better comfort than you do. 

I will not keep this form upon my head, 

[Tearing off hpr head cloathf * 

When there is fuch difbrder in my wit : 

O lord, my boy, my Arthur, my fair fon ! 

My life, my joy, my food, my all the world ! 

My widow-comfort, and my forrow's curcl [Exi^ 

K.Philip. I fear fome outrage, and Til follow her; 
• [Exit.^ 

Vol. III. R 
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S c ji H B vtu 
Liwi 8. TlMWc'i noUwig w th" w<wW ottft iaak« me joj* 
Life is M tedious aff a twice^^oW Htey 
Vcxbg the dull ev of * drowf; mtn. 
A bitter fhame hath fppHt^fee fwett.wdfW'a t^ir 
That it yields iiongh.t but Si.«n? and bitt^m^^. 

Pa N]>. Before the ciMang •f « ftfoag.diieai«>> 
Ev'n in the inftant of repair ai>i heajtth^ 
The fit is ftrongcftj cviU tl»t take kave^. 
On their depart^M^ moft. of all ihew ei«J. 
What have yoi»,loft ^y lofiog of thit day ^ 

Lewis. Ail days of gloi^, joy,, 4nd happuwfv 
1»ABH>. KjQVL had woft it^ccrtaift^* you ha^ . 
Noy no ;,. when fortpae meaiie to mtn »oft goody 
She look« upon them with a dureat^ning eye. 
Tis ftriwge to tiunk how mfick king John katk M 
In this, which he acqoanu lb clearly won. 
Arc not yo» griev'd,. tbaft Arthur h his prifcnei ? 
Lew is. As heartily^ as he is glad fae hath him- 
Pamf. Yonr jnind is all as youthfal as yoi»f blood* 
Now hear rae fpeak with a pK>{>hetick fpirili 
For ev'n the breath of what I raean to. fpctk 
Shall blow each duff, each ftriiWy each Iktle rub. 
Oat of the path which ihall diiieaiy 1^ 
Thy foot to England's throne r swd therefore mark- 
John hath feiz'd Arthur, and it cannot \k 
That whilft warm lif* plays ia that inf^t's vcias. 
The mifpracM John ftiould enteruin an h<Htf» 
A miottle, nay, one quiet breath, of reft. 
A fcepter,.fna.tti'il with an unruly hand, 
Mu(? be.»s boift'roufly mwntain'd, as gainV, * 

And he,' that ftands upon a flipn'ry pUce» 
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Makes mce of do vik lioW Uf fttf hini up. 
That J^ tmj fUtfli thm Arthur-MCiia MA IkH^ 
&o be it, for it cannoc ^ bm fe. 
Lxwia. Biit what IkaU I ^ft hy yofeB| Aflittr'a Ulf 
Pa ir D. Yoil» ia the right ^f l«4f IMmch yow wife^ 
May tUen make all Uftf cliMOl thai AnKa^ diid. 
Lewis. And lofe it^ life «a4^ ■» Arthur dUf. 
Pand. How.pcwayimn^cy and Mh isthis old^tiMrlil 
John lays yon plots ; the tituts ceJafpire with ^M %■ 
For he that fteeps h»Msty'm trde hioo<- 
lMnH findiatHrioo^ MtfyHmmfnt. 
This aa» fo evilly borai ^ ^ooithe hctfis 
Of ^l kus people, and frcese'op'i&ekr sad» 
Tbit no fo< fnudl adviEt*^ (hail ftep ioHli 
To check his reign, but they will cheriih it» 
^o natVal t«baHtioa ii^thd %« 
No Ycape of nature, no diftemperM day^ 
Ko oommon wind, no bnlEoinftdeiMMKV 
Bat they will pluck away it*s natural caufe^ 
And call them meteors^ prodlgtei^ aiftd figns^ 
Abortives^ aiid prefages, toogpies of heAV*9> 
Plainly denouncing vengeance tipon John. 

Lewi«. May be, b^ will not touch young ArthUr^s itf^i 
But hold himfeif Ai% in hTtf ii»t)riibhfn^nt 

PanD. d fih, when he ffiall hear of yotir tpproacl^ 
If that young Arthtr be not gone already, 
£v*n at this n^i he dies : aild then the teatti 
Of all his |Mop)e ihill revolt from hiiit^ 
And kifs'thtf lipi of iiiiae(^8iflted'change| 
And pick ftfbiig miittef of revolt ali^ wmEi^ 
Out of the bloody ^i^i^Ve^* of Jfhnt 
Methiaks, 1 fee this burly all on fopt) 
R 2 
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And O, what better matter breeds for you 

Than I have namM ! ■ T he baftard Fanlconbridge-. 

Is now in England, ranfacking- the church, 

Offending charfty. If btit twelve French 

Were there in arms, they would be as a call 

To train ten thoufand Englifh to their fide ; 

Or, as a littte fnow, tumbled about, 

Adoii becomes a mountain. Noble Dauphin ; 

Go with me to the king : 'tis wonderful 

What may be wrought out of their difcontent. 

Now that their fouls are top-full of offence, 

For England go ; . I .will whet on the king. 

Lewis. Strong reafon makes ftrong a£tioD8: let us go; 
If you fay AT, the king will not fay ko. [Exeunt. 

A C T IV. S C E N E L 

Changes to England^ 

A prifon* * ^"'^ 

Enter Hubert and Executioners* 
Hubert. 

HE A T me thefe irons hot,, and, look, thou (Uod 
Within the arras ; when I ftrike my foot 
Upon the bofom of the ground, niih forth ; 
And bind the boy, which you (hall find with me, 
Faft to the chair. Be heedful ; hence, and watch«. 
Exec. I hope, your warrant will bear out the deed* \ 
Hub. Uncleanly fcruples ! fear not you ; look to't.— 
Young lad> come forth j I have to fay with you*. 
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Enter Arthnr. 
Art II, Good moirow, Hubert. 
Hub. Oobclgnorrow, little prince. 
Artr. As little prince (having fo great a title 
To be more prince) as may be.— You are fad. 
Hub. Indeed I have been merrier* 
Arth. Mercy on me! 
Mqthinks, no body (hould be fad but I ; 
Yet I remembeif when I was in France, 
Young gentlemen 'would he as fad as nighty 
Only tor ^Kuotofinefs. By my chriftendom, ' 

So were I out of prifon, and kept iheep, 
I fliould be merry 4»the day is long : 
And fo I would be here, but that, I doubt, 
I My uncle pra^tifes more harm to me. 

I He is afraid of me, and I of him. 

I Is it my fault,, that I was Geffrey's fon ? 

I Indeed, it is not! and I would to heav'n, 

i 1 were your ion, fo you would love me, Hubert 

I Ho B. If I talk to him, with his innocent prate 

He will awak€ my mercy, which lies dez4,\ 
TheVcfore 1 will be fudden, and difpatch. {Afide. 

Arth. Areyoufiok, Hubert? you look pale to-day ; 
In footh, I would, you were a little fick ; 
That I might fit ail night and Watch with you. 
Alas, I love you more than you do me. 

He B. Hie- words do take poiTefSbn of my bofora. ' 

Read here, young Arthur [Shewing a paper. 

How, aow, ftpllfti rheum, [Afidct 

Turning difpiteous torture out of door ! 

I mud be brief, left )-efoIution drop 

Out »( mine eyes in teoder womaoilh tesrs.*-*— < 
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C VI yoQ not read it ? u k Bot ffdt ¥mt ? 

Ar T H, Too fairly, Htt|)^rt» l^r f^ «ml cttft. 
^uft you with irons burn out bo^ vpk^ ty» ^ 

Hub. .yo\ing boy, i m^ft. 

Arth. Apd will jiQU ? 

Hub. And I will, 

Arth. Have you the heart? ivHc» jwt bnd ifi* bn» 
|knitmy handkero^pff^^t y«ur^r0Wf £f|k^ 

(The befl I had, a prioc;cf6 ^r^ught it fat) 
And I did never «& it yoi} ^i^aui; 
An<l with my h|nd at miffau^t l»ej(d jffm lie«i» 
And, like the watc|>lul mi»ut|i$ 19 the htwiV) 
Still and anon chegrM uji t|i? heavy time, 
paying, what lat^ yo|i > md where list your griefs 
Or what good love mfny | {Mei-fbicm for yo»? 
Many a poor man*8 Too would h%ve l«ifi fiiMy I 
And ne*er have i^kc a loving ^ofd tp yon ; 
But you 9t your lick fervice had a. pripcr. 
Nay, you msLj think, my love wac €f^y l(»f«^ 
And call ijt ^^noing. pp, an ^if yo^ i^ill t 
If heav*n hp pleae\d that you muft v^e n»e i)|« 
jyhy ihcn, you muft-nr^^Will you p^t o^t fsia^ 9ft%} 
Thefe eyes, th»t never did, por fi«v«r &»Ht 
^o much as frown on you. 

Hub. IVe fwofu to dp it 1 
And with hot irons I muil hnni them mt. 

Arth. Ah, aone, but in this iroaage* would do K 
!rhe iron of icfel^ tho* heat red-hot, 
Approaching near ihefe eyes, would 4rink tp^ te«n| 
And quench its fiery indign«tk>o» 
Even in the matter of mine inoooiBpct s 
iTay, after (hat^ oegfijiftP e^ay I4 ruft^ 
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ISot for coiil^Mig fire to tuwrn mine eye. 

Arc you more (Hibboni^wrd, thaalmromerM »onl 

Oh4 if in angel Hiotttd Jitve come <o m«, 

And toM me, Hfibeit AooW |Hit out mine<yfe$, 

I wottid not hk'«*t>«liev'd a tongue, hut Huberts. 

, ; - * ^ubert ftMopa, and the men enter. 

Hu B, "Ccime fartfe'? ifio, as 1 bid you. 

Arth. btaVfrTO©, Hlibeit, faVe me ! my eyes ate out* 
Ev'n with the ^tew* loofc« of thiefe bloody- men. 

He*. Oive me 'the iron, I fiy, and bind him here- 

Arth. Alas, what.needyottbe4©l>ottl'ifOusrough? 
I ^il! not ftmggle, I wUl-ftaod Aone-iliiL 
Fot h^ea^VsYdc^, Hikbert, Jet nae not be bound. 
Nay, hear me, Hubej^—drive the^nien away. 
And I will fit as qiiiet %6 i Umb. 
I will not ftir, nor wince, nor fpeik i word> 
Nor look upbn Uie voa-ai^iily ; 
Thruft but thefe nien away, and IHl fbrgiTC yo^ 
Whatever t<^n!^nt you do put me to. 

H^B. Go, ftand within ; let me 4lonc with him. 

£ X t c. I am beft pleasM Jto he £rom luch t deed. [EzeOnt 

Ab T B . Atftsy I then htve ohid away my ftiend i 
He hath a ftem lbok« but a gentle hearty 
Let him come back, thfttliis companion may 
Give life to yours. 

Hub. Come, boy, pre{wre youi-fel^ 

Abtk. I# there no remedy ? 

Hub. None, but to loTe your eyes. 

Abth. O heav'n * that there were but « moth in yoi^rs, 
A gram, a dud,, a gnat^ a wandVing ha^ 
Aay aimoyftnce ia dttt orecious (t^tj^t ; 
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Then, feeling what fmall things^ are botft^rons there. 
Your vile intent muft needs feem horrible. 

Hub. Is this yow promife ?. ga to, hold your tongue^—— • 

Ar T H . Hubert, the utterance of 9. brace of tongues 
Muft needs want pleading fcr a pair of eyes : ■ 
Let me not hoid my tongue : let mt not, Hubert ; 
Or, Hubert, if you will, cut out my tongue, 
So I may keep mine eyes, O fpare mine cye« ! 
Though to no ufe, but ftill to look on you. 
Lo, by my troth,.the ipfttument iscqld, 
Ai)d would opt baim me. 

Hub. I can heat it, boy. 

Ar T H. No, in good footh, the fire is dead with grie^ 
Being create for comfort, to be .\ifi'd 
Jn undeferv'd extreams ; fee elfe yourfelf, 
There is no nialice in this burning coal ; 
The breath of heav*n hath blown its fpirite out. 
And ftrewM repehtaht afhes on its head< 

Hub. But with my breath I caQ revive it, boy. 

Ar TH» And if you do, you will but make ic blufh^ 
And glow with (h^me of your proceedings, Hubert; 
iNay, it, perchance, will fparkle in your eyes ; 
And like a dog, that is compellM to 6ght, . 
Snatch at his mafter that doth tarre him on. 
All things, that you fliould ufe to do me wrong. 
Deny their office ; only you do lack 
That mercy which fierce fire and iron extend, 
Creatures of note for mercy-lacking ufes. 
■ Hup, Well, fee to live ; I will not touch thine tytf 
YoK all the treafure that thine unele owns : 
Yet am I fworn ; and I did purpofe, boy, 
.Wilb this fame very iron to burn them ovt. 
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rARTH. O, now yoo look like Hubert, All this while 
Yon were dirguifed. 

Hub. Peace : no naore. Adieu. 
Your uncle muft not know but you are dead. 
rU fill thefe dogged fpies with falfe reports : 
And, pretty child, fleep doubtlefs, and fecure. 
That Hubert, for the wealth of all the World, 
Will not offend thee. . 

Arth. Oheav'n! I thank yon, Hubert. 

i;}uB. Silence, no more; go clofdy inwitl^me. 
Much danger do I undergo for thee. (Exeunt. 

Scene II. Changes to the coutt of England. 
Enter King John, Pembroke, Salifbury, and other Lords. 
K. John. Here once again we iit, once again crowned. 
And look'd upon, .1 hope with chearfui eyes. . 

PsMB. This once again, but that your highnefs pjeasM, 
Was once fuperfluous ; you were crown*d before. 
And that high royalty was ne'er pluck'd off: 
The faiths of men ne'er ftained with revolt ; 
Frefh expectation troubled not the land 
With^y longM-for change, or better (late. 

Sal. Thereforej to be pofTefsM with double pomp, 
To guard a title that was rich before, 
To gild refined gold, to paint the lily, 
To throw ji perfume on the violet, 
To fmooth the ice, or add another hue 
"Unto the rainbow, or with taper-Kght 
To ieek the beauteous eye of heav'n to gamilh. 
Is wafteful and "ridiculous excefs. 

Pemb. But that your royal pleafnre muft be done, 
Thi« aia is >s an ancient tale new told, 
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And in the !aft l-cpcatiiig trbt&lefonie : 
Being urged %t a time uofeaToaable. 

Sal. In this the antiqite and Well-noted hot 
Of plain old form is tnuch disfigured ; 
And, like a (hified wind unto a fail. 
It makes th6 coii^e of thoughts to fetch tboiit; 
Startles and fi^ights confide'ratidh -, 
Makes found opinion lick, and truth fuTpeded, 
For putting on Co new k fi^ioh*d robe. 

Pevb. When woikmen ftrive to do better than wcD, 
'^^hey do confoand their /kill m covctooincrs ; 
And oftentimes excofiag of & Mit^ 
Doth make the fault the worfe by the excnfe e 
As patches, fet up6n a little breach, 
Difcredit moi^ in hidhig of the fault. 
Than did the fault before it was fo patchM. 

tkh. To this eiFi^ befefe you wef-e new-crbwti*d; 
We breathed our cfouATel; b^t it pleasM your highaefa 
To over-bear ft; and weVe all ifrtW fitti*d ; 
Since all and eVery part of #hit we would, 
Muft make a ftand at what your highndfs will. 

K. JoR N. Some reafons of tliis d(fnble corOiiattqjDi 
I haVt potiTeft yotl with, and think them (Irofig. 
And more, more flrong (the leflPel* is my feat) 
I (hall endue you i^tth : mean time, but alk 
What you would have r^lbrm^d, that is not well. 
And well (hall you perceive how willingly 
I will both hear and grint you your reqnefts. 

p£MB. Then I, as one that am the tongue of ^hde^ 
To found the purpofe^ of all their hearts, 
Both For myfelf and thenri, but chief of all, 
VojM- fffcty, foj tfie which, myfelf and Ihcy 
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Bctfl ^il#lr iMft ftirfitt, httrtily fcq««ft 

Th* mfranchilMMnt M ArllMir ; wMt rtftf iiM 

Dotkmovt'themitfra^rnifg lips of difeootent 

To break <i«to thn dtngcitrostu^tUMikC ; 

If what in reft yott )iaw«, In ri^ ^on 'hold, 

Why (koM your Ifesrs (^hicfi, M iWey tiffj aCteiMl 

The fteps 0f wron^) dnm mo«<e ^o to itiew op 

Yoir teader iEUifAivH waA to ehelie lin 4aef9 

With barb*rott8 igMiNuWB, «id deny hit yoiidl 

The rich advamagft of gMd eserafc f 

That ^ tNaeV •enemies nty not tttve thii 

To grace occaiions, let it be our fuit. 

That you have bid ^ ate hit libeity \ 

Which for our go«d %« <lo no further dk, 

Than whertttpoa eur ^*«al, on ^wi <iep«wtitig9 

Counts it your weal,>th«t he h$,vt liberty^ 

K.JOBV. Letitb^fo) I do commit hh yottb 

Enter Hubert, 
To your direaion, Hubert^ what newa witb you > 

Pb»». This k tbe iiMin, flMuld do the bk>ody d«ed| 
He (KewM Kn warrant to t friend ofmiae. 
The image of a wicked bdoont fknlt 
. lives in hU eye.) that doit afpca of hit 
Does ihew the mood of a mi;ch troubled bretfl;» 
And I do fearfully believe 'tis done, 
Whatwefoftar'd be had a charge to do. 

Sa l, The colour of the king doth come and ^Oy 
Between hiiT |>mpof« and his confci^nce 
like heralds *twixt tw9 dveadlbi battlts fet : 
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Pemb. And when it breaks, I fear will KTue thence * 
The foul corruption of a fweet chUd'a death. > ' 

K. Jo H N . > We cannot hold mortality's -ftrong hand. 
Good Lords, although nay will to give is living 
The fuit which you demand is gone, and dead. ^ 
He tells us, Arthur is deceasM to-night. 

Sal. Indeed, we feared, his ^icknefs was paft cure. 

Pbmb. Indeed, we beard how near his dcjtth he was. 
Before the child himfelf felt he was ikk. 
This mud be anfwerVJ, either here or hence. 

K. JoBN. Why do you bend fuch folemn brows on 
me ? ^ 

Think you, I bear the ihears of deftiny ? 
Have I commandment on the pulfe of life ? 

Sal. It is apparent foul-play, and *iis fliame 
That greatnefs (hould fo groily oflFer it ; 
So thrive it in your game, and fo farcwel ! 

Feme. Stay yet. Lord Sallfbury, V\i go with thee^ 
And find th* inheritance of this poor child. 
His little kingdom of a forced grave. 
Tbat^blood, which own*d the breadth of all this ifle. 
Three foot of. it doth hold ; bad world the while ! 
, This muft not be thus borne ; this will break out 
To all our forrows, and ere long, I xloubt. [Sxeiat. 

' SCENE III. 

K. John. They bum in iodigaation ; I repenti / 
There js «io fure foundation fet on blood ; 
. JNo certain life atchievM by others' deat h - ■■ 

Enter a Meffenger. 
A fearful eye thou haft 5- whercis thMt.bfooKf^ ? ; " » 
That I have feen inhabit in thofe* cheeks ? 
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So foul a iky cletrs not without • ftorm i , 

Pour down thy weather. How Tgoes all in France ? 

Mes. From Prance to England. Never fuch a power^ 
For any foreign preparation^ 
Was levy'd in the body of a land. 
The copy of ypur fpeed is fearnM by them : 
For when you flionld be told, they do prepare, 
The tidings come, that they are all arriv'd. 

K. JoBH. O, where hath our intelligence been drank ? 
Where hath it flept; where is my mother*8 care ? 
That fuch an armyihould be drawn in France, 
And (he not hear of it ? . 

M»%. My liege, her ear 
Is ftopt with- dna ; the firft of April, dy'd 
Your noble mother ; and, as I hear, my lord. 
The lady Conftance in a fren«y dy*d 
Three days before : but this firom rumour's tongue 
I idly heard ; if true or falfe, I know not. 

K. JoBV. With-hold thy fpeed dreadful occaiion I . 
O make a league with roe, till I haye pleasM 
My difcontcnted peers— —What I mother dead ? 
How wildly then walks my eftate in France ? 
Under whofe conduct came thofe powers of France^ 
That thou for truth giv'ft out» are lapded here } 

Mss* Under the Dauphin. 

k. John. Thou 'had made me giddy 
With thefe ill ^dings. 

Enter Faukonbrldge and Peter of Pomfiret 
Now, what fays the world 
To your proceedings I Do not feck to ftuff 
My head with more ill news^ for ie is foil ;; 
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Pavlc. fiutif yonbetfraidtaiietf tii£.wirft».< 
Then lee tke. worft voheard £dl.oft yoor. he«4. 

K» JoBN. Bear. with' me^ c»«&i;. fbc I.wmi 
Under the tide) but now I breathe. ag^ua. 
Aloft the JDood^ and can ghre^ audience 
To any ton^e, fpeak it of whit it will. 

Faolc. How.I have ^ among thtdbr^BKO^ 
The fums I have colleaed &all expeeTs. 
But a« I travelled hither thffo* the li«d» 
1 find the people ftrai^«Ly iiaufy?d.i 
Pofleft with rumoun^ fuU of idle dfcatM^ 
Not knowing what they fear, but full of iouv ^ 
And here*8 a prophet that I brottght^ widrmr 
From forth the ftseed of Pomfre^wlkom Irfwuftl 
With many hundi^da ti«adta§ on his betla : 
To whom he fung in nideJiaiih-<fouiidifegrhimc% 
That, ere the next AfcenfioiHiay at n«ony 
Your highnefs Ihould deM^er up your cro^prm 
iK. Joiiar. Thou idle dreamer, wherefore dd*ft thoffio ^ 

Pa'k'SK. Fore4uiowng, th^t the trudr will* 'ftilt' our fo« 

K. JoHH. H«ber% away wkh hhn, imptMm hlA) 
And on that day at noon, whereon, he fays 
I (hall yield up my crown, let him be hanged.' 
Deliver him ta ftfety and returf^ ^ 
For I muft ufe thee. p^xit Hubert, with ftftcf. 

O my gentle coufin. 
Hear*ft thou the news abroad, who are ^rrlvM } 

Faulc. The French^ my loiii} tusa^* JotmMn trt I 
full of it : I 

Befides, I met loid Bigot and iord Sali/buyy | 

With eyes as red as acw nklad^9d£t»f \ 
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Afid otli«r»iootre, ^jxif to feek the gitve 
Of Arthur, wh* thef fsy* » kiU*d>t<Mugl\fi 
Ob your fo^gieftioiu . 

K. JoHV. Gentle, Uofixijtny go 
And thrnft thyfelf into thf ir comfwiky j 
I iuive a way tQ wii^ their I0VC9 tfl^un : ' 

Bring them btfott me, 

Favi*. I will Aek, tbem ou^ 

IL JoHii. Nay, but make hafle^ the betuc foot before, 
O, let me have no fubjfs^ eaea3ie«», 
When adverfe fbreipken affright my towils 
With dreadful pomp of ftoat invaiipq* 
Be.Mercnry, fet^fe^lh^rt to thy hee|t» 
A^,&jij lik#. thought, from. them to me.ag^ia. 

Faol. The/pirit of the time? ^all teac^ mo ^iced. [Er. 

K JoHV. Spok^ like a .iprigHtf«l noble gentlemtn. 
Go after him I for hftpeihapf, (hall need 
S^me meiTenger be^Tylxt me and the peert ; 
And be thou he. 

Mat. Withallmjhetct, mylicfe.- [fix;{t« 

K. JoBV. My moth^ de»d I 

S c B V I IV. Eater Hshcvt. 

Hhb. My lord, they f^iy^ five mooo^ were Xeeo to-aight ; 
Four fixed, and the fiftb did whirl abojofc 
iThe other fou^y in wojod'rous motion. 

K. JoHV. Five moons? 

Hu B. Old men and bedlam«^ in the ftreeti^ 
Do prophefy upon it dtngeroufly : 
Yonog Arthur's death is commop in their month* ; 
And, when they talk of him» they (hake theit head*. 
And whifper one taoth«f in the cv- 
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And he, that fpcaks, doth gripe the hearer's wrift ; 

Whilft he, that heirs, makes fearfhl aftion 

With wrinkled brows, with nods, with rolhng eyes. 

I faw a fmith ftand with his hammer, thds, 

The whilft his hon did on the anvil cool. 

With open moutn fwallowing a tayior*8 news ; 

Who with bi&fliears and meafure in his hand 

Standing on flippers, which his nimble bafte 

Had falfely thnift upon contrary feet, 

Told of many thoufan'd warlike French, 

That were embatteled and rank'd in Kent. 

Another lean, unwafhM artificer. 

Cuts off his tale, and talks of Arthur's death. 
K.JoHW. Why feek'ft thpu to poffefs me withthele fears ? 

Why urgeft thou fo oft young Arthur's death ? 

Thy hand hath murderM him : I had a caufe 

To wi(h him dead, but thou had'ft none to kill him. 

Hub. Had none> my lord ? Why, did you not provoke me ? 
K. John. It is the curfe of kings, to be attended 

By flaves that take their humours for a warrant, 

To break into the bloody houfe of life : 

And, on the winking of authority, 

To underftand a law, to know the meaning 

Of dangVous majefty ; when, perchance it frowna 

More upon humour, than advisM refpe£t. 

Hub. Here is your hand and feal, for what I did. 
K.John. Oh, when the lad account *twixt heav'n and 
Is to be made, then (hall this hand and Teal [earth 

Witnefs againft us to damnation. 
How oft the iight of mean«, to do ill deeds, 
Makes deeds ill done ? for hadft lot thou been bjr, 
A fellow by the hand of nituremarkM, 
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iC^oted^ and fignM to do a deed of fliune. 
This murder had not come into my mind. 
Bnt taking note of thy abhorrM ifpe€l. 
Finding thee fit for bloody villainy^ 
Apt, liable to be eiftploy'd in danger, 
I faintly broke with thee of Arthur^s death. 
And thon, to be endeared to a king^ 
Mad'ft it no confcience to deftroy a prince. 

Hub. My lord 

K. Jo H N. Hadft thou bnt (hook thy head, or made a panfc. 
When I fpake darkly what I pnrpofed : 
Or tnm*d -an eye of donbt upon my face^ 
Or bid me tell my tale in exprefs words ; 
Deep (hame had (Iruck me dumb, made me break oflT, 
And thofe thy fears, might have wrought fears in me. 
9at thou didft underftand me by my (igos. 
And didft in figns again parley with fin ; 
Yea, without ftop, did^ft let thy heart conient. 
And confequently thy rude hand to ziEt 
The d«ed, which both our tongues held vile to name- 
ly Out of my fight, and never fee me more ! 
My nobles leave me, and my ftate is brav*d, . 
£v*n at my gates, with ranks of foreign powVs ; 
Nay, in the body of this fleihy land^ 
This kingdom, this confine of blood and breathy 
Hoftility, and civil tumult reigns. 
Between my confcience and my coufin*s death. 

Hub. Arm you againft your other enemies, 
ru make a peace between your foul and you. . 
Young Arthur is alive : this hand of mine 
Is yet a maiden, and an innocent hand. 
Not paipted with the crimfon fpots of bloods 

Vol. ill. S 
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Withki this bofom never enter'd yet 

T^e dreadful motion of a murdVoos thought. 

And you have (IsmderM nature in my fomn « 

Which, howfoever rode exteriorly, 

Is yet the cover of a fairer mind, * 

Than to be butcher of an innocent chiid. 

K. John. Doth Arthur live ? O, hafte thee to the peen. 
Throw this report on their incenfed rage. 
And make them tame to their obedience. 
Forgive the comri^eat that tny paiiion made 
Upon thy feature, for my rage was blind; 
And foul imaginary eyes of blood 
' Prerent,ed thee more heideous than thou art. 
Oh, aniwer not, but to my clofet bring 
The angry lords with all expedient halle, 
I conjure thee but flowly ; run more faft. [ExeuaC 

S c E s" K V. A ftreet before a prifon. 

Enter Arthijr on the waHsj^difgpis'd. 
Arth. The wall is high, and yet I will le«p dowa. 
Good ground, be pitiful, and hurt me not! 
There's few or npne do know mc : if they did, 
This ihip-boy*8 fembltmce hath disguised me quite. 
I am afraid, and yet Til venture it. 
If I get down, and do not break my limba, 
ril find a thouland (hifts to [ct away : 
As good to die, and go ; as die, and (lay. [Leapt dowiw- 

Oh me 1 my uncle's fpirit is in thefe ftones : 
Heav'n take my foul, and England keep my bones I [DieCr 

Enter Pembroke, Salisbury and Bigot. 
Sal. Lords^ I will meet him at St» Edmeadiburyi 
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tt 18 our fafety ; and we mnft embftce 
This gentle o^r of the periloiu time. 

Pemb. Who brought that letter from the cardinal ? 

Sai/. The count Melun, a noble lord of France, 
Whofe private with me of the Dauphin^s love 
Is much more genVal than thefe lines import. 

Bigot. To-morrow morning let us meet him then* 

Sal. Or rather then fet forward, for 'twill be, 
Two long days* journey, lords, or ere we meet. 

Enter Faulconbridge, 

Tavl. Once more to^ay well met, diftemper'd lords | 
The king by me requefts your prefence ttrait. 

Sal. Thekinghathdifpoflefthimfelfofus; 
We will not line his thin, beftained cloak 
With our pure honours : nor attend the foot, 
That leaves the print of blood where-e'er it walks. 
Return and tell him fo ; we know the word. [beft^ 

Paul. Whatever you think, good words, I think, were 

S4 !«' Our griefs, and not our manners, reafon now. 

Paul. But there is little reafon in your grief^ 
Therefore 'twere reafon, yoi^had manners now. 

Pemb. Sir, fir, impatience hath its privilege. 

Paul. 'Tis true, to hurt its matter, no man elfe. 

Sal. This is the prifon : what is he lies here ? 

[Seeing Arthur. 

Pemb. O death, made proud with, pure and princely 
beauty !->-i.« 
The earth had not a hole to hide this deed* 

Sa l. Murder, as hating what himfelf hath done^ 
' Both lay it open to urge on revenge. 

Bl^oT. Or when he doom'd this beauty to the grare^ 

S 4 
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Fonnd it too precious, princely, for a grave. 
Sal. Sir Riciiard, what think you ? Have yoQ beheld^ 

Or have you read, or heard, or could yon think, 

Or do ye almoft think, altho' you fee, 

What you do fee ? Could thought, without this obje£l^ 

Form fuch another ? 'Tis the very top. 

The height, the creft, or creft unto the creft. 

Of murder*8 arms ; this is the bloodied (hame, 

The wildeft favag'ry, the vileft ftroke, 

That ever wall-ey'd wrath, or daring rage, 

Prefented to the tears of foft remorfe. 
p£M6. All murders pail do dand excusM in this ; 

And this fo fole, and fo unmatchable. 

Shall give a holinefs, a purity. 

To the yet-unbegotten fins of time : 

And prove a defadly blood-lhed but i jed, 

Exampied by this heineous (pedlacle. 

F A u L. It is a damned and a bloody work. 

The gracelefs aAion of a heavy hand : 

If that it be the work of any hand ? 

Sal. If that it be the work of any hand ? 
We had a kind of light, what would enfue. 
It is the (hamefiil work of Hubert's hand. 
The praftice 'and the purpofe of the king : 
From whofe obedience I forbid niy foul, 
Kneehng before this ruin of fweet life. 
And breathing to this breathlefs excellence 
The incenfe of a vow, a holy vow ! 
; Kever to tade the pleafures of the world. 
Never to be infefted with delight. 
Nor converfant with eafe and idlenefs. 
Till I have fet a glory to this hand. 
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By giving it the worfliip of rerenge. 

EMB. # Q^ ^^^^ religioully confirm thy words. 
Bigot. ^ 

S c E H B VI. Entet Hubert. 

Hub. Lords, I am hot with hafte, infeeking you; 
Arthur doth live, the kmg hath Cent for you. 

Sal. Oby he is bold, and blufhes not at death. 
— — Avaunt, thou hateful villain, get thee gone ! 

Hub. I am no villain. 

Sal, Muft I rob the law ? [Drawing his fword. 

Paul. Your fword is bright, fir, put it up again. 

Sal. Not till I (heath it in a murdVer^s fkin. 

Hub. Stand back. Lord Salilbury ; (land back, I fay ; 
By heaven, I think, my fwdrd's as (harp as yours, 
I would not have you, lord, forget yourfelfj 
Nor tempt the danger of my true defence; 
Left I, by marking of your rage, forget 
Your worth, your greatnefs, and nobility. 

BiooT. Out, dunghill ! dar'ft thou brave a nobleman? 

Hub. Not for my life ; but yet I dare defend 
My innocent life againft an emperor. 

Sal. Thou art a murd'rer. 

Hub. Do not prove me fo ; . 
Yet, I am none. Whofe tongue (be'er (peaks faKe, 
Not truly fpeaks ; who fpeaks not truly lies. 

Pemb. Cut him to pieces 

Paul. Keep the peace, I fay. 

Sal. Stand by, or I (hall gaul you, Faulconbridge. 
Paul. Thou wert better gaul the devil, Saliibury, 
If thou but frown on me, or (lir thy foot, 
Pr teach thy hafty fpleen to do me (hame^ 
' S J 
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ril ftrike thee dead. Pat op thy fword betime^ 
Or m fo maul you, and your tofting^iron, 
That yon (hall think, the devil is come fiom hell. 

Bigot. What will you do, renowned Faulconbridge ? 
Second a villain, and a murderer ? 

Hub. Lord Bigot^ I am none. 

Bigot. Who kilPd this prince? 

Hub. ^Tis not an hour fince I left him well : 
I lionourM him, I lov'd him, and will weep 
My date of life out, for his fweet liie*s lofs. 

Sal. Truft not thofe cunning waters of his eyes. 
For villainy is not without fuch rheum ; 
And he, long traded in it, makes it feem 
Like rivers of remorfe and Innocence. 
Away with me all you, whofe fouls abhor 
Th* uncleanly favour of a ilaughter-houfe^ 
For I am ftifled with the fmell of fm. 

Bi GOT. Away tow'rd Bury, to tiie Dauphin there. 

PsMB. There," tell the king, he may enquire us out. 

[Exeunt forcib 
Scene VII. 

Faux.. Here's a good world. Knew you of this fair wui* } 
Beyond the infinite and boundlefs reach 
Of mercy, if thou did'ft this deed of death. 
Art thou damn'd, Hubert. 

Hub. Do but hear me, fir. 

Faul. Ha ! ril tell thee what^ 
Thou'rt damn'd fo black— Hay, itiothing is fo black ; 
Thou art more deep danm*d than prince Lucifer. 
There is not yet fo ugly a fiend of hell 
As thou (halt be, if thou didftkill this child. 

Hub. Upou my foul ■ ..■! 
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Tavl. If thoa didft but confent 
TTo this mod cruel i€ty do but defptir, 
And if thou want^ft a cord^ the fmalieft thread, 
That ever fpider twifted from her womb. 
Will (Irangle thee ; a nifli will be a beam 
To hang- thee on : or woalflft thou drown thyfel^ 
Put but a little water in a fpoon. 
And it (hall be as all the o<;ean> 
Enough to (liBe fuch a villain up. 
I do fufpe€t thee very grievoufly. 

Hub. If I in a£t, confent, or fin ofthoiighty 
Be guilty of the Healing that fweet breath. 
Which was emfoounded in this beauteous clay* ' 

Let hell want pains enough to torture me I 
I left him well 

Faui.. Go, bear him in thine arms. 
I am amazed, methinks, and lofe my way 
Anoong the thorns and dangers of this world. 
How eafy doft thou take all England up ! 
From forth this morfe|,of dead royalty, 
The life, the right, and truth of all this realm 
is fled to heaven ; and England now is left 
To tug and fcramble, and to part by th' teeth 
The un-owed intereft of proud-fwelling date. 
Now for the bare-pickt bone of majefty. 
Doth dogged war bridle his angry creft ; 
And (harleth in the gentle eyes of peace. 
Now pow'rs from home and difcontents at home 
Meet in one line : and vaft confufion waits 
(As doth a raven on a fick, faU'n bealt) 
The imminent decay of wrefted pomp. 
Kow happy he, whof« cloak and cin£ture cas 
«4 
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Hold out this temped. Bear away that child, 

And follow me with fpeed ; Til to the king $ 

And thoufapd bufineiTes are brief at hand. 

And heaven itfelf doth fW>wn upon the land. f Ezemit. 

ACTV. SCENE L 

The court of England. 

Enter King John, Pandulpho, and attendants. 

K. John! 

THUS I hare yielded up into your hand 
The circle of my glory. [Giving the crowa. 

Pand. Take again 
From this my hand, as holding of the pope, 
Your fovereign greatnefs and authority. 

K. Jo H N . Now keep your holy word ; go meet the Frendi* 
And from his holinefs ufe all your power 
To ftop their marches, 'fore we are inflam'd. 
Our difcontented counties do revolt ; 
Our people quarrel with obedieiice ; 
Swearing allegiance, and the love of foul. 
To ftraager blood, to foreign royalty ; 
This inundation of miftemper'd humour 
Reds by you only to be qualify 'd. 
Then paufe not ; for the prefent time's fo fick, 
That prefent medicine muft be miniftred. 
Or overthrow incurable enfiies. 

Pand. It was my breath that blew this temped up^ 
Upon your ftubborn ufage of the pope : 
But fmce you are a gentle convertite, 
My tongue (h&ll hufli again this (lorm of war ; 
And make fair weather in your blu(l*ring land. 
On this afcenfion-day, remember well. 
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{Jpon your oath of fervice to the Pope, 

Qo I to make the French lay down their arms. [^^i^ 

K. John. Is this Afcenfion-day ? did not the prophet 
Say that before Afcenfioo-day at noon 
My cfown I ihould give off} even fo I have : 
1 did fuppofe, it (hould be on conllraint : 
But heav*n be thank'4> it is but voluntary. 
Enter Faulconbridge. 
Faul. Ail Kent hath yielded, nothing there holds ovt 
Bnt Dover caftle : London hath receivM, 
Like a kind ho(l, the Dauphin and his powers. 
Your nobles will not hear you, but are gone 
To offer fervice to your enemy ; 
And wild amazement hurries up and down 
The little nupiber of your doubtful friends. 

K. John. Would not my lords return to me again. 
After they heard, young Arthur was alive } 

Faul. Th^y found him dead, and caft into the ftreeti^ 
An empty caiket, where the jewel, life. 
By fome damn*d hand was robbM and ta'en away. 
K. John. That villain Hubert told me, he did live. 
F Au L. So on n)y foul he did, for aught he knew : 
But wherefore do you droop ? why look you fad ? 
Be great in a£l, as you have been in thought ; 
Let not the world fee fear and fad diftruft 
Govern the motion of a kingly eye : 
Be (Urring as the time ; be fire with fire ; 
Threaten the threatner, and outface the brow 
Of bragging horror : fo fhall inferior eyes. 
That borrow their behaviours from the great, 
Grow great by your example ; and put on 
The dauntlefs fpirit of refolution. 
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Away, and glider like the god of War, 

When he intendetb to become the field ; 

Shew boldnefs and afpiring confidence. 

What, ihall they feek the lion in his den. 

And fright him there } and make him tremble there } 

Oh, let it not be faid ! forage, and ron 

To meet difpleafnre farther from the doors ; 

And grapple with him ere he come fo nigh. 

K. John. The legate of the Pope hath been wilh me, 
And I have made a happy peace with him ; 
And he hath promisM to difmifs the powers 
Led by the Dauphin. 

Paul. Oh inglorious league! 
Shall we, upon the footing of our land. 
Send fair-play-orders, and make compromife, 
Infinuation, parley, and bafe truce, 
To arms invafive ? Shall a beardlefs boy, 
A cockerM, filken wanton, brave our fields. 
And flelh his fpirit in a warlike foil. 
Mocking the air with colours idly fpread. 
And find no check ? let us, my liege, to arms : 
Perchance, the Cardinal can*t make your peace) 
Or if he do, let it at lead be faid, 
They faw, we had a purpofe of defence. 

K. John. Have thou the' ordering of this prefeflt time, 

Paul. Away then, with good courage ; yet, I know 

Our party may well meet a prouder foe. . [Exenat. 

S c £ K E II. Changes to the Dauphin^s camp at Sc 

Edmondibury. 

Enter, in arms,. Lewis, Saliibury, Melun, Pembroke, 

Bigot, and foldiers. 

Li WIS. My lord Melun, let this be copied out, 
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And keep it fafe far our remembraace : 
Return the precedent to thefe lord« again. 
That having our fair order written dow% 
Both they and we, perufing o'er thefe notes. 
May knaw -wherefore we took the facrament ; 
And keep our faiths firm and inviolable. 

S A L. Upon our fides it never Ihall be broken. 
And noble Dauphin, albeit vfe fwear 
A voluntary zeal tad nn-ui%*d faith 
To your proceedings ; yet believe nac, prince^ 
I am not glad that fuch a fort of time 
Should feek a pkfter by comemn*d revolt ; 
And heal th' inveterate canker of one wound. 
By making n\.any. Oh, it grieves my foul. 
That I muft draw this metal from my fide 
To be a widow maker : oh, and there. 
Where honourable refcue and defence, 
Cries out upon the name of Saliibury. 
Bu^t fuch is the infeiSiion of the time. 
That, for the health and pbyfick of our right. 
We cannot deal but with the very hand 
Of ftern injuftice, and confiifed wrong. 
And is't not pity, oh my grieved friends ! 
That we, the Tons and children of this ifle. 
Were born to fee fo fad an hour as this. 
Wherein we ftep tfter a ftranger, march 
Upon her gentle bofono, and fill up 
Her enttnies ranks ? I muft withdraw and weep 
Upon the fpot of this enforced caufe 
To grace the grtttry of a land remote, 
J^nd follow «teic^uaiated colouts here ^ 
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What, here ?— O nation, that thou could'ft remove I 

That Neptune's arms, who cllppeth thee about. 

Would bear thee from the knowledge of thyfelf. 

And grapple thee unto a Pagan (hore ! 

Where thefe two Chriftian armies might combine 

The blood of malice in a vein of league, 

And not to fpend it lb un-neighbourly. 

Lew I s. A noble temper doft thou fltew in this ; 
And great afFeftion, wreftling in thy bofom, 
Doth make an earthquake of nobility. 
Oh, what a noble combat haft thou fought. 
Between compulfion, and a brave refpe£l ! 
Let me wipe off this honourable dew. 
That filverly doth progrefs o*er thy cheeks. 
My heart hath melted at a lady^s tears. 
Being an ordinary inundation i 
But this effufion of fuch manly drops. 
This fhow'r, blown up by th' tempeft of the foul. 
Startles mine eyes, and makes me more amaz*d> 
Than I had feen the vaulty top of heaven 
Figur*d quite o'er with burning meteors. 
Lift up thy brow, renowned Saliflmry, 
And with a great heart heave away this ftorm. 
Commend thefe waters to thofe baby eyes, 
That never faw the giant world enrag'd ; 
Kor met with fortune othei: than at feafts. 
Full warm of blood, of mirth, of goffiping. 
Come^ come ; for thou (halt thruft thy hand as decfi 
Into the purfe of rich profperity. 
As Lewis himfelf ; fo, nobles, (hall you all, 
^hat knit your Unewstothe (Irengthof mine. 
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Sx s N E III. Enter Pandulpfao. 

And even there, methinks, an angel Tpake ! 
Look, where the holy legate comes apace. 
To give us warrant from the hand of heav'n. 
And on our a^liona fet the name of Right 
With holy breath. 

Pa nd. Hail, noble prince of France ! 
The next is this : King John hath reconciled 
Himfelf to Roine ; his fpirit is come in, 
Thatfo ftood out againft the holy church. 
The great metropolis and fee of Rome. 
Therefore thy threatning colours now wind up, 
And tame the favage fpirit of wild war ; 
That, like a lion fofterM up at hand. 
It may lie gently at the foot of peace : 
And be no further harmful than in (hew. 

Lewis. Your grace (hall pardon me, I will not ba«k ! 
I am too high-bom to- be property^d, 
To be a fecondary at controul. 
Or ttfeful ferving man, and inftrument 
To any fovereigtt ftate throughout the world. 
Your breath firft kindled the dead coal of war. 
Between this chaftis^d kingdom and royfelf ; 
And brought in matter, that (hould feed this fire. 
And now *tis far too huge to be blown out. 
With that fame weak wind which enkindled it. 
You taught me how to know the face of right, 
Acquainted me With int^reft to this land ; 
Yea, thruft this enterprize into my heart : 
' And come ye now to tell me, John hath made 
His peace with Rome > What is that peace to me ^ 
Ii by the honour of my marriage-bed. 
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After young Ar^hnr^ claim this load ibr mine-: 

And now it is half-conquer'd) mvft I back, 

Becaufe that John h^th ipade his peace wjiU^oflie } 

Am I Rome^s flavp ? what penny hath Kqn:)^ hprnci 

\Vhat men provided, "v^hat m«(iitioB fei)t^ 

To under-prop this aftion ? is't not I, 

That undergo this ch^ge } who elfe bu^ !> 

And fuch as to m^ daio) are liable. 

Sweat in this bufinefs, and maintain t|i)9 war- ^ 

Have I not iieard thefe iAanders (hout out, 

*' Vive le Roy !" as I have bank'd their towns f 

Have I not h^rie the b^lt cards for the gfme. 

To win this eafy. maXch, play^ for a crow|^ ^ 

And (hall I now give o'er the yiej(3e<i fet^ 

No, on my foul, it never fhall he faid/ 

P A N D . You look but on the oi^tficje of this wor|(« 
l«Ewi8. Outilde or In^dp, I wilj npt retuj:% 

*Till my attempt fo much hp jglprify*d. 

As to my ample hope was proipfed,. 

Before I drew this gallant h£a4 pf V^sf f 

Andcuird thefe fi,ery fpiritsfr^m the wosld^ 

To outlook cong^efl:, and 19 wifi renown 

Ev'n in the jaws of tjaiiger, and of death. [Trtl|pppUfQ«rf. 

What lufly trumpet; dot)^ thus fumnaoo uq .> 

Scene IV. Enter Faulconbridge. 

Paul. According to the fair play of the yrprld, 
Let me have audience. I api fent to fpe^^i^ji 
My holy lord of Milain,. from ^he king : 
I corhe to leari^ how yo]» h^ve dealt for him : 
And as you anfwer, I do know the fcopc ^ 
And warrant limited unto paj tongue. 



d by Google 



K I N G J O H N« ft^ 

Pa WD. The Danphin is too wilfbl-oppofite. 
And will not temporize with my entreaties : 
He flatly fays, he'll not lay down his arms. 

Paul. By all the blood that ever fury breathM, 
The youth fays well. Now hear our Englifli king; 
For thus bis royalty doth fpeak in me : 
He is prepar'd ; and reafon too he (hould. 
This apifli and unmannerly approach, 
This harnefs'd mafk, and unadvifed revel. 
This unhair'd faucinefs and boyifh troops. 
The king doth fmile at ; and is well preparM 
To whip this dwarfifh war, thefe pigmy arms^ 
From out the circle of his territories. 
That hand which had the ftrength, ev'n at your door. 
To cudgel you, and make you take the hatch ; 
To dive, like buckets, in concealed wells ; 
To crouch in litter of your (lable planks, 
To lie, like pawns, lock*d up in chefts and trunks; 
To herd with fwine ; to feek fwcet fafety out. 
In vaults and prifons; and to thrill, and (hake, 
Ev''n at the crying of our nation's crow, 
Thinking his voice an aimed Engliih man ; 
Shall that vidoriotts hand be feebled here. 
That in your chambers gave you chaftifement ? 
Ko ; know, the gallant monarch is in amns. 
And tike an eagle o^er his aiery towVs, 
To foufe annoiance that comes near his nefl. 
And you degen*rate, you ingrate revolts. 
You blofldy Neros, ripping up the womb 
Of your dear mother England, blulh for (hame* 
For your own ladies, and pale-vifag''d maids, 
Lik« Amasonsy come tripping after dniiaiB j 
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Their thimbles into armed gantlets change, 
Their needles to lances, and their gentle hearts 
To fierce and bloody inclination. 

Lew 1 8. There end thy brave, and turn thy fiicc in peace i 
We grant, thou canft out-fcold us; fare thee well: 
We hold our time too precious to be fpent 
With fuch a babler. 

Pand. Give me leave to fpeak. 
Faul. No, I will fpeak. 
Lewi 8. We will attend to neither: 
Strike up the drums, and let the tongue of war 
Plead for our int*reft, and our being here. 

Paul. Indeed your drums; being beaten^ will cry oit; 
And fo (hall you, being beaten ; do but ftart 
An echo with the clamour of thy drum. 
And ev'n at hand a drum is ready brac'd, 
- That (hall reverb'rate all as loud as thine. -^ 

Sound but another, and another (hall, 
As loud as thine, ratt^le the welkin's ear. 
And mock the deep-mouth'd thunder. For at hani 
(Not trufting to this halting legate here ; 
Whom he hath us'd rather for fport, than need) 
Is warlike John ; and in his forehead (its 
A bare-ribbM desith : whofe o(]ice is this day 
To feaft upon whole thoufands of the French. 

Lew I s. Strike up our drums, to (ind tlus danger out. 
Faul. And thou (halt find it, Dauphin, do not doubt. 

[Exeunt. 

Scene V. Changes to a field of battle. 

Alarms. Enter King John and Hubert. 
K. John. How goes the day with us? ob, tcU.mey Hi' 
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iivB, Badly, I fear; howfares your majcfty ? 
' k. Job Vr t^kis fevef-, diat hath: troubled me fo long^ 
Lies heavy on me. Oh, my heait is fick 1 

Enter a MeiTeoger. 

Ml 8. Nfy lord, yonr valiant kinfman, Faulconbridge^ 
Defires your majefty to leave the field ; 
And fend him word by me which ^i^ay yoxj go. 

K. John. Tell him, toWrd Swinftead,to the abbey there; 

Mes. Be of good cbmibrc : for the great fupply. 
That was expedted by the Dauphin hcre^ 
Are wreck'd three nights ago on Goodwin fands. 
This neyrs'iffM brooght to Richard but ev'n now: 
The French fight coldly, and retire themfelves. 

K. JoH V. Ah me ! this tyrant fever boms me upj 
And will not let tne welcome this good news. 
Set on toward Swinftead; to my litter ftrait^ 
Weakness pbfleiTeth me^ and 1 am faint: [Exeunt. 

Scene VI. Changes to the i^rench camp. 
Enter Saliibory, Pembroke, axid Bigot. 
Sa c. I did not thiqk the king fo ftouM with friends; 
Pemb. Up once again; put (pirit in the French: 
If they mifcarry, we mifcatry too.* 

Sa h. /That mif-begotten devil, Fanlconbridge,' 
In fpight of fpight, done uphol<]6 the day. 
Pemb. They iay^ king John, fore fick, hath left the fields 

Enter Melun, wounded. 

MsLVN. ^iead me to the revolts of Edgland here« 
Sal. When we w«re happy, we hidiQihfir oamet* 
Pemb. It js the coimt Meltto. 
Voi**IIL T 
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Unthread the rvds eye of rfsbieUiom 
And welcome home again difcarded faith. 
Seek out king John, and fkll befbre Ms feet : 
For if the Frew* he loi^ds of thfi londflay. 
He means to reconjpcafc the pfijBS yo^ t^kfh 
By cutting off y<mf ^^a4s» th^a (hM^ b« fworftt 
Aiid I with tjii|i, ^ m^fgr naor-^ with P«^t 
Upon the ^tfr gt St. B^mandi^Ufy i 
Ev'n on that altar, where w« f^r^iff toi yon 
Dear amity ^ €Vf rUftipg l<)Vf , 
Sa l. May this be poffihki nn^y ^ h« ^I>*1 
Mklun, Have I pot hid^a« djB^th wkta iny ii^^ 
Retaiiung ^t * qVi«Ptity «f iUie, 
Which bleed« »wiy, ev*n M a farm i>f WW 
Refolveth frop) it« 6gDrp ^ItiQft th« £kc^ 
iWhat i^ the world 0M>pl4 m^ mt MW dcflltfr* 
Since I muft lofe ^he ufe of all dr^eit ? 
Why fiiould 1 then be falfe, dnce it is trae. 
That I miift die Here, and live hence by ttudi f 
I fay tgat% if Lewis dp win the day, 
He is faifearD, if e*« thaSp ^es of yottm 
Behold another day break in t|iie eaft. 
But ev*n \h\f va^ wh«fe black cDOt^g«io«i blmiik 
Already fmoaks ahottt the bwrning crtft 
Of die old, fcsblfe, and day-wearied fiu^ 
£v*n this ill night, your breathing (hall e3(pire} 
paying the fine of rated treachery, 
£v*n with « trcachercnu fine of di yonr Uftt^ 
If Lewis by yoat«flUUnM win ifaedfty. 
Commend me to one Habttk, with ftmt kit$i 
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^be lovfc of hiniy and this re^iea'befides 
(For that my ^nndfirs was an BoglUhmao) 
Awakes my coofcience to confefs all this. 
In lieu whereof, I pray yoti, bear me hence 
Prom forth the ooUe tod rumour of the field; 
Where I may think the remnant of my thoogtes 
In peace; and piwt this body and my ibuj, 
With contemplation and dewqt defires. 

Sat. We do beUeYe thee, and beihiscw my foui> 
But t do love the favwnr and the form 
Of this moft fair occafion, by the which 
We will nntread the fteps of damned flight i 
And> like a bated and retired flood, 
Leaving our ranknefs and irregular courfe. 
Stoop low within thofe bounds, we have o'crlook'd i 
And calmly run on in obedience ' 
Ev*n to oar ocean, to our great king John. 
My arm (hall give thee help to bear thee hence» 
For I do fee the cruet pangs of death 
Pight in thine eye. Away, my friends *, new flight ; 
And Iwppf aewttds, that intends old right ^ 

|:£^e^ul^ leading off Meltttt, 

S G s M t VII. Changes to a different part of the Fienck 
camp. 
Enter Lewis, and his train. 
Law 1 8. The fun of hcav'n, mcthought, was loth to fet^ 
But (laid, and made the wedern welkin blufli. 
When th* Englifli meafurM backward their own ground 
In iaint retire : oh, bravely came we off^ 
When with a volley of our needlefs fliot. 
After fvch bloody toil, we bid good night i 
T % 
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And wound our tatter'd colours clearly up, 
Laft in the field, and alraoft lords of k\ 

Enter a Meflenger. 

^ Mts. Where is my prince, the Dauphin > 

Lewis. Hire. What news ^ 

Me 8. The count Melun is (lain ; the Englifli lords 
By his perfuafion are again hWn ofF; 
And your fupply, t?hich you have wi(h*d fo long:. 
Are caft away, and funk on Godwin fands. 

Lewi s. Ah, foul, (hrewd, news ! Belhrew thy very heart, 
I did not think to be fo fad to night. 
As this hath made me. Who was he, that faid. 
King John did fly, an hour or two before 
The ftumbfing night did part our weary powers ? 

Mes. Who ever fpoke it, it is true, my lord. 

Lewis. Well; keep good quarter, and good care f 

The day (hall not be up fo foon as I, [night; 

To try the fair adventure of to-morrow. [Exeunt. 

Scene VHL An open plac^in the neighbourhood of 

, Swinftead abbey. 

Enter Faulconbridge and Hubert, fevcrally. 

Hu B. Who's there ? fpeak, ho '. fpeak quickly, or I (hoot. 

Paul. A friend. What art thou? 

Hub. Of the part of England. 

?AUL. And whither doft thou go ? 

Hub. What's that to thee ? • 
Why may I not demand of thine affairs. 
As well as thou of mine ? 

Paul. Hubert, I think. 

Hub* Thou haft a perfect thought. 
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I will upon all hazards well believe 

Thouart my friend, that know'ft my tongue fo well. 

Who art thou ? 

Paul. Who thou wilt ; and, if thou pleafe. 
Thou may 'ft befriend me fo much, as, to think, 
I come one way of the Plantagenets. 

Hub. Unkind remembrance! thou and eyelefs night 
Have done me fhame. Brave foldier, pardon me, 
That any accent, breaking from thy tongue, 
Should 'fcape the true acquaintance of nune ear. 

Faul. Come, come; " fans compliment," what news 
abroad ? 

HtiB. Why here walk I, in the black brow of night, 
To find you out. 

Paul. Brief then : and what's the news ? 

Hub. O my fweet fir, news fitted to the night j 
Black, fearful, comfortlefs, and horrible. 

Paul. Shew me the very wound 'of this III news, 
I am no woman, I'll not fwoon at it. 

Hub. The king, I fear, is poifon'd by a monk. . 
I left -htm almoft fpeechlefs, and broke out 
T' acquaint you with this evil ; that you might 
The better arm you to the fudden time, ^ 
Than if you had at lelfure known of this. 

Fa V L. Mow did he take it ? Who did t^fte to him ? 

Hub. a monk, I tell you; a refolved villain, 
VThofe bowels fuddenly burft out ; the king 
Yet /peaks; and-peradventure may recover. 

Paul. Who didft thou leave to tend his majefty ? 

Hub. Why know you not ? the lords are all come bach^ 
And brought prince Henry in their company ; 
^t whofc rcqueft the king hath pardon'd them, 

Digitized byCjOOQlC 



9^C K I K G J Q H K. 

And they tre til thovt his mi^efty. 

Paul. With-hold thine iadigiM«io% imi^ hMwr^^l 
And tempt tis not to bear above our power. 
Ill tell thee, Hibert, half my powVs this, aigli^ 
Faffing thefe flat% are,ukeo by the tide ; 
l^hefe Lincoln>wa(he8 have devoured them^ 
Myfelf, well-mounted, hardly have efcaped. 
Away, befoce, Gondua ne to the kingv 
I doubt, he will be dead, or e^er I com^. {ZwemtU. 

S c E N B nC* Changer to the orchard in Swinite«d 
aUbey. 
Enter prince Henry, Sali/bury, and Bigot. 
Henrt. tt is too late; the life of all his blood 
Is touchM corruptibly : and his pure brain. 
Which fome fuppofc the foul^s frail dwelling-honft^ 
Doth, by the idle comments that it fnakes^ 
Foretel the ending of mortality, 

Enter Pembrofce, 

Pemb. His highnefs yet doth fpeak^ tiulbQlds' belief 
That, being brought into the open air^ 
It would allay the burning quality 
^ Of that fell poifon, which aflaileth him, 

Hsv RT. Let hini be bmugbt into the orchard hefl, 
Doth hfe (till rage > 

Pbmb. Bk is more patient, 
Than when you left him ; even now he fuag. 

Hbnrt. O vanity of ficknefs ! fierce extrea^t 
In their continuance will not feel themfelves. 
D«sth having preyM upon the. outward paits^ 
{weaves them infenlible ; his iie|e is tiofr^. 
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With many legiontor ftia%e fiuittfiesi 

Vi^ch in their throng and prtft » that fgft hoklf 

Confound themfel ve«. *Tfa ftfnige tb«t dedh flieokt fti^.— 

I am the cygnet to this pale, faint fwan. 

Who chautfC« a doleftiT hyrtin to hi^own death j 

And, fmA the orgaa-pipe of frailty, fiogt 

His foul and body to their kftin^ reft. 

SaIt. Be of gfOod oorafort, pri*cf, for yotf i|re hors' 
To fee a form upon that iadige% 
Which he hath left fo Oiapeidb aaclfo nvle. 

King John brought in. 

K. JoH w. Ay, marry, now my foul htth clbw-room; 
It would not out at wixidowa, nOr at doMi,. 
There is fo hot a lummer i^ my boforo. 
That all my boweh cnunbU up to dud, 
I ani a fcribled fonn clfaWn with a pea 
Upon a parchment^ and againft this fire 
00 I flirink up. 
Hbv rt. How fares your ittajefty ^ 
K. >niN^ F6|fonU 111 fare ! dead, forfodt, oOi «ff 
And nose of you wiU bid the winter coxpe 
To thmft his icy fingers &i ray maW v 
Kor iet my kingdom's riv^s uke their cottrie 
Through my bnro*d bofom : nor intreat the north 
To make his bh:ak winds kifs my paix:he<i lips. 
And comfort me with cold. I do not aik y^u much, 
I beg cold comfort \ and yo«i are fo (Iraie, 
And ^ ungrateitdf you deny me that. ' 

HxNRT. Oh, thatthnre w«ie fotnfi virtue in my tear% 
That qaigfat relieve yovl 

T4 
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K. JoHK. The fait of them is hot. 
Within me is a hell *, and there the poifoq 
Is, as a fiend, confinM to tyrannize 
On unreprievable, (condemned blood. 

Scene X. Enter Faulcoribridge. 

FaulI Oh ! I am fcalded with my violent motion^ 
And (pleen of fpeed to fee your majeftjr. 

K. JpHN. ph! coufin, thou art come to fc^ mine cyr. 
The tackle of my heart is crackt and burnt; 
And all the ftirouds, wherewith my life (hould fail. 
Are turned to one thread, one little hair ; 
Mv heart hath one poor ftring to (lay it by, 
Which holds but till tby news be uttered ; 
And then all this thou feeft, is but a dod. 
And module of confounded ro]{alty. 

Paul. The Dauphin is preptri&g hitherward. 
Where, heaven he knows how we ihall anfwer hino. 
For, in a night, the beft part of my power, 
As I upon advantage did remove. 
Were in the walhes, all unwarily, 
Devoured by the unexpected flood. [The king die 

Sal. You breathe thefe dead news in as dead an ear : 
My liege ! my lord !— -but now a king^— now thus. 

Hekrt. £v-n ib muft I run on, and ev'n fo ftop. 
What furety of the world, what hope, what ftay, 
When this was now a king, and now is clay ? 

Faul. Art thou gone fo } I dohut'ftfty behind. 
To do the office for thee -of revenge. 
And then my foul fliall wait on thee to heaven, 
As it on earth hath been thy fervant ftiil. 
Now, now, you ftars, that move in your bright ^err^ 
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OTiere be your pow'rs ? fhew now yoar mended fuch«| 

And iaftanily return with me again^ 

To pnih de(lni£tion tad perpetual (hame 

Out of the weak door or our fainting land: 

Strait let U8 feek, or (Irait we (hall be fought ; 

The Dauphin rages at our very heels. 
Sal. It feems you know not then (o much as we ; 

The cardmal Pandulph is within at reft,' 

Who half an hour lincc came from the Dauphin ; 

And brings from him fuch ofiers of our peace^ 

As we with honour and refpeft may take, 

With purpofe prefentjy to leave this war. 

Fau L. He will the rather do it, when he fee? 
Purfelves well finewed to our defence. 

Sal. Nay, it is in a manner done already; 
For many carriages he hath difpatchM 
To the fea-lide, and put his caufe and (juarrej 
To the difpofing of the cardinal ; 
With whom yourfelf, myfejf, and other lords, 
If you think meet, this afternoon will port 
To confummate this bpfinefs happily. 

Fau L. Let it be fo; and you, my noble prince^ 
With other princes that may be beft fpar'd, 
Shall wait upon your father's funeral. 

Henry. At Worcefter muft his body be interred. 
For fo he wilPd it. 

Faul. Thither Ihairit then. 
And happily may your fweet felf put on 
The lineal ftate and glory of the land ! 
To whom, with all fubmiflion on my knee, 
1 do bequeath my faithful fervices, 
And true fubjeftion everlaftingly. 
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SAif. And tlMlik^ leader of ow love we imbi^ 
To reft without a fpot for evermore. 

Hx-BRT. I have a kind firai^ thst wo«M gfve yo« tfasnka, 
Aad knows not how Co 4o it, but with tears. 

Fa IT I*. Ohy let «s pay the time bnt needM woe, 
Swce k hath been before-band wkh out gdtfu 
This Eoglasd never (iid, nor never flttlly 
Lye' at the proud foot of a conqnerar, • 
Bill when k firft did bclp> to wonad kfeif. 
Now ikefc her princes are come home agaia^ 
Come the three comers of the work! in arms, 
And we fliall (hock them !— -Nought IhaU make «s itfe^ 
|£ England toitfelf do reft but tne» [Eyeont AiattM. 



,y Google 



NOTES 

ON 

MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING. 

|3^ *n>e reader to find the Line referred to, mufi reckon the Lines 
ofthe'Text only, beginning at the Top of the Page, and omit'- 
ting all Lines relating to the Entry of Chara^ers. Sec, 

The Notes not in Dr. Johnson's Edition are marked with 
9ifiAfleriJk [*] thus. 

<* ^T^IMEREE de Cardonne devient amoureux a MelCne 
1 de Fenicie Leonati, & des divers & eftranges accident 
qui advindrent avant qu'il 1' efpoufai^." — is the title of another • 
novel in the "Hifioires trapques'' ofBELtEFOREST: Tom, 
2, Hift. i8: it is taken frpmonc of Bandello's, which 
you may fee in his firft tome, at p. 150, of the London edi- 
tion in Q^tto, a copy from that of Lucca in 1554. This 
French novel comes the neareft to the Fable of *' Much ado 
about nothing,'^ of any thing that h?i8 yet been difcover'd, and 
is (perhaps) the foundation of it. There is a ftory fome- 
thing like it in the fifth book of Orlando furiofo : (v. Sir 
John Harrington's tranflation of it. Edit. 1591, folio, and 
another In Spencer's Fairy Queen, Cap el t.* 

Much ado about Nothing,'] Innogen, ( the Mother of 
Hero) in the oldeft quarto that I have feen of this Play, 
printed in 1600, is mentioned to enter in two fevcral Scenes. 
The fucccedini; Etiitions have all continued her name in the 
Dramatis Perfon^e. But 1 have ventur'd to expunge it ; 
there being no mention of her through the Play, no on« 
Speech addrefs'd to her, nor one fyllabh fpoken by her. 
Neither is there any one paflage, from which we have any 
reafon to determine that Hero's mother v/as living. It li;ems 
as if the Pcct had in his tirfl plan dellgn'd luch a Charac- 

VoL. m. Part h A 
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ter ^ which, on a >rurvey of it, he fouad would be fiipetfls- 
ous 'y and. therefore he left it out. TiisoB, 

P. 4. 1. 14. -^joy could notjbew itfelfxnodeA enoughy ivith' 
out a bad^e of b'itternefs,'] Tiiis is judicioufly exprefs'd. Of 
all the traufports of joy, that which is attended with tears is 
Jeaft ofFenfive ; becaufe carrying with it this mark of pain^ 
it allays the envy that ufually attends another's happinefs. 
This he finely calls a modeji joy, fuch a one as did not infult 
the obferver by an indicatioh of happinefs unmixed witk 
pain. Warb* 

B'td,'\ Ourlioneft hearted old Poet> who had nothiBg of 
the atrabilaire in his make, (nay, I queftion whether ke had 
ever heard the word $) never dreamed of fuch fluff as, that 
xt viz&fine to think ones felf infuked by the indication of bap^ 
pinefs in another. How different are the refle£tions he puts 
in the mouth of good Leonato on this occaiion,— ' a kind 
* * overflow of kindnefs ! There are no faces truer than thofe, 

* that arefo wafhed. How much better is it to weep at joy, 

* than to Joy at weeping ! ' Revis.* 

L. iS^'-'-^ no faces truir."] That is, nont bontftery none 
myrt fifteen. Johns, 

L. 21. — « 5/f»wr Montanto r«f«r«W.] Montanto, in 
Spanifh, is a huge two-handed fwcrd, given, with much 
iiumour, to one, the fpeaker would reprefent as a boafler or 
bravado. Hanmkb. 

L. 23. '•—.tbert was none jitcb in tbe-amy of any fort. ^ Not 
meaning there was none fuch of any order or degree xobatever, 
but that there was none fuch of any quality above the commeu^ 

Warb. 

L. 2S. — cballen^^d Cupid at the fiigbt,] The difufc of 
the bow makes this pafTage obfcut^ Benedick is repre« 
fented as challenging Cupid at archery. To challenge at tte 
jligbt is, I believe, to wager who fhall fhoot the arrow fur- 
theft without any particular mark. To challenge at the bird" 
bolt, feems to mean the fame as to challenge at children's 
archery, with fmall arrows fuch as are difcharged at birds. 
In Twelfth Night Lady Olivia oppofes a bird-bolt to a can^ 
^lon^buHety the lightefl to the heaviefl of miflive weapons, 

Johns. 

L. 29. -» challenged him at the bird-bolt.'^ To challenge 
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«t the bird bolt, do« not fecm to mean the fame as to chal- 
lenge at children's archery with fmall arrows, fuch as are 
tHfcbarged at birds, bat means, as BenediA had dared Cupid 
to the «fc of his own arrows, which we fuppofe to be the 
moft pointed and mifchievous of any in the world, the fool, 
to laugh at him, accepts the challenge for Cupid, but pro- 
yofes the ufe of bird bolts in their room, which are fhort 
thick arrows of aboat a foot long, and have no points, but 
ipread near the end, fo as to leave a flat furface of about the 
iize of a /hilling, and are to this day in ufe to kill i ooks with, 
and are fiiot from a crofs bow. 

Tho' lady Olivia, In Twelfth Night, oppofes a bird bdt 
to a cannon, Ae does not furely mean to compare the light- 
eft with the heavieft of weapons, becaufe a bird bolt is not 
light enough to allow of the comparifon. There are figni 
In London vherc the fhape of the bolt is prcferved. 

SteeveSs.* 
P. 5, 1. ao. —'fiur ofbhfii/evuits,'] In our author*s time 
■wr; was the general term forintelleiStual powers. So Davies 
«n the Soul, 

fyit, feeking truth from caufe to caufe afcends, 

And never refts till it the find attain j 
ff^i/f, feeking good, finds toany middle ends. 
But never ftays till it the laft do gain. 
And in another part. 

But if a phrenzy ^0 poflTefs the brain. 
It fo difturbs and blots the form of things. 

As fantafy proves altogether vain. 
And to the w;/ no true relation brings. 

Then doth the w/>, admitting all for true. 
Build fond conciufions on thofe idle grounds j»— 
The toits feem to have reckoned five, by analogy to the 
^fivefenfes, or -the five inlets of ideas. Johns. 

L. ii. W'it enough to keep himfelf warm.] But how would 
tliat make a difference l)etween him and his horfe? We 
/hould Tt.^A,Wit enough to keep bimfelf from harm. This 
faits the fatirical tarn of her fpeech, in the cliarader (he 
would give of Benedick 5 and this would make the differenGC 
fpoken of. For 'tis the nature ef horfes, when wounded, to 
«-uB upon the point of the weapon. Wars. 

A £ 
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L. 23. JVeahbf Read H^earib, an old Engliih word to fignifj 
the ivear or wearing of any thing. H a N m k r •• 

L. 28, be wears bis faith-] Not religious Profeffiojv 

but Profeflion of Friendihip 5 for the fpeaker gives it as the 
reafon of her aiking, <^ who was now his Companion ? that 
** he had every month a new fworn brother. Wars. 

L. 30. —~tbe gentleman is not in your hooks,"] This is ft 
phr^fe ufed, I believe^ by more than underftfind it. '* To 
be in one's hooks is to be in one's codicils or will, to be amoi^ 
friends fet down for legacies." Johns. 

P. 6, 1. I. Young fquarer^--'] Afquarer I take to be a cbo- 
lerick, quarrelfome fellow^ for in this jfenfe Shakefpeare 
ufes the word to fquare. So in Midfummer Night's-Dream 
it is faid of Oberon and Titania, " that they never meet but 
to fjuare J** So the fenfe may be, <* Is there no hot-blooded 
youth that will keep him company through all his mad 
pranks." Johns, 

L. 21. Tou embrace your cbarge-^l That is, your burthen, 
your encumbrance, Johns. 

P. 9. 1. I. To tell us Cupid is a rare bare-finder, fec.J 1 
know not whether I conceive the jeft here intended. Clau- 
dio hints his love of Hero. Benedick aflts whether he is 
ferious, or whether he only means to jeft, and tell them that 
Cupid is a good bare-finder, and Vulcan a rare carpenter, A 
man praifing a. pretty lady in jeft, may fliew the quick fight 
of Cupid, but what has it to do with the carpentry of Vulcan ? 
Perhaps the thought lies no deeper than this, " Do you 
»ie .n to tell us as new, what we all know already.*' Johns. 

L. 13. — wMr bis cap with fufpicion f] That is, fubje^t 
his head to the difquiet of jealoufy. Johns, 

L. 16. — figb away Sundays:] A proverbial expreflion 
to fignify that a man has no reft at all ; when Sunday, a day 
formerly of eafe and diverfion, was paffed fo uncomK>rtably. _ 

•Warb. • 

L. aS. Claud. Jf tbii were fo, fo were it uttered.] This 
and the three next fpeeches I do not well underftand, there 
feems fomething omitted relating to Hero's confent, or to 
Claudio's marriage, elfe I know not what Claudio can wifli 
not to be otberwife. The Copies ail r*ad alike. Perhaps It 
may be better thus. 
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Claud, If this were ib, fo were it. 
Bene. Uttered like the old tale, &c. 
^laud'jo gives a fullen anfwer, if it is fo, fi it is. Still there 
feems fomething omitted which Clauaio and Pedro concur in 
-wishing. Johns, 

P. lo. 1. 17. — hut in the force of bis wi//.] Alluding to 
the definition of a Heretick in the Schools. War f. 

L, 21, ■ tut that I will have a recbeate winded in my 

forebeadyl That is, I will ^ear a born on my forehead which 
the buntfman may hlow. A recbeate is the found by which dogs 
are called back. Shakefpeare had no mercy upon the poor 
cuckold, his born is an inexhauftible fubje^ of merriment, 

Johns. 
P. li. I. 2. ' ■ notable argument. '\ An eminent fubjeft 
for fatire. Johns. 

L, 4. — and be that bits me, 1st bim he clapfd on the 
Shoulder y and caird Adzm.'] But why fliould he therefore 
be called j^am f Perhaps by a Quotation or two we may be 
able to trace the Poet's aliufion here. In Law-Tricks, or,. 
f^ho tvould have thought 'it, (a Comedy written by John Day, 
and printed in 1608) I find this fpee h. " Adam Bell, a 
fubftantial Outlaw, and a pafllng good Archer, yet no To- 
baconift. — ** By this it appears^ that Adam Bell at that 
time of day was of reputation for his ikill at the Bow. I 
find him again mentioned in a burlefque Poem of Sir Wil- 
liam Davenant's, called, " The long Vacation in London. 

Tkeob. 
Jhid.'\ Adam Bell was^a companion of Robin Hood, as 
may be feen in Robin Hood's Garland j in which, if I do 
not miilrake, are thefe lines. 

For he brought Adam Bell, Chim of the Clougb, 
And William of Cloudejlea, 
To ihoot v.-ith this forefter for forty marks, 
And the forefter beat them all three. Johns. 

L. 16. — i/* Cupid bath not fpent all his qidrverin Venice.] 
All modern writers agree in reprcfcnting Vetitce in the fame 
light that the antients did Cyprus. And 'tis the cliaradler 
of the people that is here alluded to. War b. 

L. 30. — ere you flout old ends^SccJ] " Before you endea- 
vour todiftinguifh your felf any more by antiquated ailufi- 
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on$, examine whether you can fairly claim them for yoor 
ovkTn." This I think is the meaning : or it may be under- 
ftood in another fenfe, examine, if your Jarcafms 4$ nee tmich 
yourfelf, Johns. 

P. 12.. 1. 49. Tbefairefi grant is the necejjity }] i. e. no one 
can have 2 better realon for granting a requeft- than the ne- 
ceffity of its being granted. Wa r b.^ 

P. 14. 1. 13. '•^ I cannot hidtr wkat J am :"] Thit is one 
of our author^s natural touches. An envious and unfocial 
mind]^ too proud to give pleafure, and too fullen to receive 
it, always endeavours to hide its malignity from the wforld 
and from itfeJf, under the plainnefs o£ fimplc honefty^ Or the 
dignity of haughty independence. 

L. 17. "—clano «• mav in bis ibumeur,']. To clavu- is-to-flattcry 
fo the pope's claw backs, in bifhop Jewel, are the pope's ^at^ 
terers. The fenie is the fame in the proverb, Mulu* nmlam 
feabit.. Johks. 

L. 24^ I bad rather be a canker in a hedge, than a rofe m hi* 

frace j] A canker is the canker rofe, dog-refe, cynosbatus, or 
ip. The fenfe is, I would rather live in obfcurity the wild 
life of nature, than owe dignity or eftimation to my brother^ 
He ftill continues his wifh of gloomy independence. But 
what is the meaning of the expreflion, a rofi in bis grace ? i£ 
he was a rofe of himfelf, his brother's grace or favour cpold 
not degrade hirrs. I once read thus, / had^ rather be a canker 
in bis hedge J than a rofe in his garden ; that is„ I had rather b« 
what rature makes me, however mean, than owe any exa]> 
tation or improvement to my brother'* kindnefs or cultiva- 
tion. But a lefs change will be fufiicient : I think it fhould 
be read, / had rather be a canker in a hedge than a rofi by bU 
grace* ' Johns. 

P. 16. 1. ir. b eart'burn'd an hour after.l The pain- 

commonly called the heart-burn, proceeds from an acid hu- 
mour in the flomach, and is therefore properly enough im-> 
puted to /orr l%o::s. Johns. 

P. 17.1. 19. Well then, &c. ] The following impious 
aonfenfe I have thrown out, as foified ia by the players^t 
and without rhyme or reaibn. 

Leon. Well then, go you into hell,— 
Beat, No, but to the gate $ and there will the devil meet 
me like an old cuckold, with his horns on his head,. aik4 
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l&y, *' get you to heaven^ Beatrice, get you to heav'n> here.*s 
BO place for you maids.*' So deliver I up my apes, and 
away to St. Peter, for the heavens ; he (hews me where the 
batchelors fit, and there live we as merry a» the day is long; 

Warb. 

IbiJ.^ Yet I am afraid they are too much in the manner 
of our author, who is fometithes trying to purrhafe merri- 
ment at too dear a rate. CCapelf retdihs them.) Johns. 

P. iS. L 6. imffortanL'\ Here and in many other places 
fignifies importunate, JohnSv 

P. 19. 1. r. Jm/ey Mr. Theobald, Vulg. Love, 
^ L. 4. Speak lowy if you fpeak love,'] This fpeech which is 
given to Pedro, fliould be given to Margaret. Rkvis. 

L. 5. Baltb. TFell'y I ivouJd, you did like ««.] This and- 
the two following little fpeeches, which I have placed to 
Balthazar, are in all the printed copies- givtn ta Benedick. 
But, *tis clear, the- dialogue ought to be betwixt Balthazar 
and Margaret: Benedick, a little lower, converfes with 
Beatrice: and fo every man talks with his woman once- 
sound. Theob. 

P. 20. L I. -^hundred merry tales.\ Our poet means. Le» 
Cent Nouvelles nouvelies, publiihed in 1455, ^Y ^^^is ^^- 
of France, then Dauphin, during his retreat from his fa- 
ther's court to that of the duke of Burgundy. R e v i s a l .* 

L. 9. —his gift is in dcvijlng ivcv^off\h\e.Jlanders.'\ We (hould 
ve^di impa£ihU, i» e. Handers (o ill invented that they willi 
pafs upon no body. Warb^. 

Ibid.'\ Jmpojphle is hettcr. Johns.. 

L. I1-. — kisvdlany.^ By which, fhe meana^ his malice 
and impiety. By his impious je()s, fhe infinuates he^/^^i-i/ 
Hbertines j and by his devifng Jlanders of them, he angered^ 
them. Warb. 

P. 21. 1. 17. faitb melted into bhod.l i. e. Thefe int* 

temperate de/ircs make men treacherous} but the expreffion' 
alludes to the. old opinion of fuperftition concerning witch's j 
that they turned wholfome liquors into blood by their 
charms. Ware.* 

L. 25. '■^Ufurer'^s. chain?] I know not whether the chain . 
was, in our author's time, the common ornament of wealthy 
citizens, or whether he fatirically nits ufurer and alderman asx 
%iion^Qu&terms«. Joun&«. 
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P. 22. 1. 12. It is the bafcy tbo' hitter, difpojltlon of Beatrice^ 
V)bo futs the ^vorid into ker perfon.l That is, " It is the dif- 
pofition of Beatrice, who takes upon her to perfonate the 
world, and therefore reprefents the world as faying what ihe 
only fays herfelf,*' 

Baje tho' bitter. I do not underftand how bafe and bitter 
are mconfiftent, or why what is litter fliould not be bafe^ 
I believe we mav fafely read, it is the bafe, the bitter difpofi. 
tion, / Johns. 

P. 23. U 17. Sucb impoffible conveyance'] We fhould read 
impaffabie, A term taken from fencing, when the {lroke« 
are to fwift and repeated as not to be parried or palTed off. 

TUEOB. 

Ibid."] I know not what to propofe. Impoffible feems to 
have no meaning here, and for impaj/able I have not found 
any authority. Spenfer ufes the word importable in a fenie 
very congruous to this paffage, for infupportable, or not to be 
Juficaned, 

Both him charge on either fide 

With hideous ftrokes and importable pow'r, 

Which forced him his ground to traverfe wide. 

It may be cafily imagined, that the tranfcribers would 
change a word fo nnufyal, into that word moft like it which 
they could readily find. It muft be however confefled, that 
importable appears harfh to our ears, and I wiflx a happier 
cntic may find a better word. 
, Sir T. Hanmer reads impetuous, which will ferve the pur- 
pofe well enough, but is not likely to have been changed to 
impojfible, Jo h m s, 

L. 21. Bbe 'will infeSi tbe North-Jiar,'\ i. e. There is no- 
thing of fo pure and keen a brightnefs, that her calumnious 
tongue would not fully. Wahbt.* 

Jbid,] The text is, infiS to the nortb-fiar : it is therefore 
the difFufedncfs or extent of her infeaion which is here 
defcribed. Canons.* 

L. 261 tbe infernal Ati in rood apparel."} This is a pleafant 
allufion to the cuftom of anaent poets and painters, who re- 
prefent the furies in rags. War b. 

P. 25. 1. 25. Tbus goes every one to tbe world but I, and I 
«mjunbumt.1 What is it, to go to tbe ivorldf perhaps, to enter 
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by marriage into a fettled (^ate : but why is the unmarried 
hdy funburat i' I believe we fliouldread, thus goes every one t9 
the wood hut /, and lamjunburnt. Thus does every one but I 
find a fhelter, and I am leftexpofedto wind and/tf«. The 
neareft Kvay to the wood^ is a phrafe for the readieft means to 
any end. It is faid of a woman, who accepts a worfe match 
than thofe which fhe had refufed, that fhe has paiTed through 
the tvood, and at laft taken a crooked ftick. But conjec- 
tural criticifm has always fomething to abate its confidei^c. 
Shakefpeare, in All's well that ends well, ufes the phrSe, 
to go to the world, for marriage. So that my emendation de- 
pends only on the oppofition of Kvood to fun-burnt. Jo h n s, 

P. 26. 1. II. Jhe hath often dream'd of unhappinefs,] So all 
the editions 5 but Mr. Theobald's alters it to, an hafpinefs^ 
having no conception xhsX* unhappinefs meant any thing but 
misfortune, and that he thinks fhe ihould not laugh at. He 
had never heard that it fignified a wild, wanton, unlucky 
trick. Thus Beaumont and Fletcher in ^heir comedy of the 
AfaidoftheMill. 

-~My dreams are like my thoughts honeft and innocent : 

Yours arc unhappy. Wa r b . 

L. 28. To bring Benedick and Beatrice into a mouHtain of af- 
feBion the we nvitb the other.'] A mountain of affeEiionnvith one 
another is a ftrange cxpreflion, yet I know not well how to 
change it. Perhaps it was originally written, '' to bring 
Benedick and Beatrice into a mooting of afte^ion 5" to bring 
them not to any more mootings of contention, but to a moot^ 
ing or converfation of love. This reading is confirmed by 
the propofition *a)ith ; a mountain with each other, or affcEiion 
nvitb each mother, cannot be ufed, but a mootirg with each other 
is proper and regular. Johns. 

P. 28. 1. 19. Bora. Go then, find me a meet hour to draw on 
Pedro and the Count Claudio, alone 5 tell them that you knsrjj Hero 
Iwes me \'— Offer them infiancesy which jhall hear no lefi likelihood 
than to fee me at her chamber-window ; hear me call Margaret, 
Hero ; hear Margaret term me Claudio 5 and bring them to fee 
this th^ very night before the intended wedding.'] Thus the whole 
Aream of the editions from the firft quarto downwards. I 
am obliged here to give a fliort account of the^/of depending^ 
t^at the emendation J have made appear the more unqucfli- 
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enable. The buiinefs flands thus t Claudio^ a favourite of 
the Arragon Prince, is, by his interceffions with her father,, 
to be married to the* fair Hero j Don John, natural brother 
of the prince, and a hater of Claudio, is in his fpleen zealous 
to difappoint the match. Borachio, a rafcaily dependent oi^ 
Don John, offers his afliflance, and engages to break off the 
toarriage by this ftratagem. <* Tell thePrince and Claudio 
(fays he) that Hero is in lore with me^ they won't believe 
il^ offer them proofs, as that they /hall fee me converfe 
with her in her chamber-window. I am in the good ^ces of 
her waiting-woman Margaret ; and 1*11 prevail with Margaw 
ret at a dead hour of the night to perfonate her miflrefs Hero^ 
do you then bring the Prince and Ckudio to» overhear our 
difcourfe j and they fhall have the torment to hear me addreft 
Margaret by the name of Hero, and her fay fwcet things to 
me by the name of Claudio.**— This is the fubftance of 
Borachio's device to make Hero fufpefted of difloyalty, and 
to break off her match with Chiudio. But in the name of 
common fenie, could it difpleafe Claudio to. hear his Mifbreis 
making ufe of his name tenderly ? If he faw another man 
with her,, and heard her call him Claudio,. he might reaib]i<^ 
ably think her betrayed, but not have the fame reafon to ac- 
cufe her of difloyaliy. Befides, how cmli her naming 
Claudio make the Prince and Cluudio bcK^ve that flie loved. 
Borachio, as he dcfires Don John to inf iTjate to them that 
ihe did ? The cifcumltances weigh'd, thee is no doubt but 
the paflage ought to be reformed,, as I have fettletf in the 

text. Hear me call Margaret, Hero j hear Margaret 

term mc Boracbto. Theob. 

P. 30. 1. II. and her hah fiaW he of what cohur it pkaft 
God.'j i. e. She fhall not difcolcur it ; hinting at the fashion 
of difcolouring th^ir hair, by art, when it was not of the 
coloi r i 1 efteem . W a r B . 

L. 18. JVfrUftthekdfosr—'] This U a new fpecies of 
animals hf the editor's ireatio.i. We fhould read the b'tdfixt 
i. e. the fox who hnd hid hi;nfelf. Warb. &Cafei:i..* 

Ihid.l Pedro. See you nvhen Benedick hath hid Limftlf? 

Claudio. f^ery well ny LorJ, the mujick ended, ive^ff fit the 
kid-fix with a penniw^ 1* A.] i. e. we will be even with the 
ioxj, now difcovesed^ Sa tiie word kidy or kidde^ fignifies i«. 
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Chancer^ *' The fothfaftnefs that now is hid> 
« Without coverture Ihall be kid. 
« When I vndoen have this dremiog.'*' 
Romaunt of the Rofgy 2171^ Set* 

** Perceived or ihew'd.. 

<< He kiddeanon his bone was not broken." 
Trot&tssoidCreffiide, lib. i. 208. 

** With that aiioiT ilerte out daungere» 

^ Out of the place where he was hidde^ 
- *' His malice in his cheere was kidde^'* 
Romaunt of the Rofe, 2130. G«ay.. 

P. 32.. K 16, but tbatjht loves him with an inraged ajfiSiioti^ 
U ispafi the infinite of thought,] It is impofiible to make fenfe- 
and grammar of this fpeech. And the reafon is, that the- 
two beginnings of different fentences are jumbled together 
and made one. For — but that fie loves hm with an inraged 
affMton — ^is only part of a fentence which ihould conclude, 
thus, — u moft certain. But a new idea ftriking the fpeakei^ 
he leaves this fentence unfinifhed, and turns to another,— 
Jfispaft the infinite tf thought^-which is Ukewiie unfiniihed i 
for it mould conclude thus-^tafay how great that affeSiion is,, 
Thefe broken disjointed fentences are ufual in converfation.. 
However there is one word wronf, which yet perplexes the 
fenfe^ and that is infinite^ Human thought cannot furely be 
called infinite with any kind of figurative propriety. I fup*^ 
pofe the true reading was definite. This makes the paffage 

intelligible. It iafafi the definite oftbou^t L e. it cannot 

be defined or conceived how great the affection is.. Shake.^ 
fpeare ufes the word again, in the fame fenfe in Cymbeline. 
For idiots, ia this cafe of favour, would 

Be wifely definite, 

i. e. could teU how to pronounce or determine in the cafe 

Warb. 
Ibid,] Here are diffieuldesraifed oirly to fhew how eafily they^ 
can be removed. The plain fenfe is, J know not what to think 
otherwife, but that fie loves him with an enraged affeSion : It 
(this affection) is paft the infinite of thought. Here are na 
abrupt ftops, or imperfect fentences. Infinite may well enough 
^nd { it is ufed by more careful writers for indefinite : And 
tbkC fpeaker only means^ that thought^ though initfelfyo^ 
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inttided, cannot teach or eiHmate the degree of her paflionw 

Johns. 

P. 33. 1. 18, 0, Jhe tore the letter into a tbmfamlhzlt'pcncc*'} 
i. e. into a thoufand -pieces of the fame bignefs. This is 

farther explained by a paffage in As you like it. <' There 

were nonfe principal ^ they were all like one another as half- 
pence are. 

In both places the poet alludes to the old filver penny 
which had acreafe running cr^-wi/^ over it, fo that it might 
be broke into two or four equal pieces, half-pence, or far- 
things. THxaii. 

Ibid,'\ How the quotation explains the paiTage, to which 
it is applied, I cannot difcover. Johns. 

P. 34. 1. 22. Contemptible Jpirlt,'] That is, a temper in- 
clined to fcorn and contempt. It has been before remarked, 
that our author ufes his verbal adjectives with great licence. 
There is therefore no need of changing the word with Sir 
T, Hanmer to contemptuous. Johns. 

P. 38. 1, \6. haggards.'] Wild hawks. Pope.* 

P. 39. 1.2. Mifprifing,'] Defpifing; contemning. JohKs. 

L. 12. ^ iffair-fac^dy 

She*djkuear, the gentleman Jhould be berjifier ; 
Jfbta{:ky 'wby nature drawing of an antickf 
Made a foul blot ^ ifiall, a lance ill-headed, 8zc,^ 
Some of the editors have pretended, that our author never 
imitated any palTages of the antients. Methinks, this is fo 
very like a remarkable defcription in Lucretius ; (lib. iv^. 
ver. 1154, &c.) that I can't help fufpcftihg, Shakefpcare 
had it in view ; the only difference feems to be, that the 
Latin poet's charadUriftics turn upon Praife\ our country- 
man's, M^on Derogation., Theob.* 

L. 14. i/* black, vuhyy Nature, drawing of an dintick. 

Made aful blot ;] The antick was a buffoon character in 
the old Englifh farces, with a blacked face, and a patch- 
work habit. What I would obferve from hence is, that the 
nameof ^//r;J or artique, given to this chara^er, Hiews that 
the people had fome traditional ideas of its being borro^'cd 
from the antient mimes, who arc thus d.-fcribed by Apuleius^ 
*< mimi centunculo, fuligine faciem obdufti." Ware. 

L. 16. If low, an Agat viry vilely cut',] But why aa 
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mgaty if low ? For what likenefs between a little man and aa 
agat? The ancients^ indeed, ufed this ftone to cut upon ^ 
but very exquifitely. I make no queftion but the poet wrote^ 

— an ^gla very vilely cut 5 
An aglet was the tagg of thofe points, formerly fo much in 
faihion. Thefe taggs were either of gold, filver, or brafs, 
according to the quality of the wearer; and were commonly 
in the ihape of little images $ or at leaft had a head cut at 
the extremity. The French call them atguiletus* Mezeray> 
fpeaking of Henry Illd's forrow for the death of the princeft 
of Contiy fays, — ** portant meme fur les aiguillettes de pe- 
tites tetes de M ort." And as a tall man is before compared 
to a Launce ill-headed ; fo, by the fame figure, a little man 
is very aptly likcn'd to an A^et ill-cut^ Warb. 

P. 4p. 1. 15. ArgumeKtJ] This word feems here to fignify 
difcourfe, or, the powers of reafoning. Johns. 

L. 23. Shis lim^d,'] She is enihared and entangled as a 
fparrow with birdlhne, Johns. 

L. 27. ff^at fire is in my ears ?— ] Alluding to a pro- 
verbial faying of the common people, that their ears burn 
when others are talkingof them. W a a b . 

P. 41. 1. I. Taming my wild heart to the loving hand."] Thi» 
imageis taken from falconry. She had been charged with 
being as wild as Haggards of the rock ; fhe therefore fays, that 
moild as her heart is, ihe will tame it to the hand, Johns. . 

P. 4-2. 1. 5. There is no appearance of hncy, ice] Here is 
a play upon the y/ord fancy, which Shakcfpeare ufes for lo've 
M& well M for humour, caprice, or affe£iation, Johks. 

P. 43. 1. 8. She frail he buried with her Face upwards.'^ 
Thus the whole fet of Editions : but what is there any ways 
particular in this i are not ail men and women buried fo > 
Sure the poet means, in oppoiition to the general rule, and 
by way of diftindtion, with her heels up^^ards, ox face down- 
wards. I have chofen the firft reading, becaufe I find it the 
ocpreiiion in vogue in our author's time. Theob. 

IbU.^ This emendation, which appears to me very fpe- 
cious, IS rejefted by Dr. Warburton. Xhe meaning feems 
to be, that {he who afted upon principles contrary to others, 
ihould be buried with the fame contrarietj'. Johns. 

Ibid.'\ Mr. Theobald quite miftakes the fcope of the poet» 
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^ho pre|»aT3S the reader to orpeft fomewhat uncomAon or 
extraordinary ; and the humour confifts in the difappoint- 
•cnent of that expe£(ation> as at the end of Jago's Poetiy 
in Othello, 

She was a wight, (if ever fwch wight were) 

To fttckk fools, and chronicle fmall beer. Revis,* 

P. 45. 1. ft6. no wed •ffucb vaniy:'\ Dogberry is only ab- 
ifnrd, notabfoItttelyoHtofhis ferifcs. We ihould read there- 
fore, more need. Waxb« 

P. 46. 1, 17. Bilh be not ftokn.'\ A biU is ftill carried by 
the watchmen at Lichfield. It was th« old weapon of the 
SngUfli infamtry, which, fays Temple, «< gave the moft 
ghaftly and deplorable yvounds.** It may be called fectark 
Jalcata. Johks* 

P. 48. 1. 19. aw^ •vilhinyjhouldbefo neb?} The tenfe ab- 
folutely requires us, to read villain, Wa» b, 

L. 22. Them art unconfirmed j] i. e, unpra£^ifed in the wayB 
-of the World. Wa k b, 

P. 49. 1. 10. Sometimes, iike the paven Hercules, &c] By 
t)xzjkaven Hercules is meant Samfon, the ufaal fubje^t oif 
old tapeftr>'. In this ridicule on the fafliion, the poet has 
not unartfully given a ftroke at the barbarous workmanship 
of the common Tapeilry hangings, then fo much in ufe. 
The fame kind of raillery Cervantes has employed on the 
like occaiion, when he brings his knight and fquire to aa 
i-nn, where they found the ftory of Dido and ^Eneas repre- 
fsnted in bad tapeftry. On Sancho's feeing the tears fall from 
the eyes of the forfaken queen as big as walnuts, he*hopet 
that when their atchievements became the general fubjedb 
for thefe fort of works, that fortune will fend them a better 

iitift. What authwized the poet to give this name to 

Samfon was the foHy of certain Chrittian mytliologifts, who 
pretend that the Grecian Hercules was the Tewi(W Samfon, 
Theretenue of our author is to be commended : The ibber 
audience of that time would have been offended with the 
mention of a venerable name on {o light an occaiion. 
Slwkefpeare is indeed fimetimcs licentious in thefe matters s 
but to do him juftice, he generally feems to have a fenfc of 
religion, and to be under its influence. What Pedro fays of 
Benedick, in this comedy, may be well enough applied to 
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Jhim. <* The man doth fear God, however, it ieems not t« 
be in him by feme large jefts ke will make.'* Warb« 

P. 50. 1. 9. In former copies : 

Conr. Mafiert, Maftcriy 

% Watch. YwUl te made bring deformed firth, / war- 
rant you, 

Conr, Mafiers, never fpeak, *soe eharge you, let m obey yoa 
to go with us.'\ The regulation which I have made 
in this laft Speech, tho* againft the authority of all the 
printed copies, I flatter myfclf, carries its proof with it. 
Conrade and Borafhio are not defigned to talk abfurd non- 
fenfe. It is evident therefore, that Conrade is attempting 
his own juftification ; but is interrupted in it by the Imper- 
tinence of the Men in office, Thzob. 

P^ 24. Rabato."} A Neckband; a RuflF, Pabat. Fi>eHcb^ 

Hanmjbk« 

P. 51. 1. 27. Light 0" hve.l A -tune fo called ; which iias 
)>een already mentioned by our author. Johns. 

P. 5a. 1. 2. No barns,'] A quibble batween bams, repofi- 
tones of corn, and bairns, the old word for children. 

Johns, 

L. 8. For the Utter that begins them all, H.'] This is a poor 
^cfl^ fomewhat obfcured, and not worth the trouble of elu- 
cidation. Margaret afks Beatrice for what flie cries, hef 
-bo I Beatrice anfwers, for an H, that is, for an ache or 
faht, Johns. 

L. 9. Tyrn'ti Turk.] i. e. taken captive by love, and 
tum*d a renegado to his religion. Warb. 

Jbid,'] This interpretation is fomewhat far-fetched, yet, 
^perhaps, it is right. Johns. 

L. 30. Some mors^ That is, fome fecret meaning, like 
the moral of a fable. ^ Johns, 

P. 53. 1. 7, He eats bis meat *unthout grudging,] I do not 
^ee how this is a proof of Benedick's change of mind. It 
would afford more proof of amoroufnefs to fay, be eats not 
•his meat ^without grudging ; but it is impoflible to iix the mean- 
-ing of proverbial expreffions : perhaps, to eat meat without 
grudging, was the fame as to do as others do, and the mean- 
•ing IS, ** he is content to live by eating like other mortals, 
and will be content, notwitbftanding his boafts, like other 
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mortals, tokavea wife. Johns. 

P. 54. 1. 4. lam as bcneft as arty man living, that is an old 
man, and no konefter than /.] There is much humour, and 
extreme good fenfe under the covering of this blundering ex- 
prei31on. It is a fly infinuation that length of years, and 
the being much backnied in the ways of men, as Shakefpeare 
exprcflcs it, take off the glofs of virtue, and bring much de- 
filement on the manners. For as a great wit fays, ** Youth 
is the feafon of virtue : corruptions grow with years, •and I 
believe the oldeft rogue in England is the greateft. Wab B. 

Ihid*^ Much of this is true, but I believe Shakefpeare did 
not intend to ^ftow all this reflection on the fpcaker. 

Johns. 

L. a6. Ift^vo men ride, &c.] This is not out of place, or 
without meaning. Dogberry, in his vanity of fuperior parts, 
apologizing for his neighbour, obferves, that, of two men om 
a borfe, one muft ride beLind, Thtfirji place of rank, or un- 
derftanding, can belong but to one, and that happy one ought 
. not to defpife his inferior. ' Johns. 

P, 56. 1. 16. Some be of laughing.'^ This is a quotation 
from the accidence. ' Johns. 

P. 57. 1. 3, — luxurious bed-^l That is, lafcrvious. Luxury 
is the confeiTor^s term for unlawful pleauires of the fex. 

Johns. 

L. 8. Dear my lord, if you m ywr ctvn Proof.] 1 am fur- 
prized, the poetical editors did not obferve the lamenefs of 
this verfe. It evide tly wants a fyllable in the lift foot> 
which I have reftor'd by a Word, which, I prefume, the 
firft editors might hefitate at j tho* it is a vei-y proper one, 
and a word elfewhere ufed by onr author. Befides, in the 
pafTage unHer examination, this word comes in almoft necef. 
farily, as Claudio had faid in the line immediately preceding ; 
Not knit my Soul to an approved Wanton. Theob. 

L. 15. — wont tco la>ge/\ So he ufes large jefts in this 
play, for licentious, not refirainedtoitbin due hounds, Johns. 

L. 19. — / tvill write againfi />."] What ? a libel ? non- 
fenfe. We Ciould read, / will rate againfi it, i. c. rail or 
revile. Warb. 

Ibid,"] As to futfrrihe to any thing is to alUfW it, fo ta 
write agu',?<Jl is to dijsibw or dtny* Job k ». 
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P. 2.1. — chafle as tbt bud,"] Before the »r has tafted it» 
^eetnefs. Johns. 

P. 58.1. 7. -"^-^ kindly power,"] That is, natural pwater,, 
Kind IS nature, Joh n s . 

L. a6. — • liberal nnUam,'\ Liberal here, as in many places 
of thefe plays, means frank beyond bonefiy or decency : Free 
•ftmgue. Dr. Warburton unnecefTarily reads illiberal, John 4 

P. 59. 1. »8. Tbeftory that is printed in her blmdf] That is, 
tbeftory vobicb ber bbtjhes dijcover to be true. Johns. 

. P. 00. 1. 4. — Grievd /, I had but one ? 

Chid I for that at frugal nature's frame ? 

Fve one too much by three, 3 The»mean- 

ingof thefecond line according to the prefent reading, is this. 
Chid I at frugal nature that ^e fait me a ^irl and not a bey f 
But this 18 not what he chid nature for j if he himfelf may 
be believed, it was becaufe /he had given him but one : and 
in that he owns he did foolifhW, for he now finds he had 
§M too much. He called her frugal^ therefore, in giving him 
but one child. (For to call her fo becaufe (he chofe to fend 
a girl, rather than a boy, would be ridiculous) So that we 
muft certainly read. 

Chid I for this at frugal nature's 'fraine, L e refraine, '* or . 
keeping back h6r further favours, ftopping her hand, as we 
iay, when (he ha(| given him one.*' But the Oxford editor 
has, in his ufual Way, improved this amendment, by fub- 
ftituting hand for fraine, W a r B . 

lbid,'\ ThoughyhwKff be not the word which appears to a 
reader of the preient time moft proper to exhibit the poet's 
fentjment, yet it may as. well be ufed to /hew that he had 
one child and no more, as that he had a girl, not a bey, and 
as it may eafily fignify* the Jyjlem of things, or univerfcil 
icheme,^ the whole order of beings is comprehended, there 
arifes no difficulty from it which requires to be removed by 
{o violent an effort as the introduction of a new word ofFdn* 
fively mutilated. To h n s . 

L. 13. But mini, and mine IhnPd, and mine I prats d. 

And mne that I toas proud on, ] The fcnfe re- 
quires that we ihould read as in thefe three places. The 
xeafbning of the fpeaker ftaads thus,-*— »<< Had this been 

Vol. HI. Part I. B 
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my adopted child, this fhame would not have beta rftbottnd* 
cd on me. But this cliild was mine, as mine I lored her, 
praifcd her, was proud of her t confequently, as I claimed 
the glory I muft needs be fubjeded to the fhame, Sec. War b. 

Uid.] Even of this fmall alteration there is no need. The 
fpeaker utters his emotion abruptly. But mine, and mine 
that llvutd. Sec, by an ellipfis frequent, perhaps too fteqnent 
both in verfe andprofe. Johns. 

P. 6i. 1. 23. Friar. Lady, what man is be you are accused 
•^f] The friar had juft before boafted his great fldll in 
nfliing out the truth. And indeed, he appears, by this quef* 
don, to be no fool. He was by, all the while at the accu-> 
fation, and heard iao names mentioned. Why then Ihould 
he afk her what man ffae Was accufed of^ But in this lay the 
fubtilty of his examination. For had Hero been guilty, it 
was very probable that, in that hurry and confufion of fpirits, 
into which the terrible infult of her lover had thrown her, 
ifae would never have obfcrved that the man^s name was not 
mentioned j and {o, on this queftion, have betrayed hericli 
by naming the pcrfon ihe was confcious of an ailair with. 
The friar obferved this, and fo concluded, that were ihe 
guilty ihe would probably fall into the trap he laid for her. 
I I only take notice of this to ihew how admirably well 
Shakefpeare knew how to fufbin his charaders. Wak b. 

P. 62. 1. I. hent of honour,] Bent is ufed by our au- 
thor for the utmoil degree of any paffion or mental quality. 
In this play before, Benedick fays of Beatrice, her affeBiam 
has its full bent. The expreflion is derived from archery; 
the bow has its lent when it is drawn as far as it can be. 

JORMS. 

L. 18. Ill former copies. 

Tour Daughter here the Princefs (left for deai\) But the 
remotion of a fingle letter, and of rUtt^ farentbefs, will brti^ 
her to her own rank, and the place to its true meaning, 

Your daughter here the Princes left for dead ; 
i. e. Don Pedro, prince of Arragon ; and his bailard bro- 
ther who is likewife called a Prince. Throb. 

L. 21. '■~-- oftentati§rt,'] Show; appearance. Jorns. 

P. 64. 1. 3. The fiiallejf twine may htd mej] This is one of 
•ur author's obfervationa upon life. Men ovcr-powcred Witit 
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•diftreft ea^ly liflen to the firft ofllen of raltcfy clofe with 
every fcheme^ and believe every promife. He that has no 
longer any confidence inhimfelf, is glad to repofe his truft 
in any other that will undertake to guide him. Johns. 

SCENE III.] The poet, in my opinion, has /hewn 
a great deal of addrefs in this fcene.. Beatrice here engages 
her lover to revenge the injury done her coufin Hero : And 
without this very natural incident^ confidering the character 
of Beatrice, and that the ftory of her pafTion for Benedick 
was all a fable^ fhe could never have been eafily or naturally 
brought to confefs flie loved him, notwithftanding all the 
foregoing preparation. And yet, on this confejiion, in this 
very place, depended the whole fuccefs of the plot upon her 
and Benedick. For had /he not owned her Jove here, they 
muft have foon found out the trick, and then the defign of 
bringing them together had been defeated ; and /he would 
never have owned a paffion /he had been only tric'.ed into, 
had not her de/ire of revenging her coufin's wrong made her 
drop her capricious humour at once. Wa rx. 

P. 67. i. 13. Both. Ttftf, Sir, xve hope. 
To CI. Write down that tiny hope they ferve Gods and writ^ 
Godfirfi 5 fur God defend, but God Oxmld go b^ore Juch Vil^ 
iains i — ] This /hort pa/Tage, which is truly humourous and 
in charader, I have added from the old quarto. Be/ides, it 
fupplies a defeA : for, without it, the Town Clerk a/ks a 
queftioii of the prifoners, and goes on without ftaying for any 
anfwer to it. Theob. 

L. %g. To. CI. Tea, marry, tbat^s the ea/aeft fTay, let tie 
IVatcb comefirtb,] This, eafiefi, is a fophif*ication of our 
modern editors. The quarto, in 1600, and the fir/l and fe- 
cond editions in folio all conc6r in reading. 

Yea, marry, that's the efieft way, &c. 
A letter happened to (lip out at prefs in the firft edition ; 
for no doubt> the author wrote. 

Yea, marry, that's the deftejf way, &c. 
i% e. the readi^, mo/^ commodious way. The word is part 
Saxon. Deittlice, debite, corigrue, duely, fitly. Theob. 
L. 68. 1. 28. Sexton. Lee them be in the bands 0^ Coxcomb.] 
The generality of the editions place this line to the Sextmi. 
But, why fhottld he be fo pert upon his brother-ofiicerfiu 
B 2 
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The old quarto gave me the firft umbrage for placing it to 
Conrade. Theob.* 

Jiid.'i The Sexton throughout ihews as good fenfe in their 
examination as any Judge upon the bench could do. The 
meannefs of his name hindered Mr. Theobald from feeing 
.the goodnefs of his fenfe. But this Sexton was an ecclefiaftic ■ 
of one of the inferior orders called the Sacriftan, and not 
a Brother Officer, as the editor calls him. I fuppofe the book 
from whence the poet took his fubje£t was fome old Engliih 
novel tranflated from the Italian, where the word Sagriftano 
was rendered Sexton, As in Fairfax's Godfrev of Boulogne ; 
When Phoebus next unclo8*d his wakeful eye. 
Up rofe the Sexton of that place prophane. 

The palTage then in queftion is to be read thus. 

Sexton. Let them be in hand. [Exit. 

Conr, Off, Coxcomb ! 
Dogberry would have them pinion'd. The Sexton fays, it 
was fufiicient if they were kept in fafe cuftody, and then 
goes out. When one of the watchmen comes up to bind 
them, Conrade fays. Off, Coxcomb ! as he fays afterwards to 
the Conftable, Away I you are an afs, — Joh n s. 

Ibid."] There is nothing in the old quarto different in this 
fcenefrom the common copies, except that the names of two 
ad^ors, Kempe and Cooley, are placed at the beginning of the 
- ipeeches, inftead of the proper words. Johns. 

P. 70. 1. 7. Jffuch a one wUlfmUe, andftrohe his heardy 

jind hallow, wag, cry hetn» tohen hejbouldgroan,^ 
Mr. Rowe is the fit A authority that I can find for this read- 
ing. But what is the intention, or how are we to expound 
it ? '' If a man vtiM halloo, and whoop, zndjideet, and tvrig^ 
** git about, to ihew a pleafure when he fhould groan,** &c* 
This does not give much decorum to the fentiment. The 
old quarto, and the zft and 24 folio editions all read, 

j4nd forrow, wagge, cry hem, &c. 
We don't, indeed, get much by this reading ; tho* I flatter 
myfelf, by a flight alteration it has led me to the true one. 

And forrow wage j cry, hem \ when he fhould groan $ 
As t, Ifluch a one will cmbiit witb^ ffrivi again/ Soxrow, &c. 
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Nor is tkii word infrequent with oar author in thefe fignifi- 
cations. Thxob. . 

Ktt/.] Sir Thomas Hanmer, and after him Dr. Warbur- 
ton, for wag read waive, which is» 1 fuppofe, the fame as> 
fut afidty or fotft off. None of thefe conjef^ures fatisfy me> 
nor perhaps any other reader. I cannot but think the true 
reading nearer than it is imagined. I point thus, 
If fuch an one will fmile, and ftroke his beard, 
^And, forrow wag ! cry ; hem, when he fhould groan ; 
That is, Ifbewillfmki and cry forrow be gone, and ban in» 
ftead of groaning. The order in which dm/ and cry are placed 
is harih, and this harihnefs made the fen^ miftaken. 
Range the words in the common order, and my reading will 
be free from all difficulty. 

If fuch an one will (mile, and ftroke his beard. 
Cry, forrow, wag ! and hem when heihould groan. 

Johns. 

IhidJl For wagge, read gagge. To cry hem ! is to cry 
courage, and feems to be the original of the phrafe cry aim, : 

Obs. &C0NJ.» 

L. 24. ' than ad<vertifement.'\ That is, than admonition^ 
than moral inftrudion, Joh n s . 

L. 29, However tbey have writ the ftyle of Gods.] This 
alludes to the extravagant titles the Stoics gave their iVife 
men. ^' Sapiens iile cum Diis, ex pari, vivit. Senec. £p. 
59. Jupiter quo antecedit virum bonum ? diutius bonus eft. 
Sapiens nihilo fe minoris sftimat.-»Deus non vincit Sapien* 
tern felicitate. £p. 73. Warb. 

L. 30. And made a ^Jb at chance and fu6ferance.] AUudefe 
to their famous ./j^iby. Warb. 

P. 72. 1. 15. Canft Tboufe daffe m«/— •] This is a couu'* 
try word, Mr. Pope tells us, Signifying, daunt. It may be 
fo ; but that is not the expoiition here : To diffe,^ and doffe 
are fynonymous terms, that mean, Xaputoff: which is the 
•very fenfe required here. Thxob. . 

L. 18. AnU He fiaJi kill ttoo of us, Sec.} This brother .^»- 
tb^ny is the trueft pifhire imaginable of human nature. He 
had aflumed the Chancer of a fage to comfort his brother, 
o*er-whelm'd with grief for his only daughter's aifront an4 
difboao^r ; and had feverely feproved him for not command- 
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lAg his paflion better on fo trying an occafioo. Yet imme* 
diately after this^ no iboner does he begin to (nS^tCt that his 
age and valour are flighted, but he falls into the moft intern- / 
perate fit of rage himfelf : and all his brother can do or fay 
is not of^ power to pacify him. As to the expreflion^ too^ 
of his paifion, nothing can be more highly painted. War b. 

P. 73.1. 5. Speak off, Vul^. SfeBk of . Thio».» 

L. II. -— wtf will not yidVA ymtr fa^€>iu.^ Thk conveys a 
fentiment that the fpeaker would by no means have ifapUed, 
That the patience of the two old men was not exerciied, but 
afleep, which upbraids them for infenfibility under their 
wrong. Shakefpeare muft have wrote . J Ve wiil mt 

wrack) i. e. deftroy your patience by tantalizing you. Wab b. 

Ibid.'\ This emendation is very fpecious^ and perilapt is 
right ; yet the prefent reaiding may admit a congruous mean- 
ing with lefs diificuity than many other of Shakefpear's ex- 
preffions. 

The old men have been both very angry and outrageous | 
the Prince tells them that he and Claudio voill not wake tb^ 
patience \ will hot any longer force them to endure the pre- 
fence of thofe whom, though they look on them as enemies, 
they cannot re£ft. Johns. ' 

P. 74, 1. 17. Niy, then give bhn another ftaff\ &c,'\ Al- 
luding to Tilting, See note. As you like it, A&. 3. Scene 10. 

Warb. 

L. 21. — f0 turn bis girdU,^ We have a proverbial fpeeeh. 
If be be angry let bim turn bis girdle. But I do not know its 
original or meaning. Jo h n s . 

P. 75. 1. 9. — tf wife gentleman,"] This jeft depending on 
the colloquial ufe of words is now obfcure; perhaps wtf. 
ftould read, a wife gentle man, or a man wife enough to Be a 
toward, Perhapx wife gentleman was in that age ufed ironi- 
eally, and always flood for filly fellow, Johns. 

P. 76. 1. 8. ffl>at a pretty tlnng man is, when be goes m bit 
doublet and hofe, and haves off bis wit !] It was etteemed a 
mark of levity and want of becoming gravity, at that time, 
f*£0 in the doublet and hofe, and have tff the cloak, to which 
this well turned exfreffion alludes. The thought is, that lore 
makes a man as rioiculous, aud expofes him as naJced as be- 
li«g in the doublet and hofe without a cloak. War b. 



d by Google 



MUCH ADO ABOirr NOTHING. 23 

P. 77. L^.'^MemeamiiigwellfuIted.'l That is> one mean" 
higis put into many differatt drt[fe$\ the Prince having aiked 
the iamc qoeftkm in foor modes of fpeech. J h k 8 • 

P. 79* 1. 28. *-H&# ^ouan a kty in bis ear, and a lock banging 
fyiti and borrows mene^ in God's name.'] There could not be 
a pleafanter ridicule on the faihion, than the conftable's de- 
cant on liis own blunder. They heard the confpirators fa- 
tjrrize thtfa/biott ; whom they took to be a man, firnamcd, 
Deforaud, This the conftable applies with exquifite humour 
to the courtiers^ in a defcriptfon of one of the moft fantafti- 
<al fafhions of that time, the men wearing rings in their 
ears, and indulging a favourite lock of hair which was 
brought before, and tied with ribbons, and called a LovC' 
hck, Againft this fafliion William Prynne wrote his treatife^ 
called. The unlovelinefs of Love-locks. To this fantaftick 

mode Fletcher alludes in his Cupid's Revenge Tbis 

morning I brought bint a new ferrlivig vfitb a lock at it 
jfyd yonder s afellno come has bored a hole in his ear. And 
again in his Woman-hater— -—i/*/ could endure an ear ivitb a 
hole in it, or a platted lock, &c. War b. 

P. 80. 1. 27, To bave no man come over me ? 'sohy,Jhall I 
ahtuys keep hclow Jhirs ?] Thus all the printed copies, but, 
fure, erroneoufly : for all the jeft, that can lie in the ^affage, 
is deftroyed by it. Any man might come over her, literally 
fpeaking, if (he always kept below ftairs. By the corredlion 
I have ventured to make, Margaret, as I prefume, muft mean> 
What ! ihali I always keep above ftairs? i. e. Shall I for ever 
continue a Cbambermaid f Th z ob • 

Ibid."] I fuppofe every reader will find the meaning or the 
«ld copies. Johns. 

P. 81. 1. 6. •«- 1 ghue tbeo the bucklers *'\ I fuppofe that /• 
give the bucklers, is, to yield, or to lay by all thoughts of de- 
fence, fo clipeum abjicere. The reft deferves no comment. 

Johns. 

P. 81. 1. 27. in the time of good neighbours I'l i. e. When 
men were not envious, but every one gave another his due. 

The reply is extremely humorous. Wa r b . 

L. 31. Queftion ? why, an hour, &c.] i, e. What a 
^utftion's there, or what a fooliih queftion do you afk. But 
tht Oxford Editor aot underftanding this phrafe, contr&flsd 
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into a iingle word, (of which we have many inftaaces is 
£ngli(h) has fairly fbruck it out. WARB,r>y 

P. 84. ]. 8. Tbofe that Jlem thy virgin knight,^ Km^bt ia 
its original figniiication, mt^ns follower or pupily and in this 
fenfe may be feminine, Helena, in AU*s welly that ends 
well, ufes knight in the fame fignification. Johns, 

Ibid,'\ In the old books of chivalry a nnr^ kmght fignifies 
one who had ati hieved no adventure. Hero had certainly 
atchie ved no matrimonii 1 one. Stkevkhs. 

L. zj. And Hymen now wth luckier ijfue fpeeds. 

Than this, for whom we rendered up this wo*.] Claadio 
could not know, without being a prophet, that this new-pro- 
pofed match fliould have any lucluer event than that defign'd 
with Hero. Certainly, therefore, this fliould be a wifli in 
Claudio ; and, to this end, the poet might have vfTOtt,fpeed*s i 
i. e. Jpeed us : and fo it becomes a prayer to Hymen. 

Thirlbt. 

P. S8. 1, 14. / would not deiyyoUf hut by this good day I 
yield upon great perfuafon, &c.] Is not this ftrange mock- 
reafoning in Beatrice? She would not deny him, but that 
ihe yields upon great perfuafion.-— ^By changing the »^tf- 
they I make no doubt but I have retrieved the poet*s humoar. 

Theob.* 

Jbul,^ What a Critic ! who could not fee that the plain ob- 
vious fenfe of the common reading was this, I cannot 6n<l 
in my heart to deny you, but for aU that I yield after having 
Aood great perfuafions to fubmiffion. He had faid, / toko 
thee for pity, ihe replies, J would not deny thee. i. e. I take 
thee for pity too : but as 1 live I am won to this compliance 
by importunity of friends. Mr. Theobald by altenng net 
to yet makes it foppofed, that be had been importunate, and 
that^tf had often denied ; which was not the cafe. Wabb. 

L. 17. In former copies : 

Leon. Peace, J will flop your tnoutb.^ The ingenious Dr. 
Tbirlby agreed with me, that this ought to be given to Bene- 
dick, who, upon faying it, kifles Beatrice : and this being 
done before Uie whole company, how natural is the reply 
which the prince makes ^pon it ? 

How doft thou. Benedick, the married man^ Thbob. 
End of the Notes on Muck aoo abovt Notbirg. 
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fT^HE Fable of this play is taken from a novels of 
j[ which Boccace is the original author; in whofe 
« .Decameron^* it may be feen at p. 97. of the Giunti edi- 
tion, reprinted at London. But it is more than probable, 
that Shakefpeare read it in a book, calFd — «^< The Palace 
of Pleafure :** which is a coIle£iion of novels, tranflated 
from other authors, made by one William Painter, and by 
him firft publiihed in the years 1565 and 67, in two tomes, 
quarto $ the novel now fpoken of, is the thirty eighth of 
tome the firft. This novel is a meagre tranflation, not (per- 
haps) immediately from Boccace, but from a French tran- 
flator of him : as the original is in every body*s hands^ it 
may there be feen that nothing is taken from it by Shake- 
fpeare, but fome leading incidents of the ferious part of his 
play. Capell^ 

P. 93. 1. I, In delrverlng my Jon from »e— ] To ddruer 
from, in the fenfe of giving up, is not EngUfli. Shakefpear. 
wrote, in diiTevering my Jon from me — The following words, 
too, 'f bury a ficond bufiand^''-' demand this reading. - 
For to diffcver implies a violent divorce $ and therefore might 
be compared to the burying a bujband\ which delivering does* 
not. Wakb. 

Ibid] Of this change I fee no need : the prefent reading it 
clear, and, perhaps, as prooer as that which the great com- 
mentator would fubftitute ; for the king diffeven her fon from - 
her, (he only delivers him, Johns. 

L« 4* In ward,] Under his particular care, as my guar- 
dian *till I come to age. It is now almoft forgotten in En* 
gland that the heirs of great fortunes were the king's wards. 
Whether the fame pnM^ice prevailed in France, it is of ao- 

Vol. m. Fait I. A 
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great ufc to enquire, for Shakefpeaie gives to all nations the 
niannen of England. Johns. 

L« 7. ff^bofe vfortbmefs tomldfiir it up where k vfOMtedy ra» 
tter than isic]L h where there ii fucb alundatice,'] An oppofitioa 
of tenns is vifibly defigned in this fentence ; tho* the oppo- 
fition is not fo vifible^ as the terms now ftand. Wanted and 
jihundatue are the oppofites to one another , but how is^ lack 
a contraft xafiirtff The addition of a fmgle letter gives it, 
and the very fenie requires it. Rendjlack it. War a. 

L. 16. This young gentlewoman had a father (0, that had ! 
tow fad a pauage ^tit! ] Lafeu was fpeaking of the Jdng'r 
defperate condition: which makes the counteis recall to 
mind the deceafed Gerard de Narbon^ who, (he thinks, could 
have cured him. But in uiing the word had, which implied 
his death, <be flops in the middle of her fentence, and niiake^ 
a reflection upon it, which, according to the prefent read- 
ing, is unintelligible. We muft therefore believe Shake* 
fpeare wrote {0 that had ! how fad zprefage 'tis) i, e. a pre* 
fage that the king muft now expe6l no cure, fince fo fkilfiil 
a perfon was hin^elf forced to fubmit to a malignant diftem- 
per. Wabb. 

Ihid^ This emendation is ingenious, perhaps preferable 
to the prefent reading, yet fince pajfage may be hiirly enough 
explained, I have left it in the text. Pafpigeiz anything 
that paffesy fo we now fay, a parage of an authour, and wc 
faid about a century ago, the pajfages of a rm. When the 
countefs mentions Helena's lois of a father, me recollects her 
own lofs of a hufband, and itops to obferve how heavily that 
word had pafTes through her mind. Johns. 

P. 94. 1. 1 6. where an uuckan nund earriei firtaovis fuaSties, 
there, conmundavons go with pity j they are nnrtua and traitert 
too : in her they are the better for ^wfinplenefs :/be deriva her 
honeftyy and atchieves her goodneft,'] This obfcure encomium 
is mads ftill more obfcure by a flight corruption of the text, 
itet us explain the paflageas it lies. By viriuous fuahtin are 
meant qualities of good breeding and erudition \ in the fame 
ftnfe that the Italians (ky, fualit^ virtuofai and not moral 
jones. On this account it is, (ke (ays, that, in an ill mimd, 
thefe virtuomt pm k tim Mne ^unem mtd tmifrt too : i. e. the ad- 
vanuges of education tnabU an ill mind to go funher ui 
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wickedneft than it couM have done without thebi: But^ 
faiplenefi is the fame with what is called bw^yy immediately 
after} which cannot be predicated of the qualities of educa- 
tion. We muft certainly read, « berjimpkneji j" And then 
the fentence is properly concluded. The countefs had laid, 
that virtuous qualities are the worfe for an uneltan mind^ but 
concludes that Helenas are the better for btr fim^Uneft, i. e. 
her cle«in> pure mind. She then fums up the charaaer^ ihe 
had before given in detail, in thefe words, ** ihe derives her 
honefty, and atchteves her goodnefs/* i. e. She derives her 
haneftyy h.tx fiHplenefsy her moral character, from her father 
and anceftors : But ihe atchieves or wins her geodnefs, her 
virtue, or her qualities of good breeding and erudition, by 
her own pains and labour. Warb. 8c Capell. 

I^id] This is iikewife a plaufible but unneceilarv alter- 
ation. " Her virtues are the better for their fimplencfs,** 
that is, her excellencies are the better becaufe they are art- 
lefs and open, without fraud, without deiign. The learned 
commentator has well explained virtues, but has not, I think, 
reached the force of the word traitors, and therefore has not 
ihewn the full extent of Shakefpeare^s mailerly obfervation. 
'< Virtues in an unclean mind are virtues and traitors too.** 
Eilimable and ufeful q,nalities, joined with evil difpofition, 
give that evil difpoiition power over others, who, by admir- 
ing the virtue, are betrayed to the malevolence. The Tat' 
ler, mentioning the fharpers of his time, obferves, that 
fome of them are men of fuch elegance and knowledge, that 
«* a young man who falls into their way is betreyed as much 
by his judgment as his paffions.** Jonni. 

L. 31. Iftbe living be enetty to tbe grief, tbe excejs tnakes it 
foom piortaJ.] This feems very obfcurej but the addition of t 
negative perfeflly difpels all the mii^. If the Irving he not 
Memy, &c, exceflive grief is an enemy to th^ living, fays 
Lafcu : Yes, replies the countefs | and if the living be not 
enemy to the grief, (i. e. ftrive to conquer it,) the excefi 
makes it ipon mortal. Wakb. &Capell. 

Jbid^ This emendation I had once admitted into the text, 
but re-admitted the old reading, becaufe I think it capable 
of an eaiy explication. Lafeu f^ys, *' exceifive grief is the 
<nemy of the living x the countefs replies, If the living bv 
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an enemy to grief, the exceCs foon makes it mortal ! that »^ 
if the living do not indulge grief, grief deftroys itfelf by its 
own excefs.'* By the word mortal I onderftand that vobic/b 
Jids, and Dr. Warburton, that tvbicb deftroys. I think that 
my interpretation gives a fentence more acute and more re- 
fined. Let the reader judge. Joh n s. 

P. 95. 1. II. That thee mayfimtjb'] That may help thee 
with more and better qualifications. Johns. 

L. 18. Tbebeft notfhes, &c.] That is, may you be miftreis 
of your wiihes, and have power to bring them to effe£l. 

Johns. 

L. 24. Tbefe great tears*"] The tears which the king and 
countefs ihed for him. . Johns. 

P. 96. 1. 3. In bis bright radiance, &c.] I cannot be united 
with him and move in the fzme fpberey but muji be comforted 
at a diftance by the radiance that itioot&.wjiUJides from him. 

Wars. 

L, II, Trick of his fiveet favour*^ So in king John; he 
hath a trick dfCeeur de Lion's face. Trick Teems to be fome 
peculiarity of look or feature. Johns. 

L. 20. Cold ivifdom waiting or fuperfluous foify'] C»ld for 
naked; zz fuperfluaus for over-cloath*d. This makes the 
propriety ofthe Antithefis. Wakb. 

L. 26. Stain of foldier','] Stain for colour. ParoUes was in 
red, as appears from hfs being afterwards called red'taWd 
bumblebee, Warb. 

I6id] It does not appear from either of thefe expreffions, 
that ParoUes was entirely dreft in red. Shakefpeare writes 
only fome ftain of foldier, meaning he had only red bteeches 
on, which is fufficiently evident, from calling him after- 
wards red-tailed humble bee. Stxzfkns. 

P. 97. 1« 13. // ii not politick in the commonwealth of naturw 
tofreferve virginity. Lofs of virginity is rational increafe ; and 
there was never virgin got, till v'trgimty wasfirfi lop, 2 The 
context feems to me rather to require — MtioiM/ increafe ; 
tho* I have not ventured to difturb the text, as the other 
reading will admit of a meaning. Thsob. & Ob s. ft Cons.* 

L. 23. He that hanp himfeif, is a Virgin:] But why is he 
that hangs himfeif a Virgin.^ Surely, not for the reafon that 
foUowii Pirgimty murders itfelf. For tho' every vii^in be a 
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fuicide, yet every fuicide is not a virgin. A word or two 
are dropt, which introduced a comparifon in this place} 
and Shakefpeare wrote it thus. 

'< Ai he, that hangs himfelf, ^0 is a Virgin/* 
And then it follows naturally, V'trgmity murders it/elf. By 
this emendation, the Oxford editor was enabled to alter the 
text thus, 

" He that hangs himfclf is like a Virgin." 
And this is his ufual way of becoming a critick at a cheap 
expence. Warb. 

IbW] I believe moil readers will fpare both the emen- 
dations, which I do not think much worth a claim or a con- 
teft. The old reading is more fpritely and equally juft. 

JOHXS. 

L. 31. make itfelftwo] Read, " make itfelf /«»." Capell. 

P. 9S. 1. 3. Marr^y ill, to like him that n^er it likes, &c.l 
Parolles, in anfwer to the queftion, << how one ihall loie 
virginity to her own liking,** plays upon the word Rkingl 
and fays, ** ihe muft do ill, for virginity, to be fo loft, muft 
like him that likes not virginity,^* Johns. 

L. 13.] For jet, as it ftood before. Sir T. Hanmer reads 
yes» Johns. 

L, 15. Not iky virginity yet S\ This whole fpeech is abrupt, 
unconnetled and obfcure. Dr. Warburton thinks much of 
it fuppofititious. I too would be glad to think fo of the whole^ 
for a commentator naturally wiihes to rejed what he cannot 
underftand. Something which ihould conne£t Helena*8 
words with thofe of Paroles, feems to be wanting. Han- 
mer has made a fair attempt, (which Mr. Capell has adopt- 
ed)> by reading. 

Not my virginity yet — You're fir the courts 
There ihall your mailer, &c. 
Some fuch claufe has, I think, dropped out, but ftill the 
iirft words want conne£lion. Perhaps Parolles, going away 
after his harangue, faid, tvillyou any thing with me f to which 
Helen may reply. — I know not what to do with the paiTage. 

Johns. 

L. 18. Apbeenix, captain, &cj\ The eight lines following 
friend, I am perfuaded is the nonfenfe of fome fooliih con- 
ceited player. What put it into his head was Helenas fayiog» 
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as it ihould be read for the future, 

There /hall your mafter hav« a thoufand loves { 
A mother, and a mi/hefs, and Si friend, 

I know not, what he ihall God Tend him well. 

Where the fellow finding a tbcufand loves fpoken of, and 
only three reckoned up, namely, a mother^, a miflreft^t, and 
zfrieHd^Sf (which, by the way, were all a judicious writer 
could mention ; for there are but thefe three fpecies of love 
in nature) he would help out the number, by the interme- 
diate nonfenfe : and, becaufe they were yet too few, he 
pieces out his ioves with emnities, and makes of the whole 
fuch fini/hed nonfenfe, as is never heard out of Bedlam. 

Warb. 
Ihid.] Admitting Sir T. Hanmer^s addition, I think thefe 
eight lines no inelegant fatire on the extravagance 6£ love 
poetry. Revis.* 

L. 2,0, '^-^ a traitrefs.'i It feems that trattrefs was in that 
age a term of endearment, for when Lafeu introduces Helena 
to the king, he fays Tm look like a traitor, hut fuch traitors hU 
majejiy Joes not much fear. Johns. 

P. 99. 1. 3. And pew what we alone mufl think] Andjhew 
, by realities what we now muft only think, Johns. 

L. 23. Is a virtue of a good wing, and I like the wear weS.} 
The integrity of the metaphor directs us to $hakefpeare*t 

true reading; which, dcubtlefs, was a good ming, i. e» 

mixture, compojition, a word comfron to Shakefpeare and the 
writers of this age ; and taken from the texture of cloth. 
The M, was turned the wrong way at preis, and from thence 
came the blunder. Warb. 

Ibid."] This conjeAure I could wiHi to fee better proved. 
This common word ming I have never found. The firft edi- 
tion of this play exhibits wing without a capital : yet, I con- 
fefs, that a virtue of a good wing is an expreilion that I cin- 
not underftand, unlefs by a metaphor taken from fakonry» 
it may mean, a virtue that willjfy high, and in the ftUe of 
Hotfpur, Pbt^k honour from the moon, Jobks. 

P. 100. 1. 7. Hn>at power is it, that mounts ny hvefo h^, 
That makes me fee, and cannot feed mine rfef\ 
She means, by what ir.fluence is my love dircded to a per^ 
ibn fo much above me, why am I made xo difcem excellency 



d by Google 



ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. y 

■ aad left to long after it, without the food of hope. JoHXVt* 
L. 9. The mgbtieft fpace in fortune nature hrings 

To join Rke likes ) and iifsy like native things. 

JmpejJibU hefirange attentptsy to tbofe 

That %veigk their fain infenfe 5 and Jofuppoff, 

JFbat bath Been,> "]■ All thcfe four lines art 

obicure, and, I believe, corrupt. I Oiall propofe an emen- 
dation, which thofe who can explain the prefent reading, 
are at liberty to rcje^. 

^* Through mightieft fpace in fortune nature brings 
^* Like to join likes', and kifs, like native thirigs." 
That is. Nature brings Vtke qualities and difpofitions to meet 
through any difiance th^X. fortune may have fet between them j 
ftkt joins them, and makes them kifs like things horn togetbery 
The next lines I read with Hanmer. 

*' Impoflible be ftrange attempts to thofe 

" That weigh their pain in fenfe, and do fuppofe, 

*« What ha^nt been, cannot be" 

New attempts feem impoflible to thofe, who eftimate their 

labour or enterprifes by fenfe, and believe that nothing can be 

but what they /ee before them. Johns. 

P. iCi. 1. 23. ^-—^baggi/b age ftealon"] Age, which de- 
bilitates ; alluding to the luperftitions of being hagridden in 
the Epialtis ; which coming gradually on, it was faid, the 
witch ^o/f upon them. W a r b .• 

Jbia,'\ That is, age which brings on the fame debility and 
deformity which is vifible in hags, or aged women. I fee 
no probability in the allufion Mr. Warbufton fuppofes to 
the accidental malady called the Epialtis. RsvxS.* 

L. jt6. He had the ivit, which I can nvell obferve. 
To day in our young lords: but they mayjeft. 
Till their ownfcom return to them ; unnoted 
Ere they can bide their le-vity in honour,'] i. c. Ere 
their titles can cover the levity of their behaviour, and make 
it pafs for defert. The Oxford editor, not underfhinding 
this, alters the line to ^ 

** Ere they can vye their levity with his honour." 

Wamb, 
Jb'ul] I believe honour is not dignity of Inrth «r ' r<f»*, Iwrt 
aufuind reputat'tom Twr father^ fays the king, << had the 
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iamt airy flights of fatirical wit with the young lords of thr 
prefent time, but they do not what he did>*' hide their on- 
noted levity in honour^ '^ cover petty faults with great merit.'* 
This is an excellent obfervation. Jocofe follies, and flight 
olfiences, are only allowed by mankind, in him that over, 
powers them by great qualities. Johns. 

L. 30. ^« like a courtier^ m contempt or bitternefs 

Were in his prit^ er Jbarpneji \ [f they 'voert^ 

His equal had awak d them, — ] This paflfage-is fo 
▼ery incorredly pointed, that the author's meaning is lof^. 
As the text and flops are reformed, tfaefe are moft beautiful 

lines, and the fenfe is this « He had no co n tempt ot 

** bitternefi^ if he had any thing that lookM like pride at 
*' fiarpnefsi (of which qualities contempt and bitternefs are 
** the excefles,) his equal had awaked them« not his inferior : 
** to whom he fcornM to difcover .any thing that bore the 
** fliadow of pride or fharpncfs." Wars. 

Jiid.'\ The original edition reads the iirft line thus, 
" So like a courtier, contempt nor bitternefs," 
The fenfe is the fame. Nor was ufed without reduplication. 
So in Meafure for Mcafure, 

" More nor lefs to others paying, 

** Than by felf-oflfences weighing.** 
The old text needs to be explained. He was fo like a cour- 
tier, that there was in ** his dignity of manner nothing 
contemptuous, and in his keennefs of wit nothing bitter." 
If bittemtfs or contemptuoufnefs ever appeared, they had been 
aivakeneahy fome injury, not of a man below him, but 0/ 
his efual. This is the complete image of a well bred man, 
and fomewhat like this Voltaire has cxhibir«d his hero 
Lewis XIV. JoHHS. 

P. loa. 1. 4. His tongue obeyed his land,"] We fliould read, 
" His tongue obeyed the hand. 
That is, the band of his honours chck^ fl&ewing the true mmie 
tuhen exertions bad him^peak* Jorks. 

L. 5. He us'd as creatures of another place,"] i. e. He made 
allowances for their conduct, and bore from them what be 
would not from one of his own rank. The Oxford editor, ' 
not underftahding the fenfe, has altered amtber place, to a 
brother-race* WabI* 
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L. 7. Making them proud of bis bunuU^f 

In their poor praijty behunMed'—^^ But why WCIC 
they proud of his humiuty ? It fhould be read and pointed 
thus. 

<< ... Making them proud and his> humility, 
" In their poor praife^ he humbled ' 
i. e. by condefcending to ftoop to his inferiors, he exalted 
them and mada them proud \ and, in the gracious receiving 
their poor praifit he bumhkd even his bumiluy. The fenti* 
mentis fine. Wars. 

Ibid] Every man has feen the mean too often proud of the 
humility of the great, and perhaps the great may fometimes 
be bumbled in the praifes of the mean, of thofe who commend 
them without convi&ion or difcernment : this, however is 
sot fo common j the mean are found more frequently than 
the great, Johns. 

' L. 14. ^0 in approrflrves not bis Epitapbf 

As in your royaijpeecb,} 'Bj^itsL.^h for chzra^er, 

Wa»b« 
I ihould wifli to read, 

Af proof fo lives not in bis Epitaph, 
As in your royal fpeecb* 
Apfroof is approbation. If I ihould allow Dr.- Warbutton*s 
interpretation of Epitaph^ which !s more than can be rea£bn« 
ably expe^ied, I can yet^find no fenfe in the preient reading. 

Johns. 
Jbid*'\ So Aw approof lives not his epitaph. Capeil.* 
L. 26. — Wbofe judgments are 

Mere fathers of they' garments,"] Who have no other 
ufe of their faculties than to invent new modes of drefs. 

Johns, 

L. 31. Labmrers roMs] We ihould read labourer, u e. an 

a£live fuccelTor. Wa bb«&Capsll.^ 

P. 103. So. VI. Steward and Clown] A clown in Shak«- 

ipeare is commonly taken for a Hcenjlid jefier, or domeiticfc 

foal. We are not to wonder that we find this charader often 

in his plays, iince fools were, at that time, maintained in 

all great feoiilies, to keep up merriment in the houfe. In 

the pidure of Sir Thomas Move's family, by Hans Iilo)- 

fcein, the only fervant reprefented is Patifon the fiol. This 

Vot. IIL Part I. B 
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is a proof of the familiarity to which they were admitted^ 
not by the great only, but the wife. 

In feme plays, a fervant, or niftic, of remarkable petulance 
and freedom of fpeech, is likewife called a clvwn, Johns. 

L. 14. 1*0 wen your content,'] To act up to your defircs. 

Johns, 

L. 21. ybif lack not folly to commit tbem, and have aii/iy 
enough to makefucb knaveries yours.] Well, but if he had folly 
to commit them, he neither wanted knavery, nor any thing 
elfe, fure, to make them kis own. This noiifenfe {hould be 
read, To make fucb knaveries yare ; nimble, dextrous, L e. 
Tho* you.be fool enough to commit knaveries, yet you have 
quicknefs enough to commit them dextroufly : for this oh- 
lervation was to let us into his chara£ter. But now, tho* 
this be fet right, and, I dare fay, in Shakefpcare's own 
words, yet the former part of the fenteiice will ftill be inac- 
curate— ^oa lack not folly to commit them. Them, what? 
the fenfe requires knaveries, but the antecedent referred to, 
is complaints. But this was certainly a negligence of Shake- 
fpeare*s, and therefore to be left as we find it. And the 
reader, who cannot fee that this is an inaccuracy which the 
author might well commit, and the other what he never 
could, has either read Shakefpcare little, or greatly mifpeivt 
his pains. The principaf oHice of a critick is to diiHnguifli 
between thefe two things. But ^tis. that branch of criticiim 
which no precepts can teach the writer to difcharge, or the 
reader to j udge of . W a r b . 

Jhid] After premifing, that the accufative, them, refers 
to the precedent word, complaints, and that this by a metony- 
my of the efFeft for the caufe, ftands for the freaks which 
occafioned thofe complaints, the fenfe will be extremely 
clear; you are fool enough to commit thofe irregularities 
you are charged with, and yet not fo much fool neither, at 
to difcredit the accufation by any defeat in your ability. 
Mr. Warburton^ utterly miftaking the meaning of this paT- 
fage, hath given us one of the ftrangeft emendations that 
ever dropped from a critick's, or even from his own, pen ; 
*' to make fuch knaveries yare, i. t» nimble, desctrous." 
Yet he tells us, '< he dares fay, thefe are $hakefpeare*s own 
words." Riyis»^ 
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P. 104. 1. 22. Kead^ my great friends. Obs. & Con j> 

P. 105. 1. 5. A prophet, I, maJatn $ and Ifptak the truth 
the next Hvay,\ It is a fuperftition, which has run throngh alt 
ages and people, that natural fools have fomething in them of 
divinity. On which account they were efteemed facred : 
Travellers tell us in what efteem the Turks now hold them ; 
nor had they lefs honour paid them heretofore in France, as 
appears from the old word ben^t, for a natural fool. Hence it 
was that Pantagruel, in Rabelais, advifed Panurge to go and 
confult the fool Triboulet as an oracle ; which gives occa- 
fion to a fatirical ftrolce upon the privy council of Francis the 
firft— ^tfr Vam'tiy eonfeil, prediction desfols vosfga'vex quanti 
princes, &c. ont ejle conferuex. Sec. — Tne phrafe •—'fpeak the 
truth the next ivay, means direffly ; as they do who are only 
the inftruments or canals of others; fuch as infpired perfons 
were fuppofed to be, Warb. 

L. 16. fyias this fair face the caufe quoth fije. 

Why the Grecians /<if*«/ Troy ? 

Fond done, fond done^ 

Was this ktng^txzrrCsjoy,'] This is a (lanza of an 
old ballad, out of which a word or two are dropt, equally 
neceffary to make the fenfe and the alternate rhime. For it 
was not Helen, who was king Priam*s joy, but Paris. The 
third line therefore ihould be read thus, 

Fond dottcy fond done, for Paris, he. Warb» 

. lbid,'\ Mr. Warburton .endeavoured to fill up the defeftive 
metre, and reftore the fenfe, of the ancient reading, which 
was, 

^* Fond done, done, fond, 
'* Was this king Priam*s joy. 
But he found it impracticable, either to give the meaning 
of the words, fond done,, fond done, or to explain the propriety 
of the particle, for, as it ftands in this place ; and there- 
fore he wifely paffes over both thofe articles in filence. In- 
deed the reftoring fuch a fcrap of an old ballad may with 
truth be faid to be feeling out one's way in the dark. It is 
poflible however that the original reading may have been, 

** For it undone, undone, quoth he, 

« Was this king Priam's joy," 
Fork, that ih ^o' Helen's face. R^vxs.* 

B 2 
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L. 2 3 . Amtng ntfu bad if one he gooJj 
' There s yet one good in ten,"] This fecond ffamza of 

the ballad is turned to a joke upon the women : a confeffion, 
that there was one good in ten. Whereon the countefs ob- 
fervedf that he corrupted the jfong } which Aews the fong 
faidy Nine good in ten. 

If one be had amot^ nine good, 
Tbere^s but one bad in ten. 
This relates to the ten ions of Prianiy who all [behaved 
themfelves well but Paris. For, tho* he once had fifty, yet 
at this unfortunate period of his reign he had but ten ^ Aga- 
thon, Antiphon, DeiphobuSy Oiu, He^r, Helenus, Hip- 
pothoufi, Pemmon,, Paris, and PoUtes. Wakb. 

P. io6. 1. 3. Clo. That fnaHf Ac] The clown*8 anlWer 
is obfcure. His lady bids him do as he is conmuatded. He 
anfwers with the licentious petulance of his chara£^er, that 
" if a man does as a woman commands, it is likely he 
will do amifs ;** that he does not amifs, being at the com- 
mand of a woman, he makes the tfft£k, not of his lady*s 
goodnefs, but of his own bonefyy which, though not yery 
nice or puritanical^ will do nd hurt $ and will not only do 
no hurt, but, unlike the puritansj will comply with the 
inj unions of fupenours, and wear the *' furplice of ha- 
mility over the black gown of a big heart; will obey 
commands, though not much pleafed with a ftate of fub<« 
jedlion. 

Here is an allufion, violently enough forced in, to iatirife 
the obftinacy with which the puritans refufed the ufe of the 
ccclefiaftical habits, which was, at that time, one principal 
caufe of the breach of union, and, perhaps, to infinuate, 
chat the modeft purity of the furplice was fometimes a cover 
for pride. Johns. 

L. zo. Fortune, Jbefaid, was nogoddefs, Sec, Lfoe no Gtd, 
9cc, complained againft the ^een ^virgitts, Sec,'] This paf- 
£ige ftands thus in the old copies : 

<< Love, no God, that would not extend his might only 
^ere qualities were level, queen of vixgiaii that would 
fuBTer her poor knight,** Scc» 

*Ti8 evident to every fenfihle reader that fomething muft 
s flipt out here, by which themeanuig of the^oAteit is 
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rendered defefttve. The fteward is fpeaking -in the very 
words lie overheard of the young lady; fortune was no god- 
4efs, {he ^d, for one reafon ; love, no God, for another ; 
— what could fhe then more naturally fubjoin, than as I 
have amended in the tesC ? 

Diana, *^ no queen of virgins, that would fuiFer her poor 
knight to be furprixed without refcue,*' Sec, 

For in poetical hiftory Diana was as well known to prefide 
over cbafiityy as Cupid over Ivue^ ox fortune^ytr the change or 
reptlathtt of our ciraemfiattces, T h z os . - 

P. 107. 1. 9. Sj our rememkratitei'] That is, eceordmg to 
our irecolk^oii. So we fay, be is old ^^ my reckoning. 

JOHVS. 

L. 10. Siub were wrftuhi^ or then wt tbmght them nmu^ 
We ikould read, 

■ 1 then we thought them none, «* 
A fliotive for pity and pardon; agreeable to fa^« and the in- 
dulgent charaSer of the fpeaker. This was fent to the Ox- 
ford editor, and he altered Q, xotho\ Wars. 

L. 22. A native fi'^ to us/rom foreign feeds.] The integ- 
rity of the metaphor requires we fhould tfoAfieaity i. e* 
flocks, ftools, (as they are called by the gardeners,) from 
whence young ^^i «r fuckers are propagated. And it is not 
anlikely that Shakespeare might write it fo. Wax b.* 

P. IqS. 1. 12. ' - M or were yon both our mothers 

I care no more for, than I do for heam^n^ 
So I were not his^er i] The fecond iiae hat 
IMt the kaft glimmering of fenfe. Hefen, by the indulgence 
«iid lAvitatioa of her miftrefs, is encouraged to discover the 
hidden caufe of her grief ; which is the love of her miflrels's 
Ion ; ead taking hold of her miArefe's words, where fiie bids 
her call her mother, ihe unfolds \.\\t nyfiery : and, as fiie is 
dslbovering h, emboldens hesfelf by this reflexion, in the 
isae in qjueflioo* as it ought to be read in a parenthefis, 

fIcMAwomoretaar, than I eloitai haev'n,) 
i. e. I can no more fear to tmft fo indulgent a miflreiis with 
the fecret than I can fear heav*n who has my vows for its 
Imppy ifiiie. This break, in her difoovery, is exceeding 
ftftwest jod fine, Hcce «giMa the Oxfoni editor jdoes his 
part, Warb. 
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Ihid.'\ 1 do not much yield to this emendation ; yet I hare 
not been able to pleafe myfelf with any thing to which even 
my own partiality can give the preference. Sir Thomas 
Hanmer reads^ ' 

Or were you both our mothers, 
I cannot aik for more than that of heaven^ 
So I were not bisjifter; can be no other 
Way I your daughter, but he mufi be my brother f 

Johns. 
Jh\d?^ The ingenious emendation of Mr. Warburton, 
X believe is the true reading; but I apprehend he hath 
not rightly underftood its meaning, which I take to be this. 
Heaven* or God, whom I fear beyond any other being, 
knows my fecret already, why ihould I therefore fear to dif- 
cover it to the countefs ? I cannot fear her more than I do 
heaven. The expreflion too would be neater if we read, ' 
/cannot more fear, than I do fear heofun* Revis.* 

lhU,'\ The old reading is probably right. Helen is fpeak- 
ing her genuine fentiments, and yet as far as may be, mif- 
leading the countefs both by her expreflions and manner of 
delivery, the words 

i" tare no more for, than I do for heaven. 
She titters in Aich manner, as me w0re abfolutdy uncon- 
cerned about the connection. But ihe means, truly, that 
next to heaven, it would be delirable to her to^e her daugh- 
ter in law. Tlds eauveque, the countefs feems to have caught 
notwithftanding Helen's art, by her reply : 

Count, Yes Helen you might be my daughter-in-law 9 
God {hield^w mean it itTt, daughter and mother fofirive my^u^ 
fulfe. 

Capell reads, Td care no mere for" t, &c Akoh.* 

L. 14. Can^t no other. 

But, J your daughter, he m»^ be my brother] The mean- 
ing is obfcur^d by the elliptical di£lion. Can it be no other 
-way, but it J ht your daughter he mufi be my brother f Johns. 
L. 19. Now Ifee 

The niyf^ry of your lovelinefs, and find 

Tour fait tears* heads ] The myftery of 

iier lovelinefs is beyond my comprehenfion-: Theoldcountdt 
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is iaying nothing ironical, nothing taunting, or in reproach^ 
that this word fliould find a place here ; which it could not^ 
unlefs jfarcaftically empl<^ed, and with fome fpleen. I dare 
warrant, the poet meant, his old lady fliould fay no more 
than this : '' I now find the myfiery of your creeping inta 
corners, and weeping, and pining in fecret." {or this rea- 
fon I have amended the text, hnel'tnefs. The fteward, in the 
foregoing fcene, where he gives the countefs intelligence of 
Helen's behaviour, fays ; 

<< Alone fite was, and did communicate to herfelf her own 
words to her own ears.** Thbob. 

L. 21. Tour fait tears' Ijead] The fource, the fountain of . 
your tears, the caufe of your grief. Johns. 

P. 109. 1. 23. Captious intenijtlejieve'\ The word captious I 
never found in this fenfe ; yet I cannot tell what to fubfti- 
tute, unlefs carious for rotten, which yet is a word more 
likely to have been miftaken by the copiers than ufed by . 
the author. JpoHNS. 

P. 1 10. 1. 17. Notes, vjbofe faculties inclujhe.l Receipts in 
which greater virtues were tnclofed than appeared to obferva- 
tion. Johns. 

L. 28. f uppofed aid] fuppofed for propping, fupport- 

ing. Warb. 

Ibid] The ailiftance you imagine you can give the king. 

Revisal.* 

P. III. 1. 1. Emboweird of their doBrine. ] The ex- 

preffion is beautifully (atirical, and implies, that the theories 
of the fchools are fpun out oi the bowels of the profe0brs, 
like the cobwebs of the fpider, ' Wa»b,* 

L. 3. There' sfometbing in't 

ddore than my father's fiill 

that bis good receipt, &c.] Here is an inference, 
[that] without any thing preceding, to which it refei^, 
which makes the fentence vicious, and Hiews that we fhould 
ready 

There's fometbittg hints 

Mere than ny father'' s.ftxU'^^^ 

— that his good receipt ■ 

X. e* I have a fecret premonition or prefage. WaIrb. 
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L. i6. And frwf Gc^t U*fin^ mto tby atttmpu^ Periispt, 
♦ 9mt9 thy attempt.* Rsviial ft CAPmLt.* 

li. 19. In all the latter copies tbefe lines ftood thus : 
« Farewel» yoang lords ; theie wailike principles 
<< Do n«t throw from you. You, my lords^ faicwel ; 
<' ShaiP the advice betwixt yoa$ if hoth again, 
«< The gift doth ftretch itfelf as ^tis leceivM.*' 
Th6 third line in that ftate was unintelligible. Sir Thomas 
HanmerTeads thus : 

" Farewel young hrd, thefe warlike principles 
«* Do not throw from you j you, my hrd^ farewel j 
** Share the advice betwixt you $ if both gain all^ 
** The gift doth ftretch itfelf as *tis receiv*d, 
<' And is enough for both.** 
The firft edition^ from which the paflage is reftored, was 
fufficiently clear $ yet it is plain, that the latter editors pre- 
ferred a reading which they did not underftand. Johns. 
P. 112. 1. 9. . f let higher \\3\y 

{Tbofe * bated, that interit hut the fall 
Of the kft PMUtrd^ \) fee. Sec] This is ob* 
fcure. Italy, at the time of this fcene, was under three 
vety different tenures. The emperor, as fucceObr of the 
Roman emperors, had one partf the pope, by a pretended 
donation from Conftantine, another; and the third was 
compos*d of free flates. Now by the lafi monarchy is meant 
the Roman, the laft of the four general monaikrhies. Upon 
the fall of this moharchy, in the frramble, fieveral cities 
fet up for themfelves, and became fr^ee flates : now thefe 
mif^t be faid properly to inherit the fall of the monarchy. 
This being piemiitd, let us now coofidcr fenie. The king 
fays, h^ber Italy j —-giving it the rank of preftrence to 
-France ; but he corre^b himrdf and fays, I except thole 
from that precedency, who only inherit the fall of the lift 
monarchy; as all the little petty ftates; for inAance, Flo- 
rence to whom thefe voluntiers were going. As if he had 
faid, I give the plac6 of honour to the emperor and the pop^ 
but tiht to the free ftatesi Wakb. 

Ibid.] The antient geographers have divided Italy into the 
higher and the lower, the Apcnnine hills being a kind of 
natural line of partition; the fide next the Adriatick wai 
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defwimfiated the higher Italy, and the other fide the lower : 
and the two feas foUowcd the fame terms of difUn6tion> the 
Adriatick ielng called the upper Tea, and the Tyrrhene or 
Tufcan the lower. Now the Sennonet or Senoit with whom 
the Florentines are here fuppofed to be at war inhabited the 
higher Italy, their chief town being AnxniBum now called . 
Rimini upon the Adriatick. Hanmbk. 

Uid} Sir T. Kanmer reads, 

Thcfe haJkuAi thai Inberkf ice, 
with this note. 

Reflecting upon the abjed and degenerate condition of the 
cities and fbtes which arofe out of the ruins of the Roman 
empire, the laft oi the four great monarchies oi the world* 

Hakmbi. • 
Ibid.^ Dr. Warburton's obfervation is learned, but rather 
too fubtie \ Sir Tho. Hanmer's alteration is merely arbitrary. 
The paffage is confefledly obfcure, and therefore I may offer 
another explanation. I am of opinion that the epithet 
higher is to be underftood of fituation rather than of dignity. 
The fenfe may then be this, let upper Italy, where you are 
to exerciie your valour, '* fee that you come to gain honour, 
to the ahatemeaty that is, to the difgrace and depreffion of 
thofe*^ that have now loft their ancient miliury fame, and 
" inherit but the fall of the laft monarchy.** To ahate is 
ufed by Shakefpeare in the arigiBal fenfe ofaSatre, to de* 
prefs, to fatk, to deieSy to fukdue. So in Coriolanus, 
« — *tiil ignorance ddiveryou, 
'* Am moft abaud captives to fome nation 
'< That won you without blows.** 
And hated is ufed in a kindred fenfe in the Jew of Venice. 
u I. in a boBdman*s key 
** With hated breath and whifp*riiig hmnblenefs.** 
The word has ftill the fiune meaning in the language of 
the law. JoHKs. 

L. 13. — *-«^riKre St. ^»^aMt\ Thk laint was firfbcano. 
ius*d by Dr. Johnfon, lor all the other editors read hra^ 
fuefiaat, i. e. the moft intrepid coateader. Anoh,* 

I). 18. ...^^Bmoare t' 



Btfire yw ferw.'\ The ^fotdjerve is equsvo* 
cal$ the fenfe is, he not captpues before you iezye in the war. 
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Se not eaptroa heforeyou arefohHin, Johns. 

P. 113. 1. 5. / grvso to youy and our parting is a tortttred 
body,"] I read thus, our parting is the parting of a tortured 
tody. Our parting is as the difruption of limbs torn from 
each other. Repetition of a word is often the caufe of mif- 
takes, the eye glances on the wrong word, and the interme« 
diate part of the fe ntence is omitted. Johns. 

L. 9. Youft>aUfii^ in the regiment of the Spinii, one c^ain 
Spurio, bis cicatrice, with an emhlem of war tere on hisjlnifter 
ebeek \\ It is furprifing, none of the editors could fee that a 
flight tranfpofition was abfolutely neceflary here, when there 
is not common fenfe in the paflage, as itftands without fuch 
tranfpofition. Parolles only means, << you fliall find one 
captain Spurio in the camp with a fear on his left cheek, a 
mark of war that my fword gave him. ** T h k o b . 

L. 19. tb^ *soear tbemfelves in the cap of tbe time, there, do 
natfler true gait, &c.] The main obfcurity of this pafifage 
arifes from the miftake of a fingle letter. We fliould read, 
inftead of, do mufter, to mufter,—~To wear tbemjehfes in tbe 
tap of tbe time, fignifies to be the foremoft in the faihion : 
the figurative allufion is to the gallantry then in vogue, of 
wearing jewels, flowers, and their miftrefs's favours in their 
caps. ■ there to muHer true gait, 

fignifies to aflemble together in the high road of the faihion.. 
All the reft is intelligible and eafy. Wa ■ b. 

IhidA I think this emendation cannot be faid to give 
much light to the obfcnrity of the paiTage. Perhaps it might 
be read thus. They do mufier with the true gake, that is, 
they have the true' military ftep. Every man has obferved 
fomething peculiar in the ftrut of a foldier. John §• 

P. 114. 5. —-acrojsi — ] This word, as has been already 
obferved, is ofed when any pafs of wit mifcarries. Johns. ^^ 

L. 9. Tes, hut you will, wy nohie grapes ; an* ifj Thefe 
words, my nohU grapes, feem to Dr. Warburton and Sir T. 
Hanmer, to ftand fo much in the way, that they have filent* 
ly omitted them. They may be indeed reje£ted without 
great lofs, but I believe they are Shake^eare^s words. 
« You will eat, fayi Lafeu, no grapes. Yes, but you will 
eat fttcb noble grapes at I bring you, if you could reach them.** 

Johns. 
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L. xo. / bofvefem a Medicine.] Lafeu does not mean that 
he has feen a remedy> but a perfon bringing fuch remedy. 
I therefore imagine, our author ufed the French word, mt^ 
dicttUj i. e. a Phyfician ^ this agrees with what he jfubjoins 
immediately in reply to the king. 

Why, Doftor-Shej— and— write to her a love-line. 

Thbob. 
L. 22. '^ her years, profeffion,'] By prof ^fion it meant her 
declaration of the end and purpofe of her coming. W a r b . 
P. 115. 1. 7.— Creflid's uncle.'i See TroUus and Creffida, 

Johns. 
L. 22. — tvberan the hotmtr 

Of my diarfatbtr*s gififiandt chief in p^wtr,"] 
Perhaps we may better read, 

««__- wherein the power 

Of my dear father*8 gift ftands chief in boneur, Johns. 
P. 1 16. 1. 23. fFben ndraciei have by tF ^eateft been denfdJl 
I do not fee the import or connexion of this line. As the next 
line ftands without a correfpondent rhyme, I fufpect that 
fomething has been loft. Johns. 

P. 117* 1. 6. Myfelfagainji tbelevelofmitieatm^] 1. e. pre- 
tend to greater things tSan befits the mediocrity of my con- 
dition. Warb. 

Ibid.l I rather think that ftie means to fay, l^m noi oh 
iti^foftor that proclaim one thing and defign another, that pro^ 
tiaim a cure and xtim at a fraud ; I think what I fpeak. 

Johns. 
X. 23. ■ a divulged fiame 

*traduc'd by oMous ballade : mv maiden's name 
Seard otberwife, m worfe ofworft extended^ 
fFitb vilefi torture let n^ life be ettded.] This paf« 
fage is apparently corrupt, and how ihall it be rectified ? I 
have no great hope of fuccefs, but fomething muft be tried 
I read the whole thns. 

King, What dareft thou ▼enture f 

fiir/. Tax of impudence, 

A ftrumpet*s boldnefs ; a divulged fhame, 

TraducM by odious ballads my maiden name j 

SearM otherwife, to worft of worft extended } 

With vileft torture iet my life be eaded. 
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When this altieration firft came inro tny mind, I iuppofed 
Helen to mean thas, Firft, I venture what is deareft to nie, 
my maiden reputation ; but if your diAnift exttnds my cfaa- 
ra^er to the worfi tfxht wofft, and fuppofes me/«rr«K/againft 
th^ fenfe of infamy, I will add to the ftake of reputation, the 
ftaice of life. This certainly is fenfe, and the language as 
grammadcal as many other paflages of Shakefpeare. Yet we 
may try another experiment. 

Fear otherwife to wsrft ofvtoittt extended j 
With vilcft torture let my life be ended. 
That is, let me z&. under the greateft terrors poffible. 

Yet once again we will try to find the right way fay the 
glimmer of Hanmer's emen4ation, who reads tfauf, 

— — my maiden name 

Sear*d ; otherwife the Koorfi o^worft extended, &c. 
Periiaps it were better thus, 

■ my maiden name 

Seared ; otherwife the vforfi to worft extended ; 
With vileft torture let my life be ended. Johns. 

L. 27. Mabinis, in tbee fime blejfed ^rtt dotb Jfeak 

His powerful found, within an organ tveak i] To 
fpeak a found is a barbarifm : For toffeak fignifies to utter an 
articulate found, i. e. a voice. So Snakefpeare, in ** Lovers 
Labour Loft,'* fays with propriety. And tvben love fpeaks 
tbevaiceof ail tbeGods. To Jjiteak z found thcrefon 19 improper, 
tho' to uiter a found is not; becavfe the word utter may be 
applied either to an articulate or inarticulate. Befides, the 
conilruAion is vidous with the two ablatives, in thttf and, 
vtithin an organ weak. The lines therefore ftouM be thus 
read and pointed, 

Methinks, ia thee fonne bleflTed fpirit doth fpeak : 
His power ^// ibundt wittiin an organ weak, 
But the Oxford Editor would be only fo far beholden to this 
emendation, as to enable him to make fenfe of thelites ano- 
ther way, whatever become of the rules of criticiim or in- 
genuous dealing. 

Jit powerful founds within an organ weak. Wak b. 
L. %%. —- in tbee both efiimate $] ' May be counted among 
the giftt' enj oyed by thee. To r n i. 

P. ii8. 1. I. Toutbf BtMMty, wijihm, courage, tiL\ The 
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Teric wants a foot, flmn, by tnifchance, has Ato^ out of 
the line. Trkob. 

L. a« prime, "^ Youth ; the fpring or morning of life. 

Johns. 
L. II. King. Make tby Demand, 

Hel. But will you make it even f 
King. Ajf, by my Scepter and my hopes ^^help.} The 
King could have but a very flight hope of help from her, 
fcaroe enough to fwear by : and therefore Helen might fuf- 
pe^ he meant to equivocate with her. Befidea^ obferve, 
the greaEteft part of the fcene is ftriftly in rhime : and there 
is no (hadow of reafon why it fbould be interrupted here« I 
rather imagine the Poet wrote. 

Ay, by my Scepter, and my hopes oi Heaven, Thiklby. 

L. 19. ff^ttb aa^ branch vr image ofibyflage,'] Shakefpear 

onqueftionably wrote image, grafting. Impe a graff, or flip, 

or fucker: by which me means one of the fons of France* 

So Carton calls our Prince Arthur, that nohle Impe of fame. 

Ware. 
P. 120. 1. 9- To be young flgrflm,— ] The lady cenfures her 
own levity in trifling with her jefter, as a ridiculous attempt 
to retom back to youth. Johns. 

L. la. O Lord, Sir,-^-^"] A ridicule on that foolifli ex- 
pletive of fpeech then in vogue at court. War b. 

P. Ill* L 10. — unkno^onfear.'\ Fear is here the obje£t of 
fear. Johns. 

L. 15. Par. So I fay, both 0^ Galen and Paracelfus. 
Laf. Of^aUtbe learned ^iiu/ authenticyg/fewj.- ] 

Shakefpeare, as I have often obferved, never throws out his 
words at random. Paracelfut, tho* no better than an ignorant 
and knavifli enthufiaft was at this time in fuch vogue even 
among the learned, that he had almoft juftled Galen and 
the antients out of credit. On this account learned is applied 
to Gakn ) zniMttbentick or fafliionable to Paracelfus, Sancy, 
in his CottMlion Catholique, p. 301. £d. Col. 1720, is made 
to ^>y> " J^ trouve la Riviere premier Medecin, de meil- 
leure hu^neur que ces gens la. H eft bon Galenifle, Be tres 
hon Par^celjljh, II dit que hi doArine de Galen eft honora- 
Me, tc non mefprifable pour la pathologic, tc profitable pour 
lea BontiqW. L* witre, povrvto que ce foit de vnis pre- 
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ceptes de Faracelfe, tSt bonne a fuivre pour la veritc, pour la 
fubtilite, pour 1* efpargne j en fomme pour U Therapeutique. 

Warb. 
Uid,'] As the whole merriment of this fcene coniifts in 
the pretenfions of Parolies to knowledge and fentiments 
which he has not^ I believe here are two pafTages in whi<rh 
the words and fenfe are beftowed upon him by the copies, 
which the author gave to Lafeu. I read this paflage thusj 
Laf, To be relinqui/hed of the artiAs ■ 
Par. So I fay. 
Laf, Both ot GaUn and Pinraeelfus^ of all the learned and 

authentick fellow 
Par, Right, fo I fay. Johns. 

L. 25. Ready have it AJhewtng, Obs. &. Con j.** 

L. 27. A /hewing of a heavniy effeS, 6ff] The title of 
feme pamphlet here ridiculed. Wars. 

P. 122. 1. 1. 1Vhy,yot4r dolphin is tut luftier ;] I have thought 
it very probable, that, as *tis a Frenchman fpeaks, and as 
His the French king he is fpeaking of, the poet mig^t have 
wrote, 

Why, your Dauphin is not luftier : 
i. e. the King is as hale and hearty as the Prince is foo. But 
then confideriiig on the other hand, Ai found as a roach. As 
ivbok as afjh, are proverbial expreilions : and that our au> 
thor elfewnere makes the dolphin an inftance or emblem of 
luftihood and activity, I have not thought proper to diftorb 
the text. Theob,* 

L. 10. — which Jhmld, indeed, give us a farther ufe io he 
made, &c.] Between the words us and a farther, there feems 
to have been two or three words dropt, which appear to have 
been to this purpofe— '^oaiA/, indeed, give us [notice, that 
there is of this,] a farther ufe to be mad e fo that the paf- 
fege fhould be read with alleriiks for the future. Warb. 

Ibid."] I cannot fee that there is any hiatus, or other irre- 
gularity of language than fuch as is very common in thefe 
plays. I believe Parolies has again ufurped words and fenle 
to which he has no right $ and I read this paflTage thus, 

Laf In a moft weak and debile minifter, great power, 
. great tranfcendence ; which fhould, indeed, give us a far* 
ther ufe to be made than the mere recovery of the king. 
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Tar* As to be. 

Laf, Generally thankful. Johns, 

P. 123. 1. 5.] A brtjktn mwtb is a mouth which has loft 
part of its teeth. Jo h n s. 

L. 17. Let the white doith J!t on thy cheek forever.] Shake- 
fpeare, I think, wrote dearth ; i. e. want of blood, or more 
figuratively barrennefs, want of fruit or iiTue. Warb. 

Ibid,'\ The white death is a beautiful metonymy, for the 
whitenefs or palenefs of death. Mr. Warburton hath be> 
trayed his utter want of tafte, by degrading this expreflion, 
and fubftituting in its place the moft unmeaning and enig- 
matical one that can well be imagined, < the white dearth,^ 

Revis.* 

Ibid^l The white death is the chlorofiu Jo h n s . 

L. 22. And to irrperial Love — ] The old editions read 
impartialy which is right. Love who has no regard to dif- 
ference of condition, but yokes together high and low, 
which was her cafe. W a r b . 

Ibid.'\ There is no edition of this play older than that of 
1623, the next is that of 1632, of which both read imperial: 
the fccond reads imperial Jove. Johns. 

P. 124. 1. 4. Laf. Do they all deny her f] None of them 
have yet denied her, or deny her afterwards but Bertram. 
The fcene muft be fo regulated that Lafeu and ParoUcs talk 
at a diftance, where they may fee what pafles between Helena 
and the lords, but not by whom therefufal is made. Johns. 

L. 17. There^s one grape yet, &c.] Surely, this is moft 
incongruent ftuff. Lafeu is angry with the other noblemen, 
for giving Helena the repulfe : and his he angry too, and 
thinks the fourth nobleman an afs, becaufe he's for 
embracing the match ? The whole, certainly, can't be the 
fpeech of one mouth. As I have divided the fpeech, I think, 
dearnefs and humour are reftored. And if ParoUes were 
not a little pert and impertinent here to Lafeu, why ihould 
be fay, he had found him out already ? Or, why ihould he 
quarrel with him in the very next fcene ? Th sob .* 

Ibid.] This fpeech the three laft editors (and Capell after 
them )have perplexed themfelves by dividing between Lafeu and 
Parolles, without any authority of copies, or any improvement 
of fenfe. I have reftored the old reading, and ihould have 
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thought no explanation necdfary, but that Mn Theobald 
apparently mifunderftood it. 

Old Lafeu haTing^ lipon the iuppofition that the lady was 
refufed^ reproached the young lords as hoys of tee, throwing 
his eyes on Bertram who remained, cries out, *' There is 
one yet into whom hif father put good blood, — ^but I have 
known thee long enough to know thee for an afs." Jobks. 

P. 1215. 1. 16. Wbeticefnm lowt/i place virttmts things pro- 
cml.'\ lilts eafy corre^ioti was preicribed by Dr. Thinby. 

TMtOB. 

L. 19. goodabne, 

Js good without a name. Viknifi kfi .-] The teit il 
here corrupted into nonfenfe. We fliouid read, 
i igood alone 

Is good \ andj with a name, vilenefs is fo. 
1. e. good is good, though there is no addition of title j and 
▼ilenefs is Tilenefs, though there be. The Oxford Editor, 
underftanding nothing of this, ftrikes out vilenefs and puts 
in its place, in^tfslf. Waib. 

. Ibid,'\ The prefent reading is certainly wrong, and, to 
confefs the truth, I do not tlunk Dr. Warburton^s emenda- 
tion right 5 yet I have nothing that I can propofe with much 
confidence. Of all the conjectures that I can make, tbat 
which leaft difpleafes me is this : 
■ virtue alone. 

Is good without a name ; Helen is io \ 
The reft follows eafily by this change, Jorms. 

L. £1. — ^^ is young, wifsy fair\ 

In thefe, to nature, pis immediate heir ; 
And thefehreed honour i-^^ The objection wai^ 
that Helen had neither riches nor title: To this the king 
replies, ihe*s the immediate heir of nature, from whom ihe 
inherits youth, wifdom, and beauty. The thought is finct 
For by the immediate heir to nature, we may underftand one 
who inherits wi^om and beauty in afupreme degree. Froift 
hence it appears thzt young is a faulty reading, for that does 
not, like wifdom and beauty, admit of different degrees of 
cxceUence; therefore flie could not, with regavd to iatf be 
faid to be the immediate heir of natnre ; fw in that ibe wai 
only joiat-lwif with aU d»e reft of her fpecies. Bcfidcs, 
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tho* VfifHom and heauty may treeJ bmwr^ yet youth cannot be 
iaid to do To. On the contr.nry, it is age which has this ad- 
yantage. ' It feems probable that fome fooliih player when he 
tranfcribed this part, not apprehending the thought, and 
wondring to find youth not reckoned amongft the good qua- 
lities of a woman when (he was propofed to a lord^ and not 
^nfidering that it was comprifed in the word fair, folfted in 
ym9»p to die exclufion of a word much more to the purpofe. 
Uft I nuke no queftion but Shakefpeare wrote, 

She is goodf wife and fair. 
For the greateft part of her encomium turned upon her vir- 
tue. To omit this therefore in the recapitulation of her . 
qualities, had been agaihft all the rules of good fpeaking. 
Nor let it be objeded that this is requiring an exai^nefs in 
our author which.y^e ihould not expert. For he who could 
reafon with the force our author doth, here (and we ought 
always to diftifigvifti between Shakefpeare on his guard and 
in his n(8iU^s)it«d. illuArate that reafoning with fuch beauty 
of thought and propriety of expreffion, could never make 
ufe of a word which quite deftroyed the exaAne£» of his rea» 
ibning, the propriety of His thought, and the elegance of 
his exprefiioa.. Warb. 

lbidJ\ Here is a long note which | wiih had been ihorter« 
09od is b^t^r than^0^,. as it. refers tsUao»(Kurf ' Btt (he is 
mote the immaiiate heir of nature" with refpeft toywth than 
gtfidtiefs, T,Q be immtdi^e heir 19^ to inherit without any in- 
tervening tranfmitter: thus /he iahents beauty immediateh^ 
from xaturey' but honour is tranfmitted by anceftors ; youth 
is received- itftme4i^fh from nature, but goodaefs may be con- 
ceived in part Jthe gift of the parents,- or the efie£l of educa* 
tion. The alttfratioa therefore- loles 09 one iide what it 
gains on the ^ther. , Tovn^. 

. P. ia6. I. 9. My bonturU atthefiah \ which to deftat 
• Ina^ prwUce p^ power,'^'] Tht poor king 

of France is again made a man of Gotham) by our -unmerci- 
ful editors. ..For be is notrto make ufe of hit) authority to 
J!r/«tf/, but to i^^, his honour. . Thko»« .' 

L. *3. Imthfifiafgeriy^-^^^ ;.] Oftc ijwtcies of the_^^- 

gerty or (htf h^rjet. af^lexiy >< ^ raging impatience which 
makes the animal daHi'himftlf with ddbmaive violence 

Vol. III. PaitL C 
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sigainft pofts or walls* To this the ailufion^ I fuppofe, is 
made. Johns. 

L. 32. The praifed of the king,'] We ihould rezd prifed, i. c. 
valued, held in eftimation, and anfwers to moft iafi in the 
preceding li ne. W a r b .* 

lb'id.'\ I think the common reading, ' The fraifid oi the 
king," is the jufter and more elegant expreflion. HoBQurable 
title .conferred is but one method of acknowledging virtue, 
and proclaiming the praife due to it, and it is in this view- 
only that it can be truely faid to ennoble the perfon on whom 
it is beftowed. Theob.* 

P, 127. 1. 9. — ' ivhojie ceremony 

Shall jeem expedient on the new-born brief, 

And Le perform' d to night ] This, if it be at all 

intelligible, is at leaft obfcure and inaccurate. Perhaps it 

was written thus, ivbat ceremony 

Shall fecm expedient on the new-born brief 
Shall be performed to-night 5 the fokmn fcaft 

Shall mor? attcrid -. — — 

The brief is the contrast of ijpoufaly or the Jktnce of the 
church. The king means, "What ceremony is necefTary to 
make this contraSi a marriage^ fliall be immediately jCtfr^nw- 
ed\ the reft may be delayed,. Tohns. 

P. 128. 1. 28. for tvfo ordinaries] While I fat 

twice with thee at table. Johns. 

L. 7. ' taking up'\ To tak* up, is to eontradiSi, to call 
to account, zi yftW z^ to pick off the ground, Johns. 

• L. 27. — in the default] That is, at a need. Johns. 

L. 51. f or doing I am paff j as I ivill by thee, in ^vbai 
motion age ivill give me leave,'] Here is a line loft after ^mj^j 
fo that it ihould be diAingmfhed by » break with afteri/ks. 
The very words of the loft line it is impoffible to retrieve 5 
but the fenle is obvious enough. For doing I am p^ ^ age 
has deprived me of much of my force and vigour, yet I have ' 
ftill enough to (hew the world I can da myfclf right, as I 
. will by thee, in what motion [or in the beft manner] age 'ooiU 
ffFUe me leave* W a R b , 

lbld,\ This fufpicion of a chafm is groundlefs. The con- 
ceit which is fo thin that it might well efcape a hafty reader^ 
is m the ^wovApafiy I am paft, as I will be paiV by thee. Sir 
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T. Hanmer rejedls this laft part of Lafeu*8 fytech as fpuri- 
ooS. Canons & Johns. 

P. 119, J. I. Wr//, thou baft a fin Jball take this difgrace ef 
««f.] Tlus the poet makes Parolles fpeak alone ; and this 
is nature. A coward would try to hide his poltroonry even 
from himfelf. — An ordinaro writer would have been glad of 
inch an opportunity to bring him to confeflion. Warb. 

L. ft6. In former copies ; 

than the commifftom of your Inrtb and virtue gives 
you heraldry,] Sir T. Hanmer reftored it. Johns. 

P. 113. 1. 14. Par. He wears bis honour in a box, v^^x 
That bugs bis kiekfy-ioickjy here at borne.'] Sir T. Han- 
mer, in his gioiTary, obferves, that kickj^-wickfy is a made 
word, in ridicule and difdaih of a wife. Taylor, the water 
poet, has a poem in difdain of his debtors, intitled, A kickjy" 
winjyy or A ierry come Twang. Gray. 

tJ,%6, To the dark bouje,-^ The dark houje is a houfe made 
gloomy by difcontent. Mikon fays of Death and the King 
of Hell preparing to combat. 

So frown'd the mighty combatants, that Hell 

Grew darker at their trown. Johns. 

P. 131. I. a6. Shakes out bis majkrs undoing."] We ihould 
TCSid Jjfiaks out. This is to prepare us for ParoUe&^s difgrace. 

Warb.* 

P. 132. 1. 16. m^ofe ioanty and tvbofi delay, &c.] The 
fiveeis with which this -Mant zreftrewed, I fuppofe, are com- 
pliments and profeffions of kindnefs. Johns. 

L. 19. Andpleafure drotvn the brim.] Metaphor taken from 
an overflowing cup. It is one of the boldeft and nobleft ex- 
prcfiions in all Shakefpeare. Warb.* 

L. 24. probable need,] A fpecious appearance of ne- 

ceflity. Johns. 

P. 134. 1.-5. Tou ha't/e made Jhift to run into't, boots and 
fpurs and all, like him tbat leapt into the cuftard.] This odd 
alludon is not introduced without a view to fattre. It was 2 
foolery praftifed at city-entertainments, whilft the Jefter or 
Zany was in vogue, for him to jump into a large deep cuf- 
tard, fet for the piirpofe, to fit on a quantity of barren fpeBa^ 
ton to laugh \ as our poet fays in his Hamlet. Th cob. 

C z 
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' P. 136. 1. 4. In former copiies.: 

Hcl. ijball not break pur -guiding, goed my hrd : 
Where are my other men ? M9k/Ukr,fareiveL 

Btt, Go thou toward botHe, where J wiil never cmiA 
What other men is Helen here inquiring after ? Or ViM it 
/he fuppofed to aik fot them ? Th6 old couniefs, *tis certtin, 
did not fend her to the court without fobie att^fidttits : but 
neither the Clown, nor any of her fetintoe, are riow upon the 
ftage : Bertram, obferving Helen to lingtt: fondlyvand want- 
ing to ihift her off, puts on a Aew of hafte, aiks ParDllet for 
his fervants, and then gives his wife an abrupt dtimiffion. 

TntoB. 
L. 19. '^-''^ X eannot yieJS\ I cannot inform you of the ret* 

fOnS. JOHKS. 

L. 20. an outward mcnf] i. e. one not in the fecrst of 

afFairs. . WAkt. 

thid.'] So /»wtfr</ is familiar, admitted to Tecretk. I tvas 
ttti inward of his. Meafore for Meafure. Johks. 

L. 22. Byjelf'unabk motion—] We (hould read notion, 
Uftok, Waiib. & Capxll. 

;P. 157. \, lo. For your awath they fill. "^ Granunatical con- 
ftruftion requires us to read, tbt^ fall, mftead o/, they fiU^ 
otherwife the difcourfe, as it relate to a future tim^ is non- 
fenfe. An attempt towards a rhyme feems to have occa£on« 
cd this faulty reading ; but this fcene is not in iliyme. 

REvrsAt.* 

P. 139. 1. n. Hl>en thou tan" fi get ^ rkg, vpon myjmger.'\ 
i. e. When thou can^ft get the ring, which is on my finger, 
into thy poffeflion. The Oxford Editor, who took it the 
other way, to fignify, when, thou can'ft get it upon mrfinger, 
very fagacioudy alters :t to When thou can'ft get die ring 
/rdw my finger. . Wakb. 

Ibldf'] I think Dr. Warburton's explanation fufficient, but 
I once read it thus, *« When thou can'ft get the ring upoft 
thy finger, which never /hall come off mini, Torks. 

P. 148, 1. i^. — — a deal of that too mucB, which Mds him 
much to have,l That is, his vices ftand him in ftead. Helen 
had before delivered this thought in all the beauty of cxpref* 
fion. — — I khow him a notorious lyar j 

Thiuk him a gre^t Way fool^ iblely a cowani } 
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Yet thefe fixt evils lit fo fit in him. 

That they take place, while virtue's fteely bones 

Look bleak in die cold wind 

Bat the Oxford Editor reads. Which *hoves him not much 
to have. Waeb. 

IMJi « That is, (fays Mr. Warburton) his vices ftand 
him in ftead.** He might as well have faid. That is, God 
frofper long our noble King. For thefe words exprefs the 
^ntiment j;;ontaijied in the text as truly as the interpretation 
He hath given us. I apprehend the poet means folly and ig» 
npranct ; for what elfe could boU, or judge, Parolles to have 
much in him? Rxvis.* 

L, 23.] The gentlemen declare that they are fervants to 
the Coiintefs, ihe replies. No otherwife than as ihe returns 
the fame offices of civility. Johns. 

P. 141. 1, 8. — mpye /i6e ftill-piercing ^r/r, 

Tbatjingi 'with piercingy ] The words arc here 

oddly fhuflled into nonfenfe. We fhould read, 

'pierce theftiil'moving air, • 

That fings with piercing, 
' 1. e. pierce the air» which is in perpetual motion, and fuf- 
fers no injury by piercing. Warb. Sc Capxl.l. 

Jbi4.'\ For piercing, read piecing, Johns. 

P. 14^, 1. 17. —.5/, Jaaues* pilgrim, — ] I do not re- 
member any place famous for pilgrimages confccrated in 
Italy to St. James, but it is common to vifit St. James of 
Compoftella, in Spain. Another faint might eahly have 
been found, Florence ^eing fomcwhat out of the road from 
RoufiUon to Compoftella. ' Joh m s. 

L. z6. JunoA Alluding to the ftory of Hercules. Johns. 
P. 143. 1. 6.1 j^dtfice, is difcretion or tlougbt. Johns. 

P. 14^. 1. i8j Their promfei, enticements, oaths, tokens, and 
4U thefe engines of lufi, are not the things they go under.] 
i. p; They arc not >n reality fo true and fmcere, as in ap- 
^pearance Uiey feem to be. This will be beft explained by 
another pafTage in Hamlet, where Polonius is counfelUng his 

daughter. ■ . ^Idokrow, 

When the hlcod burns, how prodigal the foul 

Lends the tongue vows. Thefe hlaxes, oh, my daughter^ 

Giving more light than heatj extindt in both 
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£v'n in their promlfe as it is a making. 
Tut muft not tale for ^re. 

■ In few, Ophelia, 

"Do not believe his vows, for they are brokers 
Not of that dye which ^cxr invefiments ihew. 
But mere implorers of unholy fuits. 
Breathing, like fandified and holy bawds. 
The better to beguile. Th i o b .* 

Wui.] Mr. Theobald explains thefe words by, « Tkcy are 
not really fo true and Hncere as in appearance they feem to 
be.*' He found fomething like this fenfe would fit the paf* 
fage, but whether the words would fit the fenfe he (eems not 
to have confidered. The truth is, the negative particle 
fliould be ftnick out, and the words i:ead thus, are the things 
thy go under \ i. e. they make ufe of oaths, promifes, &c. 
to tatil.tate their defign upon us. The alluiion is to the 
military ufe of covered>ways, to falicitate an approach or 
attackj and the fcene, which is a befieged city, and the 
perfons fpoken of who are foldiers, make the phrafe very^ 
proper and natural. The Oxford Editor has adopted xhi% 
corrc£fcion, though in his nfual way, with a hut\ and reads, 



)Mre but the things they go under, Wari. 

JbidJ] I think Theobald's interpretation right; ^S^ 
under the name of any thing is a known expreflion. Tnc 
meaning is, they are not the things for which their names 
would make them pafs. Re vis. & Johns. 

L. 25* no further danger Icnown, hut the modefy which is fi 
loft.] Manana advifes Diana not to believe young foldiers* 
oaths and promifes j fliews her the chief mifchiefs attendanton 
the lofs of honour ; and concl des, that ihe ought to be care- 
ful to preferve that, though fhe were fure ihe Aould feel no 
other ill confequence than only the lofs of her modef(y. 
From hence it appears we ihould read, fto further danger 
found, but the modefy which isfo loft« Not only on account 
of the antithefis reftored by the vford found, which refen to 
loft, a thing which in Shakefpeare's writing is not to be over- 
looked, but becaufe the queftion here is not cooceroing the 
bare knowledge of the confequences of a woman's lofing her 
honour, but concerning Diana's experience of this matter in 
her own cafe ; with which the reading here propofed caa 
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unJy agree. W a r b .* 

P. 145. 1, 29. — meer the truth."] We ihould read, tiueriye 
truth, i. e. certainly. So Sir Glioma* More. Warb.* 

Ibid,'] Why fliould we not keep to Shakefpear's words ; 
and fay, be ufes the adjective adverbially ; as he does in 
many other places ? « equal ravenous, as he fubtil.'* 
Hen. VIIL « I am myfelf indifferent honcft." Ham- 
let. Nor needed Mr. Warburton to quote Sir Thomas 
More here $ except for the obfolete ^zy of fpelling meerhe, 
which he has judicioufly followed : for meer the truth, lig- 
nifiesy fin^fy, futtly truth, not certainly \ which is a needlefs 
repetition oi jurely. Canons.* 

P. 146. 1. 8. — AXtfin/ffA/.] That is, queition*d, doubted. 
^ » . Johns. 

L. 19. ^"broket — ] Deals as a br9ker, Johns, 

P« 147. 1. 4. yond*s that fame knawey 

That leads bim totbefe Places;] What PAi«*? 
Have they been talking of Brothels ; or, indeed, any parti-^ 
cular locality ? I make no queftion but our author wrote. 

That leads him to thefe P^fo. 
i. e. fuch irregular Steps, to courfes of debauchery, to not ' 
loving his Wife. Thiob. 

IbQ.] Mr. Theobald*s obfervatxon is juftj but his prc- 
pofed amendment is fo extremly ftift^ that I would read, 
tbefe franks. Re vis At.* 

P. 148. 1. 19. fybenywr Lordjhipfees the bottom of his Sue* 
cefs in^t, and to ivbat Metal this counterfeit Lumfof Ours wi// 
be melted, if you give him not John Drum's Entertainment, your 
Inclining cannot be removed. 1 Lump of Ours has becil 
the Reading of all the editions. Ore, according to my 
emendation, bears a confonance with the other Terms 
Metal, Lump and melted, and helps the propriety of the 
poet*s thot>ght : for fo one Metaphor is kept up, and 
all the words are proper and fuitable to it. But, what is the 
meaning of yobn Drum's entertainment ? Lafeu feveral times 
afterwards calls ParoUes, Tom Drum, But the difference of 
the chriftian name wiU make none in the explanation. 
There is an old motly interlude, (printed in 1601) called 
yack Drum^s entertainment : Or, the Comedy of Pafquil and 
Katharine. In This, Jack Drum is a fervant of intrigue^ 
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who is ever aiming at proje£ls> and always foird^ lad giv«i 
the drop. And there is another old piece (pobliihM in 16x7} 
caird, Apollojbro^ing, in which I find thefe cxpreflionft. 
TJturiger. Thou JUozel, hath Sitrg infefled you ? 

Why do you give fuch kind entertammitfnt to that cobweb? 
Sc»f>as, It ihallhave Tom Dtu/iTs en^rtAiAmtnti a Flap 
wiih a Fox-tail. ^ 
But both thefe pieces are, perhaps^ toohit«rin'time*, to come 
to the afliftance of our autlK>r : fo we muft look a little high* 
er. What is faid hereto Bertram is to this ^fft&, « My 
<< Lord; as you have taken this fellow (Parotlcs) into To near 
** a confidence, if,, upon his being found a cottnteFfeit, you 
" don*t caHiier him from your. tWoor, then' your attach- 
"• menf js not 'to be reniov'd'*- — -I'll now fubjoiiv a quota- 
tion froQi Holing/hed, (of whbfe Books Shak^fpeare was a 
moft .diligent reader) which will pretty welt nfcertain Drum's 
hiftory. This chronologcr, in his defcription of Ireland, 
fpeaking of Patrick SarCeiield, (Mayor of Dublin Sn 'die Yea/ 
1551) and of his extravagant hofpitality, fubjoins, that no 
gueft had ever a cold or forbidding look from any part of his 
family s fo that «« his Poft'ei', 6r.«ny other Officer, durft 
not, for both his ears, give the fimpleft man that reA>rted to 
his houfe. Taw I^rum'i SnienatHmenty"' which is, to bale a 
mafr in by the head, and thfuft him out by both the ihould- 
cn. ■ Thkob. 

■ P. 140. f. 4. La bim fitch tffbndrim in arty battJ,^ I take 
it the ulual pl^rafe is, at a/ty batld* Rxvis.* 

P. Z50. 1. 2. J Kvili prefintfy fen dvtvn rny Dilemmas.] 
By this word, FartlUa is made to infinuate that he had ieve- 
ni ways, all equally ce;rrain,' of recovering this Drum. For 
t D'tumma is an argumeht that concludes both ways. 
— *•.'-'.•' Warb. 

L. Jio. Pdjfthiray if x\iy foldkrjbip.'l dele fifef : the fcnfc re. 
quires it. Waib. 

L. 16. PTe have almoft emh^Jftd h'm^ To imbofs a deer, il 
to inclofe him in a wood. Milton ufes tht fame word. 
Like that felf-begotten binl 
Iji th* Arabian woods emboft. 
Which no fecond knows or third. Johns. 

P. X51. 1. 19. JBHf I fiall hfitie grwndi I work tfn»\ 
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i. c By dircovcring herielf to the coont. Wae b. 

L. 26. Toymrkuorn counfilS\ To your private knowledge 
after bavi ng required from you an oath of fecrecy • Johns. 

P. 151. 1. II. As vtiti £rtS ber btmf, Yn^'kefi to hear it,^ 
Mr. Pope*s edition rightly omits the .comma after bow. 

Rivis.^ 1 
L. 12. ItiiportaMt here^ suid clfewhetty . is .Im^tuMott, 

Johns. 
P. 153. }» 6. Js wicked meaning in a lawful deed\ 

And lawful meanirtg in. a Ifl:wful aB 5I To 
make this ginglitig riddl« complete in all its parts^ we inould 
fead the fecond Hne thuf. 

And lawful meaning in a wicked a^ ; 
The fenfc of the two lines is this, it is a wicked peaning bc- 
caufc the woman's intent is to deceive ^ hut i'/awfiTdeed^ 
becaufe the man enjoys his own wife. Again/ tt Is a lawfui 
mfanitfg hecaufe done by her to gain her hufband's eftranged^ 
^flection, but it is a wkked aH becaufe he goes intentionally 
to commit adultery* The riddle concludes thus, JVbere hoth 
not fin and.yet afnfitlfaa, \, e. Where neither of them fin, 
.and yet it is a iintul fact on both fides;, which conclofion^ 
^6 fee, ret^uires tho emendation here mstde. W4RB. 

Ilfid.\ Sir Thomas Hanmer reads in the fame fenfe^ 

C/rtZ/ntf^/mjcaningin a lawful a^. JoHKi. 

Ibid,'] Mr. Warburton hith not rightly iaterpr.ted this 
riddle. I. think it may be. explained in this manner. In 
the firil line, the ' de6d was lawful,* as being the dut^ of 
marriage between the hu/band land wife, but the hufband^s 
' meaning in it was wicked,* becatife he^intentionally com. 
mitted adultery, in the fecond line, the ' a^ was wicked 
in the haA>apd, f^- the reafon }uft mentioned, but < the 
meaning was lawful* in the wife, who enjoyed no more 
than her own, and that with a view to reclaim her ho/band. 
In the third line, the < fa£l was finful' on account of the 
intentional adultery, yet neither finned in it, not the hnf- 
band, becaufe be only intended- adultery, but did not com- 
mit it 5 nor the wife, becaufe in her both the in ention 
and the ^commiJlion were perfedly innocent and juftifiable 

Revisal.* 
L. 93. Some band offiratigers in tbe adverfariet entertainment. 1 
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TYidXUy foreign troops In the en^my* spay » Jorks. 

P. 154.1.23. The Injiance.'] The proof. Johns. 

L. 24. — and buy nyfeif another of Bajazct's Mule,] We 
fhould read Baja»et^s Mute, i. e. a Turkiih mute. So in 
Henry V. 

Either our hiftory ihall with full mouth 

Speak freely of our ad^sj or eUe our.grave. 

Like turkift) mute, ihall have a tonguelefs mouth. 

THK0B..& CaPILL. 

p. 157. 1. 10. No more 0' that * 

1 pry thee do not ftr'vue againfi my vows: 
J vfas compelVd to her,] I know not well what 
Bertram can mean by entreating Diana not tofirrve againfi his 
vows, Diana has juft mentioned his wife, fo that uie vows 
feem to relate to his marriage. In this fenfe not Diana^ but 
Himfelf^ firwes againfi his Vjows. His txrws indeed may 
mean vcws made to Diana \ but, in that cafe, tofirive againfi 
is not p operly ufed for to rejeA, nor does this fenfe cohere 
well with his firft exclamation of impatience at the menti- 
on of his wife. No more of that ! Perhaps we might read, 

I pr'ythee do not drive againft my vows. 
Do not run upon that topickj talk of any thing elfe that 
I can bear to hear. 

I have another conceit upon this paiTage, which I would 
he thoug|]t to offer without much confidence. 
No. more of that ! 

I pr'ythee do not yS&n«»— againft my voice 
I was compeird to her. 
Diana tells him unexpectedly of his wife. He anfwers 
with perturbation. No more of that! Iprytheedo not play the 
confeffor^-^againft my own confent J was cmpeUed to her* 

J0MII8. 
L. 22. What is not holy, that wefvjear not by.] Yes, no- 
thing is more common than fuch kind of oaths. But Diana 
is not here ac^uling Bertram for fwearing by a Being not 
holy, but for fwearing to an unholy purpofe $ as is evident 
from the preceding lines, 

'Tis not the many oaths, that make the truth : 
But the plain fimple vov, that is vow'd true. 
The line in queftion, therefore, is evidently corrupt, and 
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fhould be read thus, 

What is not holy, that we fwear, not '^i/«, 
i. e. If we fwear to an onholy purpofe the oath abides not, 
but is diliblved in the making. This is an anfwer to the 
f urpofe. She fubjoins in the reafon two or three lines 
after 

— — — — ^— this has no balding, 
T(0 ^wear by him, whom I proteft to love; 
That I will work againft him. 
i. e. That oath can never hold, whofe fubje£t is toof¥end 
and difpleafe that Being, whom, I profels, in the a£t of 
fWearing by him, to love and reverence. — What may have 
miiled the editors in the common reading was, perhaps, mif- 
taking Bertram's words above, 

By love's own fweet confbraipt, 
to be an oath ; whereas it only Agnifies, being amjirmned ly 
hue. Wars. 

/i^iW.] This is an acute and and excellent cooje^ure, and 
I have done it the due honour of exalting it to the text j yet 
methinks, there is fumething elfe wanting. The followin|; 
words, but take tbe Higb'ft to 'soitncfs, even though it be un- 
derftood as an anticipation or alTumptioja, in this fenfe^*— ^1// 
now fuppofe that you take the Higheft to 'uatn^s,-^ has not 
fuiEcient relation to the antecedent fentence. I will propofe 
a reading nearer to the iurface, and let it takie its chance. 
Bert, How have I fworn ! 

Diana, 'Tis not the many oaths, that make the trutk j 
But thf' plain fmgle vow, that is vow'd true. 
Bert. What is not holy, that we fwear not by. 
But take the High'ft to witnefs. 
Diana, Then, pray tell mc. 
If I fliould fwear, &c. 
Bertram means to enforce his fuit, by telling her, that he 
has bound himfelf to her, not by the petty proteftations ufu- 
al among lovers, but by vows of greater Solemnity. She 
then makes a proper and rational reply. Johns, 

Uid.] Cape l l retains the old reading. 
Jhid. Ifipouldfwear by Jwe's great attributes,] In the 
print of tnc old folio, it is doubtful whether it is Jove's, or 
Live'sj the characters being not diftin^iihablc. If it is read 
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Lov/Sy perhaps it may be fomething Ids difficult. I am 
ftillatalofs. Johns. 

/^i(/.] Mr. Warkurton hath {o ilraagely piaelcd himfelf 
about this paflag«, that he hath at laft quite loft fight of itf 
drift and puppo^> and given us one of th^ qnQft elaborate 
pieces of nonfenfe to be found in his whole pcrfoimancc. 
The common reading however, 

** What is not holy, that we fw^U- sot fyf 
** But take the high'ft to \^itn«fs : 
h, if he could have been content with it» extremely pfoin 
and clear. The icnf^ is, we neyfr fwear hy what is not 
holy, but fwear by, «r take to witnefs, lh« htgheil, the 
divinity. Th« tenor of the re^foning contained in the fol- 
lowing lines perfectly correfponds with this j If I ihould 
fwear by Jove*s great auributes, that I loved you dearly, 
would you believe j»y oaths, when you found by' experi- 
ence that I loved you ill, and was endeavouring to gain cre- 
dit- with you in order to fcduee you to your rfiiK ? fio, . 
furely, but you would conclude that I had no faith ^thef 
in Jove or his attributes, and that my oaths were but merr 
words of courfe. For that oath can eertsunly have no 
tye upon us, which we fwear by him we profefs to love and 
honour, when at the iame time we give the ftrongeft proof 
of our disbelief in him, by purfuiag a courfe which we 
know will offend and difhonoi^r him. By not comprehend* 
ing the poet*s fcope and meaning, Mr. Warbiirton hath been 
reduced to the necefiity of fathering upon him fuch ilrange 
EBgliHi as this : 

" What b not holy, that we fwear,** to figoffy, «* if we 
fwear to an unholy purpofe }** a fenfe thofe words mtIU by 
no means bear, « Not 'bides,*' to £gn^fyy <«the oath is 
diffolved in the making j'' a meaning which caA no more 
be deduced from tbefe' words than the former. 

As to the remaining words, << biA take the high*fttar 
witnefs,** they ib pUiftly and dire^ly coiitradi^l Mr. Waiw 
burton's interpretation, . that it was utterly imiMYi^abk 
for him to reconcile them to it, and therefore he hath .Tery 
prudently paffed them over without notice. Rivis.* 

L. 27. i^fvfemr by him Kobom I frtxtefi to bve, 

Thar I vjitl Vfork agamfi bm^l This paflige Ulbs^ 
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wUc appears to me corrupt. She Twears not by him whom 
iht loves, but by Jupiter. I believe we may rcad» to /wear 
to him. There is, fays Ihe, no boid'tttg, no confiftency, iii 
iWearing to one that I love him, when 1 ^ear it only to i>» 
^V^him. . Johns. 

P. 159.1. 12. SinceYrenchmtn are fo braid, 

• Marry that wiV, rU live and die apuxtd^l 

What! becaui^ Frenchmen were falfe^ ihe, that was an 
lullan^ would marry nobody. The' text is corrupted; and 
we ihould ready 

, " — Since Ftenehwuu arc fo braid, 
* ** Marry 'em that will, Vl\ live and die a maid.'* 
1. e. fince Frenchmen prove fo crooked and nerverfe in their 
manners, let who will marry them, I had rathet live and 
die a maid, than venture upon them. This ihe fayt with « 
view to Helen, who appeared fo iTond of her hulfaahd, and 
went thro* fo many difficulties to obtain him. W a r B. 

Jbid.] The pafiage is very unimportant, and the old ready- 
ing reafonabie enough. Nothing is more common than for 
phi, on fuch occt(ions, to fay in a pett what they do not 
think, or to think for a time what they do not finally re- 
iblve. J0HK8. 

L. 21. I LordSl The kter editors have with great libera- 
lity beftowed ]ordih(p upon thefe interlocutors, who, ib the 
original edition, are called^ with more propriety, capt, £. 
and capt, G* It is true that eapt, E. is in a former fcene 
called lord E. but the fubordination in which they feem to 
zJSl, and the timorous manner in which they converfb, de- 
termines them to be only captains. Yet as the later readers 
o£ Shakefpeare have been ufed to find them lords, <I have not 
thought it worth while to degrade them in the-margin. 

Jonivs. ; 

P. 160. 1. 8. 'we Bill fee them rei^eal themfehei, ^tillthtyat'i 
tain to their abhorred tnds i] The fenfe feems to require that 
we /hould read, ' ere they attain.* Revis. tc C:ape ll.* 

L. lo. In his proper fiream overflows hmfelf] That is, he'* 
trays his ownfeerets in his own talk. The reply ftcwi that this 
is the meaning. - Johns. 

L, II. Is it not meant damnahky I believe Shjikefpeare 
wrote, it it not mean ^ta»damMblei . Rkvis.* 
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li'ui,'] We may read, mean, damnahie, or mabi'damnaMe^f 
for exceffivelyfo: Capell, reads, moft damnable, Akon»* 
L. 17. He might take a meajure of his nvn judgment.] Thi» 
is a very juft and moral reslon. Bertram, by finding how 
erroneouHy he has judged, will be lefs confident, and more 
eafily moved by admonition. . JoHiirs. 

P. 192. 1. 16. bring forth this counterfeit module;] This 
epithet is improper to z\ module, which profeiTes to be the 
counterfeit of another thing. We ihould read medal. And 
this the Oxford, editor follows. Warb, & Cap el i,. 

Ibid.] Module being the fatem of any thing, may be here 
iifed in that {tnfe, Brii^ forth this fellow, who, by coun- 
terfeit virtue pretended to make himfelf Apatem. Jo h n s. 

P. 165. 1. 29.] Dian. the count's a fool, and full of goU,] 
After this line there is apparently a hne M, there being na 
rhyme that correfponds to gold. Johks. 

P. 166. 1. 13. Half won is match xveQ t^ade; match, and 
well make it."] This line has no meaning that I can find. I 
read, with a very flight alteration, . Hx^ZT won is match nvelt 
made ; watch, and well make it. That is, a match sotU made 
h half won ; watch, and make it well. 

This is, in my opinion, not all the error. The lines are 
mifplaced, and fcouH be read thus : 

^< Half won is match well made; watcby and well 

'* make it j 
** When he fwears oaths, bid him drop gold, aad take 

" it. ^_ 

" After he fcores, he never pays the fcore: 
" He never pays after-debts, take it before;^ 

« And fay " 

That is, take his money and leave him to him elf. Whca 
the'playersi^had loft the fecond line, they tried to make a 
connexion out of the reft. Part is apparently in couplets, 
and the note was probably uniform. Johks. 

L. 17. Men are too mellwifh, bt^ysare not to kifs,"] All the 
editors have obtruded a new maxim upon us here, that foys 

are not to kifs. Livia, in Beaumont and Fletcher'* 

Tamer tam'd, ii of a quite oppofite opinion. 

• " For boys were made for nothing but dry kiflfcs." 

And our poet's thought, I am perfuadedj went to the famg 
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tune. To mell, is derived from the French word, «f/«r; 
to mingle. * Theoi* 

P. 167. 1. 7. An egg out ^ a clorfter.'l I know not that 
doificry though it may etymolcgicaUy fignify any thing put \%. 
Died by our author, otherwife than for a mwafieryy and there- 
fore I cannot guefs whence this hyperbole could take its ori- , 
ginal : perhaps it means only this : <' He will fteal any things 
however trifling, from any place, however holy." Johns. 

L. 30. He*s a catftill.l That is, throw him how you wiW, 
he lights upon his legs. . . Johns* 

ll)id.'\ Mh Johnfon hafs explained this paffage thus, 
^ Throw him how you will, he lights upon his legs.** 

Bertram means no fuch thing. In a fpeech or two before, 
he declares his averiionto a cat, and how only continues of 
the fame opinion, and fiys, he hates Parolles as much as a 
tat. The other meaning will not do, as Parolles could not 
be meant by the cat which lights always on its legs, for he 
18 now in 9 fair way to be totally difconcerted. St ee yens.* 

■ Ibid,'\ I am ftill of my former opinion. Johns. 

■ P. 168. 1. 6. Why does be ajk km of mef] This is nature. 
Every man is on fuch occafions more willing to hear his 
neighbour's chara£^er than his own. Joh n s . 

L. 20. To beguile the fuf>poJition,'\ That is, to deceive the 
pinion, to make the count "thiiik me a man that deferves 
well. Johns* 

• P. 170. 1. 23. wy motive] wofwf for sffiftant. Ware. 

L. 26. When faucy trujiing of the coxend thoughts 

Defiles the fitchy night \\ i. e. makes the pcrfou 
guilty of mtentional adultery. But trufting a miftake cannot, 
make any one guilty. We ihould read, and point, the line* 
thus, 

«' W\itn fancy y trufting of the cozen*d thoughts, 
« Defiles the pitchy night.'* 
i. e. the fancy, or imagination, that he lay with his miftrefi, 
tho' it was, indeed, his wife, made him incur the guilt of 
adultery. Night, by the antients, was reckoned odious, ob- 
fcenc, and f bominable. The post, alluding to this, fays, 
with great beauty, defiles the pitchy night, i. e. makes the 
night, more than ordmary, abominable. War a. 

Iifid.1 This conjcfture is truly ingenious^ but, I belie ve. 
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the author of it will himfelf think it unnecdTary, when he 
recolU^s xhztjaucy may very properly fignify luxurious, and 
by confequence /tf/crt/M«. Johns. 

P. 171. 1. 7. iut with the word, the timewili hriagon 
fummer,'] with the <vordf i. e. in an inftant of time. The 
Oxford editor reads (but what he means by it I know not) 
hear with the word, Wakb. 

Ibid,'] The meaning of this obferration is» that as briart 
hvrefwmnefs with their ^rirJ^Zr^^ fo ihall thefe troubles be re- 
compenfed with ^'oy . Jo h n $• 

t«. 10. Our waggon is pre^*d^ and time rtvivet vij] The 
^ord revives conveys {o little fenfe, that it feems very liable 
to fufpicion. — ^- aud time revyes us i 

a. e. looks us in the face, calls upon us to haften* Wak b. 

Ibid."] The prefent reading is corrupted, and I am afraid 
the emendation none of the founded. I never remember to 
have feen the word revye. One may as well leave blunders 
as make them. Why may we not read for a ihift, without 
much effort, the time invites us f Rzvjs. ic Tomks. 

L. 14. wbofe villainous jafron vfoujd banti made aU the un* 
bak*d and dowyycuth of a nation in his^ col^r.] Parolles is rcr 
prefented as an a^eded follower of the fa/hion, and an en- 
courager of his mafter to run into all the follies of it ; where 
he fays, ** ufe a more fpacious ceremony to the noble lords 
—they wear themfelves in the cap of time— « and tho* the 
devil lead the meafure, fuch are to be followed. Here ibme 
particularities of fafhionable dr^fs are ridiculed. Sntft-taf* 
fata needs no explanation; but villainous f^ran is more ob- 
fcure. This alludes to a fantailic faihion, then^Hich fol- 
*Iowed, of ufing^vZ/ow ftarcb for th^r bands and ru£^ S« 
Fletcher, in his queen of Corinth, 

<* has he famiKarl/ , 

" DidikM yoyxr yellow fiarcb ; or faid your doublet 
« Was not exadtly frenchificd — 
And in Jonfon's deviPs an afs. 

*^ Carmen and chininey-fweepers are got into the vaSSw 
'* ftarch." 
This was itijrented! by one ITurner, a tire -woman, a court- 
bawd ; and, in all refpeiSts, of fo injurious a charader, that 
her invention defcrved the name of '^l^inous pffron. This 
woman was, afterwarus, amongfi: the mifcreants coficemed 
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in the nrarto of Sir Thomas Orerbury^ for which flie was 
banged at Ty burn> and would die in zyeikw raff of her own 
invention : which made yellow ftaoch fo odious, that it im- 
mediately went out of fafliion. *Tis this, then> to which 
Shakefpeare alludes : but ufing the word jafrm ^oryeUow^ a 
new idea (Krefented itfelf, and he purfues his thought under 
a quite different allufion ** whoi'e villainous faffron 

would have made all the unbaked and dowy youths of a na- 
tion in his colour,"" i. e. of his temper and difpofition* 
Here the general cuftom of that time, of colouring ^ft with 
iaffron, is alluded to. So in the Winter's Tale : 
, ** I muft have faffron to colour the warden pyes. Wakb, 

L. 17. more advanced hy the king^'\ A notable obfervation 
this ; tnat the young lord had been higher advanced by the 
king had he ftaid at court, than he was by his beggarly fol- 
lower Parolies. We Aould read, mort advantaged, i. e. the 
king would have been a better tutor to the raw young man 
than Parolies, whofe profeffion it was. Waki.* 

L. 19. / *:vould, I bad not known bm.l This dialogue ferves 
to conned the incidents of Parcdles, with the main plan of 
the play. Johns. 

P. 172. 1. 40. hh pins' nomy is ptore hotter i> France than 
tbere.'\ This is intolerable nonfenfe. The flupid Editors, 
becaufe the^ devil was talked of, thought no quality would 
fuit him but h^ter. We ihould read, — more honoured. A 
}oke upon the French people, as if they held a dark com- 
plexion, which is natural to diem, in more eftimation than 
the Engliih do, who are generally white and fair. 

HANMEft, WaRB. & CapELI. 

L. 2S. rm a wcodlamdfeUno, ^ir, Sec.] Shakefpeare is but 
rarely guilty of fuch impious trafh. And it is obfervable, 
that then he always puts that into the mouth of his fools, 
which is now grown the chara£leriftic a£ ihc Jine genrieman, 

Wa»b. 

P. 173. 1. 9. Unbgffy,] That is, mfchUvouJIy waggifii 
unkckf. Johns. 

L. 13. noface^] Read, *\hts no place i"' i.e. no office in 
the family. ^ Obs. ftCoRj.* 

L. a9. It rejoices me, that J hpe IfoafffieJbim ere J die,} It 
is not hope thai rejoices any one ^ but, tliat that hope is vdt 

Vol. m. PabtL D 
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grounded* We flieuld read, therefore. It njoicet me, thdt 
bape, that I (ball fee h'm ere IJie., W a r b .* 

P. 174. 1. x6. But it is your ciarlwuido^d face%'\ Mr. Pope 
reads It carbtttado'd, which is right. The joke, fuch as it is, 
coniUls in the allufion to a wound made with a carabine^ 
«rm8, which Henry IV. had made famous, by bringing into 
ufe amongft his horfe. W a r b . 

P. 176. 1. S. Our meaiti will make us means."] Shakefpeare 
delights much in this kind of re-duplication, foraetimes fo 
as to ohTcure his meaning. Helena fays, << they will follow 
with fuch fpeed as the means which they have will give 
them ability to exert." ^ Johns. 

I^ 15. In former editions, 
■ hut J am nowy Sir, muddied ift fortune's mood, andfmeU 

fomewhat flrong of her firong dijpkafure.] I believe the poet 
wrote, in fortunes moat 5 becaufe the Clown in the very next 
fpeech replies, /wi// henceforth eat no fifh of fortune's buttering j 
and again, when he comes to repeat Parolles*s petition to 
Lafeu, that hath fallen into the unclean ^{ti^nd ^ her dij^ka- < 
fure, and, as he fays, is muddied withaL And again, Pr^ 
you, Sir, ufe the carp as you may. Sec, In all which places, 
*tis obvious a moat or pond is the allullon. Befides, Parolles 
fmelling ftrong, as he fays, of fortune's firong difpleafure, 
carries on the fame image j for as the moats round old feats 
were always r^plenifh'd with iiih, fo the Clown*s joke of 
holding his nofe, we may prefume, proceeded from this, 
that the privy was always over the moat ; . and therefore the 
Clown humouroufly fays, when Parolles is preffing him to 
deliver his letter to lord Lafeu, *' Foh ! prithee, ftand away ; 
a paper from fortune's clofeftool, to give to a nobleman ! 

Theob. 

L. a 3. Indeed, Sir, 'f your metaphor Jiink, I voUlJhp wtf 
nofeagcanfi aty man^t metaphor,'] Nothing could be conceived 
with greater humour, or juftnefs of fatire, than this fpeech. 
The ufe of the ftinking metaphor is an ONlious fault, which 
grave writers often commit. It is not uncommon to fee mo- 
ral declaimers againft vice, defcribe her as Hefiod did the 
fury Triftitia : 

Upon which Looginus joftly obferves, that, xnftead of ^t«> 
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ing a terrihie image, he has given a very nafty one. Cicero 
cautions well againft it, in his book de Orat. '* Quooiam. 
hzc, (fays he) vel fumma laus eft^ in verbis transferendis ut 
fenfum feriat id, quod tranflatum fit, fugienda eft ononis tur- 
pitude earum reruiii, ad quas eorum animos qui audiunt 
•trahet fimilitudo. Nolo morte dici Africani caftratatn eSe, 
rempublicam. Nolo ftgrm curiae dici Glauciam.'* Our 
poet himfel is extremely delicate in this refpedl ; who^ 
throughout his large writings, if you except a pafiage in 
Hamlet, has fcarce a metaphor that can oiTend the moft 
iqueamifh rclader. W a r b . 

Ibid,'] This fpeech does not belong to Lafeu but the Clown. 
Lafeu enters prefently after. Steevens &Cap£ll. 

P. 175. 1.5. / pity his difirefi in my fmiles of comfort. \ 
We fliould rtsid fmiHes of eomfort, fuch as the calling him 
fortvnis cat, carp. Sec. War*. & Capxll» 

Hid.] "Dickfrnilies, it feems, are the appellations of ' for- 
tune's cat, carp, &c/ but what comfort they could ^minifter 
is not eafy to conceive, nor hath Mr. Warhurton been pleafed 
to inform us. But what exception could be taken ta the an- 
tient reading, * I do pity his diftrefs in my fmiles of comfort ?* 
The meaning is, I teftify my pity for his diftrefs by encou- 
raging him with a gracious fmile. Revisal.* 

P. 176. 1. I. ■ y ou fhall eat '^ ParoHes has many of the 
lineaments of FalftaiJ, and feems to be the charafter which 
Shakefpeare delighted to draw, a fellow that had more wit 
than virtue. Though juftice required that he fhould be de- 
leted and expofed, yet his vkesfitfifit in him that he is not 
at laft fufFered to ftarve. Johns: 

L. 3. efieem] Dr. Warburton. in Theobald's edition 

altered this word to eflate, in his own he lets it ftand and ex- 
plains it by toorth or eftate. But efteem is here reckoning or 
tfiimate. Sin.e the lofs of Helen with hera;;Vft^«, and quali" 
j^cations, our account is funk 5 what we have to reckon ourfelves 
king of, is.munh poorer than before. Johns. 

L. 6. — borne,] That is, compietefyy in itsfuU extent, 

Johns. 

L. 9. blade of youth.] In thcfpring of early lUfe, when 

the man is yet green. Oil And f re fuit but ill with blade, and 
therefore Mr. Theobald and Dr. Warburton read, blaxe of 
D % 
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youth. • Johns. 

L. »7. ■ Atfirfi vuwjball k'dl, 

Ml re^tniou ■ J Tbefitft mter^tkw feaU fut 

an end to all recolle£im of tbfpaft, Shakefpeare is now hiS- 
tening to t^e end of the play, finds his matter fufficieoi to 
fill up his remaining icenes, and therefore^ as on other fuch 
occafions, contrails his dialogue ^nd precipitates his a^n. 
Decency required that Bertram's double crime of cruelty and 
difobedience, joined likewife with fome hypocnfy> ihoold 
raife more^ reientment j and that though his mother might 
eafily forgive him, his king would more pertiniicioufly vin- 
dicate his own authority and Helen's merit : of all this 
Shakefpeare could not be ignorant^ but Shakefpeare wanted 
to conclude his play. Johns. 

P. 178. 1. I. Scorn'd tf /tffr fa/wr, or exprefid k ftol^Wy] 
Firft^ it is to be obferved, that this young man's cafe was 
not indifference to the fex in general, but a very ftrong at- 
tachment to one $ therefore he could not /com a fair colour 
for it was that which had captivated him. But he might 
very naturally be faid to do what men, ftrongly attached to 
one, commonly do, not allow beauty in any face but his mifr 
trefs's. And that this was the thought here, is evidejft, 

I, From the latter part of the vcrfe, 
^ or exprefs*d it ftolett ; 

2.. From the- pivceding verfe, ' 

Which warfd tbtline of way other favQi(r i 

3. From the following vcrtes. 

Extendi or contrasted aU proportions 
To a ntoft hideous ohjeS : 

Secondly, It is to be obferved, that he deicribcs hit indif- 
ference for others in highly figurative expreffions. Con- 
tempt is brought in, lending him her perfpcdive^glafSy 
which does its office properly by toar^ng the lines of ail 
other faces \ by extendhig^ ox coMtraS'mg into a btdmaofyS^ 
or by expreJjRng or ihewtng native red atnd white as W^ 
But with what propriety of fpoech can thia glafs be Siid to 
fcornji which is an affeftion of the mind } Here then the me- 
taphc>r becomes miferably mangled ; but the foMgoing obfer- 
vatioA will lead us to the genuine reading, which la, 
Stvxb^d a fair colomr, or expre&'d it ftoU'n ) 
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1. e. this glafs reprtieiited the owner as brown or tanned ; 
or, if not fo, caufed the native cpkxir to appear artificial. 
Thus he fpeaks in character, and confiftentfy with the reft 
of his fpeech. The emendation reftores integrity to the fi- 
gure, and, by a beautiful thought, makes the fiorpfsii ^« 
ffeSfwe of contempt do the oifice of a kimmg-gJafa. W a 11 b. 

IhidJ^ It was but juft to infert this note, long as it is, 
becaufe the commentator feems to thiok it of importance. 
Let the reader judge. Johns. 

L. 13. Make trivial price of ferious things-— 1 Serious for 
valuable. In this fenie a certain Prebendary oi Weftminfter 
underftood the word, when he ufed to tell his friends, A 
finlling is a ferious thing, W a a b . * 

L. 17. Our vujn Ivuty waking, &c.] Tbefe two Hoes I 
ihould be glad to call, << an interpolation of a player.** 
They are ill conneded with the former, and not very clear 
or proper in themfelves. I believe the author made two coup- 
lets to the fame purpofe, wrote them both down that he 
might take his choice, and fo they happened to be both pre^ 
ierved. 

For fi^ I think we ihould read flept. Love tries to, fee 
what was done while h&tredJUpt, and lufFered mifchief to be 
done. Or the naeaning may be, that hatred AiU conmues to 
fUep at eafe, while love is weeping ; and io the prefont ipoad- 
ing may ftand. Johns. 

L. 23. Wbkh better than th§firfiy OdearHeavn^Aefs, 
Or, e'er they meet, in me, Nature ceafe ! J 
I have ventured againft the authority of the printed copies, 
to prefix the Countefs's Name to thefe two lines. The king 
appears, indeed, to be a favourer of Bertram : but if l^er- 
tram Aould make a bad hufband the fecond time, why 
ihould it give the king fuch mortal pangs ? A fond and difep. 
pointed mother might reafonably not defire to live to fee 
fuch a day : and from her the wiA of dying, rather than to 
behold it, comes with propriety. Treob. 

&. 179, 1. 17. Jk Florence wtf5 k from a cafimen^^J Ber- 
tram fttll continues to have too little virtue to deierve Helen. 
He d}d not know indeed th^t it was Helenas ring, but he 
knew that he had it not from^'a window. Johns, 
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L. igK — — . Nebkjbe was, and thought 

Ifiood cftgagM ;— ] I don't underhand this read- 
ing ; if we are to underfland, that ihe thought Bertram en- 
gaged to her in afFe^on, infnared by her charms, this 
jneaning is too obfcurely exprefsM. The context rather 
makes me believe the poet wrote, 

' noble ihe was, . and thought 

I ftood ungagd^'- 



ftood ungagi 
zag'd : neiuK 



i. e. unengaged : neither my heart, nor perfon, difpos'd 
of. Theob. 

Jh'td,'] The plain meaning is, when (he faw me receive 
* the ring, flie thought me engaged to her. Joh n s, 

L. 26. King: Plutus hmfelf, 

that knows the tin£} and multiplying medicine,'] Piutux 
the grand akhimift, who knows the tinSure which confers 
the properties of gold upon bafe metals, and the matter by 
which gold is multiplied, by which a fmall quantity, of gold 
' is made to communicate its qualities to a large mafs of me- 
tal. 

In th^ reign of Henry the fourth a law was made to for- 
bid all men thenceforth to multiply gold, or ufe any craft o/" mul- 
tiplication. Of which law Mr. Boyle, when he was warm 
with the hope of tranfmutation, procured a repeal. Johns. 

if. 30. ■ ^hen if you know. 

That you are well acquainted tvith yourfelf] i. e. then 
if you be wife. A ftrange way of exprefling fo . trivial a 
thought! Warb. 

IbidJ] The true meaning of this Brange expreffion is. If 
you know that your faculties are .fo found, as that you have the 
prtfer confiioufnejs of your own anions, and are able to recoi- 
led and relate what you have dune, tell me, &c. Johks. 

P. iSb. L 16. My fore'p^ proofs, howe'er the matter fall. 
Shall tax my fears 0/ little vanity, 
Having vainly feared too little, \ The proofi which I 
have already had, are fufficient to (hew that my fears were 
not vain and irrational. I have rather been hitherto 
moreeafy than I ought, and have unreafonahfy. had too St-^ 
tie fear, John«. 

L. 27. JVho hath ior four or Jive removes comt fiort,"] We 
Aouldread, JVho bath iomt Jqut or five raiiovei comejbort. 



Digitized byCjOOQlC 



ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 47 

So in king Lear, 

« For that I zmfme twelve or fourteen moonihines 

** Lag of a brother^ ' * War b^ 

Ibid.'\ Removes Sire journies- or ixfi-fta^s, Jobns. 

P. 151. 1. 25, Deri'vtdfrom the antient capulet.'\ \ believe 
we fliould read, capuUts, from the antient family of the 
capulets. Re VI 8.* 

P. 183. 1. 4« \ vartdity'] Is a very bad word fw vahe 

which yet I think is its< meaning, unlefs it be coniidered as 
making a contract valid, Johns.' 

L. 30. " all impediments in fancy* s courfe^ 

Are motives of more fancy : — ] « Every thing that 
obftru£ls love is an occadon by which love is heightened. 
And, to conclude, her folicitation concurring with her faihio* 
liable appearance,*' ihe got the ring. 

I am not certain that I have attained the true meaning of 
the word tnodern, which,' perhaps, fignifies rather meanhf 
pretty, Johns. 

L. 32. and in fine, 

Her infuit coming with ber modern grace, • 

Subdud me to her rate."] The fecond of thefe lines 

15 ndther Englifh nor fenfe. I fhould fufpef^ the poet wrote. 

Her own fuit joining with ber mother's, fcarce 

Subdu'dme to ber rate. Re vis.* 

P. 1S4. 1. 6. diet me ] 1. e, ufe me harihly. A 

phrafe taken from the fevere methods taken in curing the 
venereal diforder. W a r b *• 

Ibid."] That is, mayjuftly conftrainmeto faft, by depriv- 
ing me of the dues of a wife. Mr. Warburton moft unac- 
countably imagines the expreilion to allude to < the fevere 
methods of cure in the venereal diforder/ An apt allufion 
indeed in the mouth of a young woman, who pretended 
great virtue and delicacy ! Re vis.* 

L.12. Sir, much like the fame upon your finger,'] This is no 
yerfe, but may be made one by the eafy tranfpodtion of • 
fingle monofyllable, 

« Much like the fame upon your finger, 5/r." Revis.* 

P. i5?6. 1. 2S. He knows bimfelf, &c. — ] This dialogue k 
too long, fince the audience already knew the whole tranf- 
a^ionj nor is there any reafon for puzzling the king and 
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playing with his paflions ; but it was much eafier than to 
make a pathetical interview betweth Hden and her husband, 
her mother^ and the king. Johns, 

• P. 187. 1. 4. — - — Exorafl'] This word is nfed not-vcry 
properly for tncbanter, Johns. 

P. 1S8. 1. 10. Ours he ym' patknee then, tmi ymm tur 
farti,'\ The meaning is: Grant u% then your patienre ^ hear 
in without interruption, ^iritake our parts i that is, fup> 
port and defend ob. Johns. 

This play has many delightful icenes, though not fuffi- 
ciently probable, and fome happy charaAers, though not 
Hew, nor produced by any dccpf knowledge of human nature. 
Parolles is a boafter and a coward, foch as has always been 
the fpoit of the ftagej bat perhaps never raifcd more laughter 
or contempt than in the hapds of Shakefpeare. 

I cannot reconcile my heart to Bertram ; a hian noble 
without gcnerofity, and young without truth ; who marries 
Helen as a coward, and leaves her as a profligate : when flie 
is dead by his unkindnefs, fneaks home to a fecond marriage, 
is accufed by a woman whom he has wronged, d^ends him- 
ielf by falfhood, and is difmrfled to happinefs. 

The ftory of Bertram and Diana had been told before rf 
Mariana and Angelo, and, to confefs the truth, fcarcely 
merited to be heard a fecond time. 

The flory is copied hotn a novel of Boccace, which may 
he read in Shakefpeare ilhiftrated with remarks not i 
favourable to Bertram than my own. 

END of ALL^S WZLL THAT £N»8 WU.L* 
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LIFE AND DEATH of KING JOHN. 



TH O* this play have this title, yet the action of it be- 
gins at the thirty-fourth year of his life i and takes 
in only fome tranfaftions of his reign to the time of his de- 
mife, being an interval of about feventeen years. Of ail the 
Engliih princes, (as Mr. Warburton obfcrved to me) that 
Shakefpeare has taken into tragedy. King John was the fitted 
to have made a hero for a tragedy on the ancient plan. 
He had that turbulence and grandeur of the paiTions, 
that inconftancy of temper, and equal mixture of good and 
ill, and that feries of misfortunes confequent thereto, as 
might make him very fit for a hero in a juft compofitlon. 

Theob.* 

The troublefime reign efKing John was written in two parts^ 
by W. Shakcfpeare, and w. Rowley, and printed i6xi. 
But the prefent play is entirely different, and infinitely fu- 
periortoit. Pope, 

Th« edition of 1611 has no mention of Rowley, nor in 
the account of Rowley's works is any mention made of his 
conjunction with Shakef^eare in any play. King John was 
reprinted in two parts in 1622, The firfl edition that I have 
found of this play in its prefent form, is that of 1623 in foU 
The edition of 159 1 I have not feen. Johns. 

P. 191. L 3. In my behaviour, ] The word bebttviwr 

feems here to have a fignification that I have never found in 
any other author. The King of France, fays the envoy, 
thus fpeaks in my behaviour to the Majefty of England t 

VoL.in. Part I. A 
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That is, the king of France fpeaks in the cbaraBer which | 

I here affume. I once thought that thefe two Unes, tn my 
behaviour, &c. had been uttered by the ambaflador as part I 

of his mafter*s meffage, and that behaviour had meant the 
tonduSi of the king of France toward5 the king of England, 
but the ambaiTador's fpeech, as continued after the inter- 
ruption, will not admit this meaning. Johns. 

L. 17. Controul.'] Oppojition from contreller, Johns. 

P. 192. 1. 5. Be thou as lightning,^ The fimile does not 
fuit well : the lightning indeed appears before the thunder 
is heard, but the lightning is deftrudtive, and the thunder 
innocent. Johns. 

L. ^. Sullen pre/age."] By the epithet y»//«», which cannot 
be applied to a tru.:. pet, it is plain, that our author's ima- 
gination had now fuggeiled a new idea. It is as if he had 
faid, be a trumpet to alarm with our invafion, be a bhrd of 
ill omen to croak out the prognoftick of ydur own ruin. 

Johns. 

P. 194. 1. 8. I lent us here."] I would rather read", fent 
us here, Rivisal.* 

L. 17. With\x9\fth2XfaceJ] Butwhy with i&tfy that face? 
There is no qucftion but the poet wrote, as I have reftorcd 
the text, With that half-face.— Mr. Pope, perhaps, will be 
angry with me for difcovering an anachronifm of our poet's, 
in the next line ; where he alludes to a coin not ftnick 
till the year 1 504, in the reign of King Henry VII. vi«. 
a groat, which, as well as the half-groat, bare but half 
faces imprelTed. Vide Stowe*s Survey of London, p. 47. 
HoUingihed, Cambden's Remains, &c. The poet fneers 
at the meagre (harp Vifage of the elder brother, by compa- 
ring him to a filver groat, that bore the king^s face in pro- 
file, fo (hewed but half the face :. The groits of all our 
kings of England, and, indeed, all their other coins of fil- 
ver, one or two only excepted, had a full face crowned ; till 
Henry VTI. at the time above-mentioned, coined groats and 
half groats, as alfo fome fhillings, with half faces, that is, 
faces in profile, as all our coin has now. The firft groats of 
king Henry VIII. were like thefe of his father j though af- 
terwards he returned to the broad faces again'. Thefe groats, 
with the impreflion in profile, are undoubtedly here alluded 
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to : though, as I faid, the poet is knowingly guilty of an 
anachrpnifm in it : for, in the time of ^King John there 
were no groats at all : they being firft as far as appears, 
coined in the reign of king Edward III. Theob. 

P. I9"5. 1. 21. This concludes, "] This is a decijvve argument. 
As your father, if he liked him, could not have been 
forced to refign him, fo, not liking him, he is not at liberty 
to rejeft him. Johns. 

L. 3 1. Lord of thy prefence, and no land befidef'\ Lord of thy 
frefence can fignify only, Majierofthyfelf'y and it is a ftrange 
cxpreffion to fignify even that. However that he might be, 
without parting wrth his land. We ihould read. 

Lord of the prefence, - 

i. c. Prince of the Blood, Warb. 

Ib'uiJ] Lord of thy frefence mzy fignify {omtthir.^ more dt- 
ftinft than mafter of tbyfelf. It means matter of that dignity, 
and grandeur of appearance, that may fufficiently diftinguiHi 
thee from the vulgar without the help of fortune. 

Lord of his prefence apparently fignifies, great in his ozvn 
perfony and is uied in this fenfe by King John in one of the 
following fcenes. Johns. 

L. 33. And I had his, Sir Robert his, like him.'\ This is ob- 
fcure and iil-exprelTed. The meaning is : If J had hisjbape 
»^Sir Robert's-— ^s he has. 

Sir Robert his, for Sir Robert's is agreeable to the prafticc 
of that time, when the ^s added to the nominative was be- . 
lieved, I think erroneoufly, to be a contraftion of his* So 
Donne, W ho now lives to age« 

Fit to be caird Methufalem his page ? Joh n s. 

P. 196.1. I. my face fo thin, 

That in mine ear I durfi not flick a rofe, 
Lefi menjhwidfay. Look, ivhere three- farthings voes /] In 
this very ob(cure paifage our poet is anticipating the date of 
another coin ; humoroufly to ra'ly a thin face, eclipfed, as 
it were by a full-blown Rofe. We muft oblerve, to explain 
this allufion, that queen Elizabeth was the firft, and indeed 
the only. Prince, who coined in England three-half-pence, 
and three-farthing pieces. She at one and the fame time, 
coined {hillings, fixpences, groats, thrce-pences, two-pen- 
cesy three-half-pence, pence, three-farthings, and half- 
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pence. And tfaefe pieces ajl had her head, and were alter- 
nately vrith the Rofi behind^ und without the Rofi» The 
Hulling, grcnt, two-pence, penny, and half-penny had it not. 
The other intermediate coins, viz. the fixpence, three-pence, 
three-half-pence, and three-farthings had theJSc/tf. Triob. 

Jbid.'\ The flicking Rofes about them was then all the 
court-faihion, as appears trom this pailkge of the Confisffion 
Catholique du S. de Sancy, 1. z. c. x, Je lay ay apprit a 
snettre dies Koftt par tons \ts coins, i. e. in every ^lace about 
hinif fays the fpeaker, of one to whom he had Uught all the 
court-faihions. W a & b . 

L, 7. Sir IfMe,} A nick-name in contempt of Sir Roberta 

Hanm.* 

X. 33. Madam, by chance, but not iy truth ; ttfhattho* f^ 
I am your grandfon. Madam, by chance, but not by bii^ 
^^Mfhtitthenf 

Smuthit^ahtttt, a Unit from, l^c] This fpeech compofed 
of allufive and proverbial ientences, is obfcure. / am, fay« 
the fprightly knight, your grandfm, a little irregularly, but 
every man cannot get what he wifltes the legal way. He 
that darei not go about his defigns by dey muft make his mm- 
ikm in the night ; hty to whom the ^r is fliut, moft climb 
^ window, or leap tie hatch. This, however, ihall not 
deprefs me ; for the world never requires how any man got 
what he is known to pofieis, but allows that to have, is to 
Jkave, however it was caught, and that he who miu,&ot vt/ei^ 
whatever was his ikill, whether the arrow fell near ttie nuak, 
or fir of it, Johns. 

P. 197. 1. 10. For thou was got» Read, waft m^, *Tis 
an error of the prefi. Rkvis.* 

L. lu A foot of honour,'] Aftep, un&as. Johns. 

L. 18. Now your traveller,} It is laid in AlFs well that 
ends well, ihtt a traveller is a good thtrg after dinner, Jnthat 
age of newly excited coridfity, one of the entertainments at 
great tables feems to have been the difcourfe of a travellet. 

Johns. 

L. 19. He and hit tooth^pkk,'] It has been already remark- 
ed, that to pick the tooth, and wear a piqued beard, were, in 
that time, marks of a man affe^ng foreign fafliioni. John. 
JL. %%, My fiM man of^l Mr. Pope teUl m, that 
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fihdy figniiies * fonnally bearded.* Every one knows, that 
a f iked heard, that is, a beard terminating in a point, was 
a common faihioa in Shakefpear's age, and that it is fre- 
quently mentioned by his cotemporary writers ; but that, a 
piked man, fignifies, a man with a formal beard, I do not 
recoiled to have obferved ) and it ought certainly to have 
been fnpported by better proof than the bare alTertion. From 
the Canons of Criticifm, I collect, that fome editions 
give us,' a picked man. Which I think is a better reading 
efpecially ifwe point the whole thus, 

■ and catechife 

My picked man* of countries. 

That is, and catechife the man I have vouchfafed to cull 

ouft for my entertainment^ concerning the countries he had 

ieeR. Revisal* 

L. 15. Like an a, h, e hook,^ An a, b, c book, or, as they 
fpoke and wrote it, an aifey book, is a cateehifm, - Johns. 

L. 29. And Jo e'er anfwer knawi what queftion would. 

Saving iff dialogue rf compliment,'] In this fine fpeech, 
Faulconbridge would fhew the advantages and prerogatives 
«f men efworjb^. He obferves, particularly, that be has the 
traveller at command \ (people at that time, when a new 
world was difcovering, in the higheft eftimation.) At the 
firft intimation of his defire, to hear ftrange flories, the tra- 
veller complies, and will fcarce give him leave to oUake hit 
queftion, but ier anfwer knows what queftion would — What 
then, why, according to the prefent reading, it grows to- 
wards fupper-time : And is not this wor/bipfitl fociety f To 
Ipend all the time between dinner and fupper before either 
of them knows what the other would be at. KtskAferwng 
inftead of laving^ and all this nonfenfe is avoided j and the 
account nands thus, ^< E*er anfwer knows what queftion 
** would be at, my traveller yirvet inifb diaUgut ofcmpiimentf 
** which is his ftandingdifti at ail tables $ then he comes 
** to talk of the Alps and ApenniAcs, Set, and, by the time 
*' this difcourfe concludes, it draws towards fupper.** All 
this is ienfible and humourous ; and the phrafe offerving in 
U a very ples^t one to denote that this was his worftup*! 
fecond courfe. What follows Aews the romantic turn of 
the voyagers of tfa«t time i how greedily thsijr relatioAS weie 
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fwallowed^ which he calls fateet poifin for the age*s imb \ 
and how acceptable it made men at court. — For itjballjbew 
the footjbeps of my rifing. And yet the Oxford editor fays, 
by this fiveet poifon is mt^nX. flattery, W a r b . 

Ib'id'\ This paffage is oblcure 5 but fuch an irregularity 
runs thro* the whole fpeech, that I think, this emendation 
»ot necsflary. Johns. 

P. 198, 1. 9. And Jo am Jy tvbetber I fmack or «o.] A noa- 
fenfical line of the players. Ware. 

L. 14. }Vk'icb thoughy &c.] The conftru£lton will be 
inended, if inftead of wblcb tbougb, we read, tbis tbougb. 

Johns. 

L. 17. But lobo comes bere."] Milton, in his tragedy, intro* 
duces Dalhlah with fuch an interrogatory exclamation. 

Johns. 

L. 19. To blo^j) a born.'\ He means, that a woman who 
travelled about like a poji was likely to bom her hufl>and. 

Johns. 

L. 16. Colhrand] Colbrand was a DaniHi giant, whom 
Guy of Warwick difcomfited in the prefence of king Athel- 
ftan. The combat is very pompoufly defcribed'by Drayton 
in his Poiyoibicn. Johns. 

P. 159. 1. 1. Ptilip, fparrow, JamesJ] I think the poet 
wrote, Pkilip! fpareme, Jantes, 

i. e. don^t affront me with an appellation that comes from a 
family which I difclaim. W a r b . 

Ibid»^ The old reading is far more agreeable to the cha- 
rafter of the fpeaker. 

Dr. Gray obferves, that Skelton has a poem to the me^ 
mory of Philip Sparrow ; and Mr. Pope in a Aort note re- 
marks, that a' jljwn o7i; is called P£iA^. Johns. 

L. 15, Knight, knight, good motber, Baiilifco /lA^.] 

Thus muft this palTage be pointed j and, to come at the hu- 
mour of it, I muft clear up an old circumftance of flage- 
hiftory. Faulconbridgie*s words here carry a concealed piet e 
' of fatire on a flupid drama of that age, printed in I599» and 
called Soliman and Perfeda. In this piece there is the cha- 
ra£^er of a bragging cowardly knight^ called Bafilifco. Plis 
pretenfion to valour is fo blown and Teen through, that Pi- 
fton, a buitoon-fervant in the play, jumps upon his back> 
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tnd \7ill not difengage him^ till he makes Bafilifco fwear 
upon his dudgeon dagger to the contents, and in the terms, 
he dictates to him : as, for inftance, 
Baf, O, I fwear, I fwear. 
Pif, By the contents of this blade, 
Baf, By the contents of this blade, 
Fifl. I, the aforefaid BaJUifco^ 
Baf, I, the aforefaid BaJUifco^ 
Knigit, good fellow, knight, knight, —^^ 
Pift, Knave, good fellow, kftave, knave, ' 
So that 'tis clear, our poet is fneering at this play j and 
makes Philip, when his mother calls him knave, throw off 
that reproach by humoroufly laying claim to his new dignity 
of knighthood ; as Bafilifco arrogantly inflfls on his title of 
knight in the paflage above quoted. The old play is an exe- 
crsible bad one ; and, I fuppofe, was fufiiciently exploded in 
the reprefentation : which might make this circumftance fo 
well known, as to become the but for a ftage-iarcafm. 

Theob. 
Uid,'\ The words allude to an expreilion in an old foolifli 
play, then the common butt of ridicule, but the beauty of 
the pafTage confifts in his alluding, at the fame time, to his 
high original. His father, Richard the frft, was fumamcd 
Caur-de-lion. And the Cor Leonis, a fixed ftar of the iirft 
magnitude, in the fign Leo, is called Bafilifco. 

Warb. 
IW^.] Could one have thought it ! Johns. 

L. 32. Some fins ] There zrtfins, that whatever be deter- 
mined of them above, are not much cenfured on earth, 

Johns. 
: P. 200. 1. 18. Richard, that rehyd, &c.] So Raftal in 
his Chronicle. It is fayd that a Lyon was put to kynge. 
Richard, beynge in prifon, to have devoured him, and 
when the lyon was gapynge he put his arme in his mouth, 
and pulled the lyon by the hearte fo hai;d that he flewe the 
lyon, and therefore fome fay he is called Rycharde Cure de 
lyon, but fome fay he is called Cure de lyon, becaufe of his 
boidcnefs and hardy ftomake. Gkay. 

L. 20. By this brave duke, &c.] This is not true, Richard 
was made prifoncr by the duke of Auftria, but was releafed 
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for an exorbitant ranfom, and was afterwards killed with a 
crofs-bowy before the caftle of Chakms. Ga a y. 

L. 22. A my mportance.'] At my iaportuniiy, Johns. 

P. 20I. 1. i6. Thatpaie, that whiu-facdJhor€.'] England 
is fuppofed to be called Albion from the *whiti ruh facing 
France. Johns. 

P. 202. 1. 15. j4 wander, lady.^ The wonder ii only that 
Chatillon happened to arrive at tbe moment when Conftancc 
mentioned him> which the French king, according to a 
fuperftition which prevails more or left in every mind agi- 
tated by great affairs, turns into a miraculous interpofition^ 
or omen of good. Johks. 

L. 25. Expedient,] Immediate^ expeditious, Johks. 

P. 203. 1. 5. Bearing ti^ir ktrtb-rigbtt, SecJ So in Henry 
Viil. " Many broke their backs 

" With bearing manors on them." Johvb. 

L. 10. Scathe'] Defb-udion; wafte. Johns. 

P. 204. 1. 25. To look into the blots andfiainsofrigbtA Mr. 
Theobald reads, with the firft folio, hlotSy which being fo 
early authorifed, aiid fb much better underfiood, needed not 
to have been changed by Dr. Warburton to iohs, tho* hola 
might be ufed in that time for Jpots : fo Shakefpeare cells 
B2tnf[vio fpotfed zuitb bloody the blood-holier d Banquo. Ihe 
•verb to blot is ufed figuratively for to dif grace, a few lines 
lower. And, perhaps, after all, boks was only a typogra- 
phical miftake. . Johns. & Rivis. 

P4 204. 1. 29, 30, 31, 32; page 205 entire and p. 206, 
k X, reje^ed by Sir Thomas Hanmar. 

P. 205. 1. 5. Like in feature to his father Geoffrey, 

than thou and John ] It docs not ap* 

pear, that Elinor and John were alike va feature \ ^ou^ 
^ey were mother and Ion : and what follows, 
*« . I in manners being as like 
<* As rain to water, or devil to hb dam—** 
comes in but aukwardly. But tlie tranfpofittofl of on» 
comma makes all eafy and natural. 

*< Liker in feature to his father Geoffrey^ 

« Than thou and John in manners ;" Cauoks.* 

L. z6. // Ues as lightfy on tie hack rfbim. 

At great Jkides^ &oes 4^ an afi,] Futwhy hii' 
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Jhm f For let Hercules and his j5&o<f5 have been really as big 
as they were ever fuppofed to be, yet they (I mean the^oei) 
would not have been an overload ior an afs. I am perfuaded^ 
I have retrieved the true reading. Theob. 

• P. 206. 1. 10. to p. 207. 1. 19, incluf, rejected by Hanm.* 

P. 207. 1. 6. T^hat he's not only .plagued, &c.] A poor paC- 
fagc this, at beft ! But yet, tho low and paltry is not (when 
properly pointed, and only a Angle letter inferted) .utterly un- 
intelligible -J which, as it ftands now, it is. 

It is not worth many words. The matter in (hort is this 
— She had before faid, that Elinor's fin's were vifited upon 

her grandfon, Arthur : in this fpeech fiie adds farther 

that he was not only puniflied for her fins, but that God had 
been plea fed to make ufe of her as the means, the inftrument, 
whereby that puniihment was inflicted on him. — This is 
all the fentim&nt of the fpeech ; which for (the fake of a 
miferable gingling between jt/ar^we and^») is thrice repeated, 
with varied expreflions. Read and point thus. 
*' That he's not only plagued for her fin, 
" But God hath made her fin and her the plague 
'* On this removed iffue ; plafcuM for her, 
" And with her plagu'd ; her fin, his injury, 
" Her injury the beadle to her fin" 

The laft line and half may want fome little explanation. 

Her fin, his wjury — i.e. his lofs, his damage, his pu- 
ni-hment. 

" Her injury the beadle to her fin" 

Her injury — her injuftice — r her violence in t::king part 
with king John in his endeavours to rob him of his right to 
the crown. (And by the way — this ufing the fame word — 
Injury — in the fame fentence, in two different fenfcs, is not 
at all difagreeable to Shakefpear's ufual manner: number- 
lefs inftances of which might eafily be collefted, if it were 
worth whire, from the worfi: parts of his works.) But to 
proceed — 

" Her injury the leaJle to her fin*' 

The beadle in a corporation is the officer, v.'hofe bufinefs 

it is to execute the fentences pafs'd upon any offcndcrR ; 

fuch as, whipping — &c. to which Shakefpeare alhidcsj 

and becaufe her injuftice was the inftrument, by which the 

Vol. 111. Part I. B 
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punifliment of fins was inflicted upon Arthur ; he theicfore 
calls it — the ^a^iit to her fins. Can.* 

/^/^.] This paiTage appears to me very obfcure. The 
chief difficulty arifes from this, that Conftance having told 
Elinor of her Jin-cwceiving wmh, purfoes the thought, and 
VLiesJin through the next lines in an ambiguous fenfe, fome- 
times for crimet and fometimes for offspring. 

" He's not only plagued for her^>," &c. He is not only 
made miferable by vengeance for her ^ or crimey but her 
Jin, her offspring, ,and (he, are made the inftruments of that 
vengeance, on this defcendant, who, though of the fecond 
generation, is plagued for her and with her \ to whom flic is 
not only the caule but the inftrument of evil. 

The next claufe is more perplexed. All the editions 
read, 

« . Plagued for her, 

*' And with her plague her fin j his injury^ 
'* Her injury, the beadle to her fin, 
** All puni/h'd in the perfon of this child." 
I point thus : 

n PlaguM for her 

" And with her. — Plague her fon ! his injury , 
" Her injury, the beadle to her fin." 
That is : inftead of infii^^ing vengeance on this innocent 
and* remote defcendant, punijh her fin, her immediate off- 
fpring : then the afBiftion will fall where it is deferved j Ins 
injury will be ker injury, and the mifery of hnjin ; her fon 
will be a beadle, or chaftifcr, to her crimes, which are now 
«* all puniihed in the perfon of this child." Johns. 

L. 1 8. It ill befiems tkisprefence to cry aim 

To tbefe ill tuned repetitions,'] Dr. Warburton has well 
obferved on one of the former plays, that to cry aim is to 
encourage, I once thought it was borrowed from archery; 
and that aim ! having been the word of conunand, as we 
now fay prdent I to cry aim had been to incite notice, or raife 
attention. But I rather think, that the old word of applaufe 
was y*aime, hue it, and that to applaud was to cry j'^j^i 
which the Engiiih, not eafily pronouncing JV, funk into 
aime or aim, Onr exclamations of applaufe are ftill borrow- 
ed, iA bravo, tn^ encore, JoHifS. 
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P. 2 1 1. 1. I. Yemen of Angiers, *c.^ This ipeech is 
very poetical and fmooth, and except the conceit of the 
widvio's hujband embracing the earth, is juft and beautiful. 

Johns. 
L. 13. Rejn€e,ye mtnof An^tn, 4bc.] The Englifli herald 
fails fomewhat below his antagonift. ** Silver armour gilt 
with blood," is a poor image. Yet our author has it s^in 
in Macbeth. Here by Duncan, 

Hisjilver Hun lacM with bit golden blood. Johns. 
L. 21. And, like a troop of jolly buntfmefi,] It was, I think, 
one of the fav9ge practices of the chafe, for ail to ftain their 
hands in the blood of the deer, as a trophy. Johns. 

L. 2fr. Heralds, from off, &c. — ] Thcfc three fpeeches 
fcemto have been laboured. The citizen's is the b«ftf yet 
both alike ive like, is a poor gingle. Johns. 

P. 213. 1. 1. Cry havock ! Kings ; — ] That is, « command 
flaughter to proceed 5" fo in another place. 
He with jiti by his fide. 
Cries, havock ! Johns. 

L. 13. In former copies ; 

j4 greater powr, than we, denies all this } 
Kings of nr fearsy ~—'] We fitoald . read, than ye, 
, What power was this ? their fears. It is plain thereford 
we ihould read. Kings are our fears 
i. e. our fears are the Kings which at prefent rule us^ 

Warb. 
Ibid,"] Ke;id, King'd of our fears, Conj. dt Obs.* 

L. 16 and 17 rejected by Hanmer.* 

P. 214. 1. 27, 2S, and 29, reje^ed by Han me h.** 

P. 215. I. 10. Zealoui (eems here to ftgnify piau, or nr- 
jbtenced iy tnestives of rdipan, Joh n s. 

L. 16. If not compleu of, f^, &c.] Sir T. Haomer reads, 
0! fay. Johns. 

L. 19. Hi is the half part of hlefftd Mam, 

Left to befinijked U faeh as She ;] Dr. ThirJby 
preicribed that reading, which i hare here reftorM to the 
Text. TiiBoa. 

L. 29. ■ ' ■ ' " ' at this match, 

JVitb fvoifter fpleen.] Our author ufes Jpleen far 
flHiv violent hurry, or tumultuous fpeod. So in JUidfammer 
B 2 
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Night*8 Dream he applies Jpken to the ligbtntng. I am loath 
to think that Shakefpeare ir;eant to play with the double of 
match for nuptialy and the match of a gufu Johns. 

P. 216. 1. 6. Hiris a fiay, 

Tbatfimkes the rotten carcafs of old death 

Out of his rags, < ] I cannot but think that 

every reader wiihes for fome other word in the place of Jiay, 

which though it may iignify an hindrance, or man that hin^ 

tiers, is yet very improper to introiduce the next line. I read. 

Here's a faw. 

That fhakes the rotten carcafs of old death. 
That is, here is a guft of bravery, a hiafi of menace. This 
fuits well with the fpirit of the fpeech. Stay and fivtVy in 
a carelefs hand, are not eafily difHnguiihed, and if the 
writing was obfcure, Jiaw being a word'lefs ufual was eafily 
miffed. Johns. 

L. 28. Left meal now melted^^'] We have here a very un- 
ufual, and, I think, not very juft image of xeaJ, which in 
its higheft degree is reprefented by others as a flame, but by 
Shakefpeare as a froft. To re^rejs xeal, in the language of 
others, is to cool, in Shakefpeare's to melt it ; when it ex- 
erts its utmoft power it is commonly faid to fame, but by 
Shakefpeare to be congealed, Johns. 

P. 217. 1. 6. In oH editions, . 

For Angiers and fair Touraine, Maine, Poi^liers, 
^nd ell that We upon this fide the Sea, 
Except this City now by us befivg'd, 

Find liable, &c. ] What was the City hefteged, 

but Ang»rs f King John agrees to give up all he held in 

France, except the City of Anpers^ which he now befieg'd 

and laid claim to. But could he give up all except Angters^ 

and give up ^at too ? Anjou was one of the Provinces which 

the Engliih held in France. Thxob. 

P. 217. 1. 17, 18, 19, rejefted by Hanmsr.* 

P. 218. 1. 23, 24, reje£ked by Hanmkji.* 

P. 222. 1. 10, II, 12, 13, 14, rejefted by Hanmer.* 

X. 18. fightlefs,'\ The poet ufes figbtUfs for that 

which we now express by unfightiy, difagreeabie to the 
eyes. Johns. 

L. 19.] Prodipous'y XhaX is, portentous, fo deformed as to 
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be taken for a foretoken of evil. Jo h n s . 

P. 223. 1. II. — makes its owner flout. "[ The old editions 
(and Capell) have, makes its owner ftoop \ the emendation 
is Hanmer's. Johns. 

L. 12. To me, and to the State of my great grief, 

Let Kings ajjemble ;— •] In Much ado about no- 
thing, the father of Hero, depreffed by her difgrace, de- 
clares himfelf fo fubdued by grief that a thread may lead him. 
How is it that grief in Leonato and lady Conftance, produces 
effecls diredtiy oppofite, and yet both agreeable to nature. 
Sorrow fofteps the mind whi|e it is yet warmed by hope, 
but hardens it when it is congealed by defpair. Diil^refs, 
while there remains any profpcft of relief, is weak and 
flexible, but when no fuccour remains, is fearlefs and dub- 
born ^ angry alike at thofe that injure, and at thofe that do 
not help 5 carelefs to pleafe where nothing can be gained, 
and fearlefs to offend when there is nothing further to be 
dreaded. Such was this writer*s knowledge of the pa^Tions. 

Johns. 

L. 16. — bid Kings come bow to. ;/.] I muft here account 
for the liberty I have taken to make a change in the divifion 
of the 2d and 3d Afts. In the old editions, the 2d A€t was 
made to end here ; though *tis evident. Lady Conftante here, 
in her defpair, feats herfelf on the floor t and fhe muft be 
fuppofed, as I formerly obferved, immediately to rife again, 
only to go off and end the A£l decently, or the flat fcene 
muflfliut her in from the fight of the audience, an abfu»-dity 
I cannot wifli to accufe Shakefpear of. Mr. Gildon and 
Tome other criticks fancied, that a conflderable part of the 
2d A&, was loft ; and that the chafm began here. I had 
joined in this fufpicion of a fcene or two being loft ; and 
unwittingly drew Mr. Pope into this error. " It feems to 
** be fo, fays he, and it were to be wifh*d the reflorer (mean- 
" ing me,) could fupply it." To deferve this great Man's 
thanks, Fll venture at the tafk ; and hope to convince my 
readers, that nothing is loft ; but that I have fupplied the 
fufpefled Chafm, only by re^ifying the divifion of the A6ls. 
Upon looking a little more narrowly into the Conftitution of 
the Play, I am fatisfled that the 3d A&. ought to begin with 
that fcene, which has hitherto been accounted the laft of 
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the 2d A6i ; and my reafons for it are thtk. The match 
being concluded, in the fcene before that, betwixt the Dau- 
phin and Blanch, a melTenger is fent for lady Conftance to 
K. Philip*s Tent, for her to come to St. Mary*s Church to 
the folemnity. The Princes all go out, as to the marriage ; 
and the Baftard ftaying a little behind, to defcant on intereft 
and Commodity, very properly ends the A€t, The nelt 
fcene then, in the French King*s Tent, brings us Salisbury 
delivering his meiTage to Conftance, who, refufing to go to 
the folemnity, fets berfelf down on the floor. The whole 
train returning from the Church to the French King's pa- 
■ vilioii, Philip exprelTes fuch fatisfa£tion on occafion of the 
happy folemnity of that day, that Conftance rifes from the 
floor, and joins in the fcene by entring her proteft againft 
their joy, and curfing the bufinefs of the day. Thus, I con- 
ceive, the fcenes are fairly continued : and there is no chafm 
in the adion : but a proper interval made bo'h for Salif- 
bury*s coming to lady Conftance, and for the folemnization 
of the marriage. Befides, as Faulconbridge is evidently 
the Poet's favourite Charader, 'twas well judg'd to clofe the 
' Aci with his Soliloquy. " Thbob. 

Ihul,'\ This whole note feems judicious enough; but Mr. 
Theobald forgets that there were, in Shakefpeare's time, no 
moveable fcenes. Jo h r s. 

L. 19.] From this paiTage Rowe feems to have borrowed 
the firfl: lines of his Fair Penitent. Johns. 

P. 224. 1. 3. But on this day, — ] That is, excep^t on this 
day. Johns. 

L. 15. Tou came in arms tofpill ny enemia bloody 

But now in trms, you ftrengtben it with yours,'] I am 
afiraid here is a clinch intended j Tou came in war to d^ty 
my enemies, but now jou ftrengthen them in embraces. Johns.' 

L. 24.] Shakefpeare makes this bitter curfe effectual. 

Johns. 

P. 225. 1. II. And bang a cahves-fiin on tbofe recreant iiathsA 
A calf's /kin in thofe days was the drefs of a fool. Hawic.* 

L. 16. Metbinkst that Richard's pride, arc.] What was Ae 
ground of this quarrel of the Baftard to Aunria is no where 
fpecifyed in the prefent play : nor is there in this place, €ar 
the fcene where it is firft hinted at (namely the fecood of 
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A& 2.) the l«aft mention of any reafon for it But the 
flory is, that Auftria, who killM King Richard Caur-dc- 
lion, wore as the fpoil of that Prince, a lion's hide which had 
belonged to him. This circumftance renders the anger of 
the Baflard very natural, ?nd ought not to have been omit- 
ted. In the firft /ketch of this play (which Shakefpeare is 
(aid to have had a hand in, isintly with William Rowley) 
we accordingly find this infifted upon, and I have ventured 
to place a few of thofe verfcs here. Pops. 

iyid,'\ Thefc 12 fubfeqaent lines Mr. Pope firft inferted 
from the old Iketch of this play, call'd, ** The troublefome 
Reign of King John," in two Parts. As the verfes are not 
bad, I have not C2fhicr*d them ; tho* I do not conceive them 
fo abfulutely efTential to clearing up any circumftance of the 
a^ion, as Mr. Pope feems to imagine ; but let us examine* 
In the very beginning of the 2d A&y the Dauphin, fpeaking 
of Auftria to young Arthur, fays ; 

Richardy that robbed the lion of his heart. 
And fought the holy wars in Paleftine, 
By this brave Duke came early to his grave. 
To which Arthur replies ; 

God ihall forgive you Coeur-de-lion's death. 
The rather, that you give his offspring life ; 
Is not this a fufficient ground for Faulcd^nbridge*s quarrel to 
Auftria ? It may be objeAed, Faulconbridge is not prefent 
to hear this. But, what if he be not ? So the audience be 
infcrm'd duely of the circumftance, the fact was too notori- 
ous to fuppofe Faulconbridge did not know of it. The 
ground of his quarrel, therefore, is fairly implied in that 
knowledge : and the Poet's art, perhaps, better fncwn, (if 
we were to contend that pointy) to let the information come 
from any other mouth than that of Faulconbrioge. But 
then the Story is, (fubjoins the editor) « That Auftria, who- 
killed King fiichard Cceur^de-liw, wore, as the fpoil of that 
Prince, a lion's hide which had belonged to him : this cir- 
cumftance renders the anger of thcBaftard very natural : and 
ought not to have beeu omitted." But is it omif.ed ? In 
the 3d A£t, when Lady Conftance perceives that Auftria has. 
abandoned her intereft, fhe fays to him ; 
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O lymoges I O Auftria I thou doft ihame 

That bloody fpoiL 

Thou wear a lioni bide ! doflF it, for ihame; 

And hang a caiPs ikin on thofe recreant limbs. 
Now Faulcon bridge is prefent here, and fees Auftria thu« 
habited. And in A£t 2d. Lady Blanch obferves in the pre- 
fence of Faulconbridge ; 

O, well did be become tbat Hon*s bide. 

That did difrobe the lion of tbat robe, 
I fubmit it therefore, whether thefe lines have not been in- 
iertcd, rather arbitrarily, than neceffarily. Theob.* 

I('id,'\ To the inferlion of thefe lines I have nothing to 
objedl. There are many other palTages in the old play, of 
great value. The omiifion of this incident, in the fecond 
draught, was natural. Shakefpear, havfng familiarized the 
ftory to his own imagination, forgot that it was obfcure to 
his audience ; or, what is equally probable, the ftory was 
then fo popular that a hint was Sufficient at that time to 
bring it to mind, and thefe' plays were written with very lit- 
tle care for the approbation of pofterity. Johns. 
Hid.] Thefe 12 Lines omitted by Capell.* 
P. 226. 1. II. This muft have been at the time when it 
was written, in our ftruggles with popery, a very captivat- 
ing fcene. 

So IT any paflages remain in which Shakefpeare evidently 
takes his advantage of the fa£ls then recent, and of the paf- 
fions then iii motion, tbat I cannot but fufped that time 
h;:s obfcured much of his art, and that many allufions yet 
remain undifa>vered, .which perhaps may be gradually re- 
trieved by fucceeding commentators. Johns. 

P. 227. 1. 10.] This may allude to the bull puhliihed 
againft Queen Elizabeth. Or we may fuppoie, fince we 
have no proof that this play appeared in its prefent ftate^ 
before the reignof Xing James, that it was exhibited foosi 
after the popifti plot I have feen a Spanifti book in which 
Garnet, Faux, and their accomplices areregiftred as faints. 

Johns. 
P« 218. 1. 7. It is a political maxim, that kingdoms are ne^ 
'ver married, Lewis upon the wedding is for making war 
upon his new Wlations. Job n s. 

L. 1 1. '■ ■ I tbt Devil tempts tbee bert 
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Itt Likenefs of a new untrimmcd Bride.'] Tho* all 
the eopies concur in this reading, yet as untrimmed cannot 
bear any iignification to fquare with the fenfe required^ I 
cannot help thinking it a corrupted reading. I have veti- 
tur'd to throw out the negative, and read ; 

In likenefs of a new a»d trimmed Bride, 
i. e. of a new Bride, and one deck'd and adorn'd as well by 
art as nature. Theob. 

Jlfid. a itfw untrimmed iride."] Mc. Theobald fays, 

<< that as untrimmed cannot bear any fignifi cation to fquare 
with the fenfe required," it mjuft be corrupt ; therefore he 
will cafhier it, and read, and untrimmed ; in which he is fol- 
lowed by the Oxford Editor ; but they are both too hafty. 
Itiquares very well with the fenfe, and iignifies unjieady. 
The term is taken from Navigation. We fay too, in a ft* 
milar way of fpeaking, not *!veU manned. W a r b . 

Ibid,] I think Mr. Theobald's correction more plauflbls 
than Dr»/Warburton's explanation. A commentator Aiould 
be grave, and therefore I can read thefe notes with the pro- 
per feverity of attention, but the idea of trimming a lady to 
keep her fleady, would be too rifible for any common power 
of face. Johns. 

P. 2z8. 1. 13, &c, to 24 included, reje^ed by Hanmer.* 

P. 229. 1. ]2. Sojirong in both.] I believe the meaning is, 
VftTC fiftrong in both j^zrxies* Johns. 

P. 230. 1. II. Is not amifsfwhen it is truly done:] This is 
a coAclufion detravers. We ihould read. 

Is yet amifs, 

The Oxford Editor, according to the ufual cuftom, will im- 
prove it further, and reads, mofi amifs. Warb. &;Cap£ll. 

Ibid.] 1 Tather read, 

/f'f not amifs, when it is truly done ? 
as the alteration is lefs, and the fenfe which Dr. Warbur- 
ton firft difcovered is prefcrved, Johns» 

L. 19. But tlou baji fivorn againfl reRgion, Sec] In this 
-long fpeech, the Legate js made toihew his fkill in cafuiftry j 
and the ftrange heap of quibble aiid nonfenfe of which it 
confiAs, was intended to ridicule that of the fchools. For 
when he affumes the politician, at the conclufion of the 
third adl, the author makes him ta^k a;( another rate. I 
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mean in that beautiful paflage where he fpeaka of the mif- 
chicfs following the Kiog*8 lofs of his fubjedb hearts This 
condu£l is remarkable, and was intended, I fuppofe, to 
ihew us how much better politicians the Roman courtiers 
are, than divines. Wars. 

IhidJ] I am not able to difcover here any thing inconfe* 
quent or ridiculoufly fubtle. The propofitions, that the 
voice of the church is the voice ofbeaveuy and that the Pofte utters 
the voice of the cbi^cby neither of which Pandulph*s auditors 
would deny, being once granted, the argument here is irre- 
i;ftable ; nor is it eafy, notwithftanding the gingle, to en- 
force it with greater brevity or propriety. 
But thou haft fworn againft religion : 
By what thou fwear'ft, againft the thing thou (wear^ft : 
And mak'ft an oath the furety for thy truth, 
AgainA an oath the truth thou art unfure 
To fwear, fwear only not to be forfwom. 
By what. Sir T. Hanmer reads, by that, I think it AouM 
be rather by which. That is, tboujwear'fi againfi the thitigy 
by whi h thou f'^Kar'^fi \ that is, againfi reJigion, The mo^ 
iormidable difficulty is ia thefe lines. 

And mak'ft an oath the furety for thy truth, 
Againft an oath the truth thou art unfure 
To fwear, &e. 
This Sir T. Hanmer reforms thus. 

And mak*ft an oath the furety for thy truth, 
Againft an oath $ this truth thou art unfure 
To fwear, &c. 
Dr. Warburton writes it thus, 

Againft an oath the truth thou art unfure 
which leaves the paflage to me as obicure as before. 

I know not whether there is any corruption beyond the 
omiffion of a point. The fenfe, after I had confidered it, 
appeared to me only this s " In fwearing by religion Jigainft 
religion, to which thou haft already fworn, thou makeft an 
oath the fecurity for thy faith againft an oath already taken.'* 
I will give, fays he, a rule for confcience in thefe cafes. 
Thou may'ft be in doubt about the matter of an oath ; tobem 
thwfweareft thou punfi not he ahoays fuie to fwttar rightfyy 
but let this be thy imed pxiadple, fwetr oBly. mt to he for^ 
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fuforn ; let not thy latter oaths be at varience with thy for- 
mer. 

Truth, trough thic whole fpeech> means reSkude of con^ 
du£l. Johns. 

P. 13 3. I. 2. Some airy dcvU ] We muft read. Some 

Jiery devil, if we will have the caufe equal to the effkB, 

Warb. 

Ihid.'\ There is no end of fuch alterations j every page of a. 
vehement and negligent writer will afford opportunities for 
changes of terms, if mere propriety will juilify them. Not 
that of this change the propriety is out of controverfy. Dr. 
Warburton will have the devil^oy, becaufe he makes the 
day kot J the author makes him mVy, be.auCe he hovers in the 
/kyy and the beat and mifchiefurc natural confequences of his 
malignity. Johns. 

L. 2Z. ———the fat rU>s of peace 

Muji by the hungry now be fed upon.'] This word now- 
feems a very idle term here, and conveys no fatisfaiElory 
idea. An antithefis, and oppolition of terms, fo perpetual 
with our author, requires 3 

Muft by the hungry 'Ufar be fed upon. 
ff^ar, demanding a large cxpence, is very poetically faid to- 
be hungry f and to prey on the wealth 2nd fat of peace, 

Warb. 

Ibid.'] This emendation is better than the former, but yet 
not neceflary. Sir T. Hanmer reads, hungry mavj Math lef» 
deviation from the common reading, but with not fo much 
force or elegance as wtf r. Johns. 

P. 234. 1. 3. Belly book, and candle, Sec] In an account of 
the Romifh curfc given by Dr. Gray, it appears that three 
candles were extinguiflicd, one by one, in different parts of 
the execration. Johns. 

P. 235. 1. I. Soufid on uMo the drewfe race of night ;] We 
fiieold read, Sound one — Tueob.&Warb. 

Ibid,] Dr. Warburton fays, we ihould read, Sound cne 
unto the drowiie race of night. 

I {hould fa^^ok found on (which is the reading of the folio) 
to be right. The meaning feems to be this : ** if the mid- 
night bell, by repeated ftrokes, was to haften away the race 
•f beings that were bufy at that hour, or quicken night it« 
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felf in its progrefs, the morning bell (that is the bell that 
firikes one) could never properly be made the agent, for the 
bell has ceafed to be in the iervice of night when it proclaims 
the arrival of day.'* Sound on has a peculiar propriety, be- 
caufe by the repetition of the ftrokes at twelve it gives a 
much more forcible warning than when it only ftrikes one. 

StE£V£KS. 

P. 236. 1. 12. A whole armada, &c.] This iimilitude, 
as little as it makes for the purpofe in hand, was, I do 
not queftion, a very taking one when the play was firft re- 
prefented j which was a winter or two at moft, after the 
SpaniHi invafion in 1588. It was in reference likewife' to 
that glorious period that Shakefpeare concludes his play in 
that triumphant manner, 

Thus England never did, nor never (hall 
Lye at the proud foot of a conqueror, &c. 
But the whole play abounds with touches relative to the then 
pofture of affairs. Warb. 

Ihid,1 This play, fo far as lean difcover, was not played 
till a long time after the defeat of the Armada. The old 
play, I think, wants this firaile. The commentator 
fhould i;»ot have affirmed what he could only guefs. Johns. 

L, 23. info Jterce a caufe,] We fhould read courfc% 

i. e, march. The Oxford Editor condefcends to this emen- 
dation. ^ Warb. 

P. 237. 1. 27. And f corns a modern invocation.^ The epithet, 
modern, hath no meaning in this place. We Hiould undoubt- 
edly read. And fcorns a motbers invocation. 
We have a fimilar inftance of the word, modem, corruptly 
crept into the editions for, motber^s, in AlPs Well that Ends 
Well. Revis.* 

Utd,"] It is hard to fay what Shakefpeare means by medem^ 
h is not oppofed to antient. In AlFs Well that Ends Well, 
fpeakingof a girl in contempt, he ufes this word, her modern 

frace. It apparently means {omtthin% Jligbt and inconfidera^ 
le. The Revifal thinks it fhould be read, mothers invoca- 
tion. I think modem is ufed as it is here in other pafTages of 
Shakefpeare. Johns. 

P. 238. 1. 5. &c. to I2inclufivcj and I5,&c. to 30 inclu- 
live, rejefted by Hammxk.* 
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L. 15.] It was necelTary that Conftance ihould be inter- 
ruptedj becaufe a pailion fo violent cannot be borne long. 
1 wiih the following fpecches had been equally happy 5 but 
they only ferve to (hew, how difficult it is to maintain the 
pathetick long. Johns. 

P. 239. 1. 22. "^hadyoufucb a lo/s as I, 

I could give better comfort, — ] This is a fentiment 
which great lbr,row always dictates. Whoever cannot help 
himfelr cafls his eyes on others for afliftance, and often mif- 
takes their inability for coldnefs. Joh n s. 

P. 24®, 1. I. There's nothing in this, fee] The young Prince 
feels his defeat with more fenfibility than his father. Shame 
operates moft ftrongly in the earlier years, and when can dif- 
grace be lefs wehome than when a man is going to his bride f' 

Johns. 

P. 241. 1. 10. True blood,1 The blood of him that has the 
jufiiU\m, Johns. 

L. 17. No *fcape of nature, — ]The author very finely calls 

a monjirous birth, an efcape of nature. As if it were produced 

while /he was bufy elfewherc, or intent on fome other thing. 

But the Oxford Editor will have it, that Shakefpeare wrote. 

No fliape of nature, Wa r b . 

P. 242. 1. 7. Or, as a liitle JhoWo'] Bacon in his hiftory of 
Henry VII, fpeaking of Perkin's ma^ch, obferves, that thdr 
fnow- ball d'ui gather at it rolled, Johns. 

P. 243. 1. 29. Turning difpiteous torture out of door /] For 
torture Sir T. Hanmer reads nature, and is followed, I think, 
without neceffity, by Dr. Warburton. Johns. 

P, 244. 1. 27, to die bottom of the page, and P. 245. .1 j, 
a, rejefted by Hanmer.* 

P. 245. 1.5. Iivould not have believed a tonguehvLtHuhcn's.'] 
Thus Mr. pope found the line in the old editions. Accord- 
ing to this reading it is fqppofed that Hubert had told him, 
he would «or put out his eyesj for the angel who fays he 
would, is brought in as contradi£ling Hubert. Mr. Theobald, 
by what authority I don't know, reads, 

I would not have belicv'd him : no tongue, but Hubert's, 
which is fpoiUng the meafure, without much mending the 
fenfe. Shakefpeare, I am perfuaded, wrote, 

I would not have believM a tongue ^bate Hubert i 
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i. e. abate, dilparage. The blunder ieems to have anfen 
thus, bate fignifies except, faving; fb the tranfcriber^, 
taking it in this fenfe, fubftxtuted the more afual word hut 
in its place. My alteration greatly improires the fenfe, as 
implying a tendernefs of aife^on for Hubert j the comnioa 
reading, only an opinion of Hubert*s veracity ; whereas the 
point here was to win upon Hubert's paffions which could nut 
be better done than by ihewing affection towards him. 

Ware. 

Ibid,^ I do not fee why the old reading may not ftand. 
Mr. Theobald's alteration, as we find, injures the meafure, 
and Dr. Warburton's corrupts the language, and neither can 
be faid much to mend the fenjfe. Johns. 

/^«/.] Cap ELL reads with Theobald, and by the au- 
thority of the fecond folio impreflion. 

P. 246. 1. 4, 5, rejeded by Hanm.* 

L. 7.] This is according to nature. We imagine no evil 
' fo great as that Vt hich is near us. Jo h n s . 

L. 13. No, in good faith, Sec,'] The fenfe is: Tbt fire, be- 
ing created not to hurt but to comfort, is dead with grief for 
finding itfelf ufed in afts of cruelty, which, being innocent, 
1 hdiYC not deferved. Johks* 

L. 16. There is no mafice in this burmng coaJ."] Hubert had 
threatened Arthur, in the fame fcene, to put out h.i$ eyes by. 
fire I Arthur intreats him rather to cut out his tongue, and 
tells him, the inftrument, with which he intended to do it, 
was grown cold, and would not harm him : Hubert anfwers, 

I can heat it, boy. 
To which Arthur replies, in the words under confideration ; 
fo that the line, I think, fhould be read thus : 

There is no malice burning in this coal. 
No malice in a burning coal is certainly abfurd. Gray. 

L. 20, 21, 22,23, 24, rejefted by Hammer.* 

P. 247. 1. 14. This once again-'-— -^was once fuperfiuotis.J 
<< This one time more was one time more than enough.** 

Johns. 

L. 21. To guard a title that was rich hefore,"] To guard, is 
Ui fringe, Johns. 

P. 248. 1. II. Thrf do confound thnr Jkiil in covetoufiieis.] 
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i. e. Not by their avarice, but in an eager emulation, an in- 
Cenfe defire of excelling ; as in Henry V. 
But if it be a fin to ewes honour 
I am the moft offending foul alive. Thkob. 

L. 15. ift biding of the fault, 

llyandidtbe\\xiX ^] We fliould mdjlaw 

in both places. Warb. 9e Capell. 

L, 22. Some reafins of this dcuUe coronation 

♦ J have foffeft you with, and think tbemflrong, 

And more y more fir 01^ the leffer is nnfear, 

IJbaJl endue you 'with.'] I have told you fome rea- 

fons, in my opinion^rofff , and fhall tell more ytt ftronger^ 

for the ftronger my reafons are, the lefs is nrffear of your dif- 

approbation^ This feems to be the meaning. Johns. 

L. 30. To found the fmrpefes,'] To declare, to puhlifi> tht Ae- 
fires of all thofe. Johns. 

P. 249. 1. 27. Between his purpofe and bis confcience.] Be- 
tween his confcioufnefs of guilt, and his defign to conceal it by 
fair profeffions. Joh n s . 

L. 28. Like heralds, ^tvnxt two dreadful tatties fet j] But 
heralds are not planted, I prefume, in the midft betwixt two 
lines of battle ; tho* they, and tfumpets, are often, fent over 
from party to party, to propofe teims, demand a parley. Sec. 
I have therefore ventured to read fent. T h e o b . 

Jbid.'\ This Dr Warburton has followed without much ad- 
vantage; j^ is not fixed, but only f laced ^ heralds muft • be 
fet between battles in order to htfent between them. Johns. 

P. 250. 1. I. And when it breaks,'^'] This is but an inde- 
licate metaphor, taken from an impoftumated humour. 

Johns. 
P. 251. 1. 3. From France to England.--] The king a/ks 
bow all goes in France, the mefTenger catches the word goes, 
and anfwers, that whatever is in France goes now into Eng- 
land. Johns. 

P. 252. 1. 24. Deliver him to fafety, -J That is. 

Give bmt intofafe cufiody. Johns. 

P. 2*5r 1. 10. let me have no fubjeft enemies,"] I believe 
the reading of Mr. Pope's edition is the true one, 

O, let me have nofuijeffs enemies. R e v i s .* 

P. 253. 1. 22. Hub. My ford, they fay five moons wtrefetn 
to-night. 
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Tour fixed, and the other did vobirl about 
The other four y in wofutrous motion,'] This Incident 
is mentioned by few of our Englifli hiftorians : I have met 
with it no where^ but in Matthew of Wcftminfter, and Po- 
lydore Virgil, with a fmall alteration. Thefe kind of ap- 
pearances were more common about that time, than either 
before or fince. Gray. 

P. 254. 1, 8. 'fliff^s, which his nimble hajie 

Hadfalfely thrufl upon contrary jiui i\ I know 
not how the commentators underfland this important pafTage, 
which, in Dr. Warburton*s edition, is marked as eminently 
beautiful, and, in the whole, not withous juftice. But 
Shakefpeare feems to have confounded a man's fhoes with his 
gloves. He that is frighted or hurried may put his hand 
into the wrong glove, but either Ihoe will equally admit 
either foot. The author feems to be difturbed by the dif- 
orJ;;r which he defcribcs, Johns. 

L. 19. Jt is the curfe of kings f &c.] This plainly hints at 
Davifon's cafe, in the affair of Mary queen of Scots, and fo 
muft have been infcrted long after the firft reprefentation. 

Ware. 

P. 255. 1. 10. Hadji thou but Jheoh thy head, &c»'] There 
are many touches of nature in this conference of John with 
Hubert. A man engaged in wickednefs would keep the 
profit to himfelf, and transfer the guilt to his accomplice. 
Thefe reproaches vented againft Hubert are not the words of 
art or policy, but the eruptions of a mind fwelling with coa- 
fcioufnefs of a crime, and defirous of difcharjj^ng its mifery 
on another. 

This account of the timidity of guilt is drawn ab ipfis rc- 
ccflTibus mentis,, from an intimate knowledge of mankind, 
prrticularly that line in which he fays, that <« to have bid 
him tell his tale in exprefs words, would have ft uck him 
dumb j" nothing is more certain, than that bad men ufe all 
the arts of fallacy upon them felves, palliate their a£lions to 
their own minds by gentle terms, and hide themfelves from 
their own dete£tion in ambiguities and fubterfuges. Johns. 

P. 256. 1. 2. The dreadful motion of a murderous thought.^ 
Nothing can be falfer than what Hubert here fays in his own 
vindication ; (yet it was the poet's purpofe that he fhould 
fpeak truth) for we find, from a preceding fcene, the motvm 
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^ a murttrwi thought had enttnd wf kmif Ml4 that, very 
jeeply t and it was with difficulty that the tears, the in- 
treatieiy aad the ionocence of Arthur had diverted and fup- 
prefled it. Nor is the expreflion, in this readings at all ex- 
a^, it not being the necefiary quality ofmurd'vtus thought to 
be drtadfuly affrighting or terrible t for it being commonly 
invited by the flattering views of intereft, pleafure, or re- 
venge, the mind is often too much taken up with thoife ideas 
to attend, fteadiiy, to the conieqnences. We muft conclude 
therefore that Shakefpeare wrote, •«»-« murderer*i thought. 
And this makes Hubert fpeak truth, as the poet intended he 
fliould. He had not committed the murder, and confequently 
the motion ^ a wmrdcrtr^t thought had never entered his bofom. 
And in this reading, the epithet dreadful is admirably juft, 
and in nature. For after the perpetration of the fad, 
the appetites, that hurried their owner to it, lofe their 
force 'y and nothing fucceeds to take pofleflion of the mind, 
but a dreadful confciouiheis, that torments the murderer 
without refpite or intermi^ion. W a a a . 

Ihid.'] I do not fee any thing in this change worth the ve- 
hemence with which it is recommended* Read the line ei- 
ther way, the fenfe is nearly the fame, nor does Hubert tell 
truth in either reading when he charges John with Jlander^ 
ing his form. He that could once intend to born oat the eyes 
of a captive prince, had a mind not too fair for the rudefl 
form. Johns. 

P. 157. 1. 5. jyhofe frwatOt &c.— ] i. e. whofe private ac- 
count, of the Dauphin's affe^ion to our caafe, is much 
more ample than the letters. Por a . 

L. 18. To ru^oHy in Shakefpeare, is not ib often to argue, < 
tAtotaih, I Johns.' 

P. 15 J. 1. 28. ' ' ' a TOW, ' ■■ ■ 

Nev^ to tafie thefkafiires of the H»orU,'\ This is a copy 
of the vows made in ttie ages 01 fuperftition and chivalry. 

Johns. 

P. «5^. 1. I. *^tbeworJhttofrewnge.'\ The worjiip is the 
dignity, the honour. We ftill fay worjhiffuiof magt/h-ates. 

Johns. 

L, i^ «••»• true defence.'} Honeft defence; defence in a 
mtod taufe. JoiiNSi 

Vol. hi. Part II. C 
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L. 21. Do not prove rnefo ; 

Tet, I mn none, J Do not make me a mur- 

dererer by compelling me to killyou \ I am hitherto not a 
murderer. Johns. 

P. 261. 31. The imminent decey of wrefied pomp."] Wrefitd 
> is greatnefs obtained by violence, Johns. 

. 262. 1. 8. Take again 
From this my band, as holding of the Pope.^ The fenfe feems 
to require that we ffaould read. This from ny hand. 
That is, The crown, which the cardinal at the fame time 
re-delivers. Re vis.* 

P. 264. 1. 6. — — — Forage, and run."] To forage is 
here ufed in its original fenfe, for to rangeabroad. Johns. 

L. 20. Mocking the air tvith colours] He has the {ame image 
in Macbeth. 

Where the Norweigian colours flout the iky. Johns. 
L. 27. Aiviy then, vvith good courage ; yet, Ihnow, 

Our party may v^ellm^ a prouder foe,] Let us then 
away with courage j yet I fo well know the faintnefs of our 
party, that I think it may eafily happen that they fhall en- 
counter enemies who have more fpirit than themfelves. 

Johns. 
Scene 2. — at St, Edmondjbury.] In the preceding ad, 
where Salilbury has fixed to go over to the Dauphin, lie fays j 

Lords, I will meet him at St. Edmondfbury. 
And Count Melun, in this laft A&, fays \ 

■ and many more with me. 

Upon the Altar at St. Edmonfiury ; 
And it appears from the Iroublefome Reign of 
King John, in two parts, (the iirft rough model of this 
Play) that the interchange of Vows betwixt the Dauphin 
and the Englifh Barons was at St. Edmonjbury, Thkob. 

P. 265. 1. 12. Should feek a plaifier by contemned revo/r.l 
The epithet, contemned, Mth no propriety here ; we ihould 
certainly read, condemn d, that is, which the general voice 
of mankind condemns, and which therefore Saliftury him- 
felf cannot help deploring. Rkvisal* 

P. 266. 1. 12. Between compuliion, and a brave refpeSfl 
This compuljm was the neceflity of a reformation in the ftate j 
which, according to Salifbury's opinion, (who, in his 
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fpeech preceding, calls it an enforced caufe) could only be 
procured by foreign arms : And the brave refpeB was the love 
of his country. Yet the Oxford Editor^ for compulfion^ reads 
cantajjiw* '^hin'Bi 

P. z66. 1. 27. Full ivarm of blood, of mirth y <f goJlifpiHg.'\ 
As the adjective, warm, hath in thisconftrudhon equally a 
reference to mirth and goffiping, as well as to blood, I ihould 
rather think the Poet wrote. 

Full of warm blood, of mirth, and goffiping, Revis.* 

P. 267. 1. I. — — an angel Jhake /] Sir T. Hanmer, and 
after him Dr. Warburton read here, an angel fpeeds. I think 
unnecefiarily. The Dauphin does not yet hear the legate 
indeed, nor pretend to hear him, but feeing him advance and 
concluding that be comes to animate and authoriijp him with 
the power of the church, he cries out, at the fight of this holy 
man, J am encouraged as by the voice of an angel. Johns. 

P. 269. 1. 10. This unheard Saucinefs and Boyijb troops,'} 
Thus the printed Copies in general j but unbeara is an epi- 
thet of very little force, or meaning here 5 Faulconbridge 
is fneering at the Dauphin's invafion, as the refult of 
childiflinefs, by calling his preparation boyifiy Troops, divar^ 
fijb War, pigmy Arms, &c. which, according to my emenda- 
tion, fort very 'well with vnhaird, i. e. unbearded Sawci- 
nefs. Theob. 

P. 272. 1. 3. Unthread Vib^rai* Eye of Rebellion.'] Tho' all 
the Copies concur in this reading, how poor is the metaphor 
of unthreading the Eye of a Needk f And, as there is no 
mention made of a needle, how remote and obfcure is the 
allufion ? The Text, as I have reftor*d it, is eafy and na- 
tural 5 and our author is every where fond of the expreffion, 
to tread znd untread, the way, path, fteps, &c. Thxob. 

Xbid.] The metaphor is certainly harih, but I do not 
think the paflage corrupted. Jo h k s . 

L. 29. Rated treachery,'] It were eafy to change rated to 
bated for an eafier meaning, but rated fuits better with fine. 
The Dauphin has rated your treachery, and fct upon it a 
jffftf which your lives muft pay. Johns. 

P. 273. 1. 19. For J do fee the cruel pangs of death 

Pight in thine eye,] This is a correction of Sir Tho- 
mas Hanmer's, adopted by Mr^ Warburton, which if ad- 
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mkted, feems to require, tfaat,^^ too in dieiirft line iboold 
be altered to faagh ^> fi^t** ^or p^h tV^^ ^ ^ehedy in 
an eye, feemt to be an inconfiilcnt metaf bor. B«t i can iee no 
necejRity for altering the old reading, Right in thine tyt* 
or/ as Mr. Pope*« edition git«8 it, < in thine 4yet,^ that is, 
full, or plainly, in thine eyes. Ravi sal.* 

L,ZM,'^haffy newnefi, tec*'] Hap^ innOTfltfon, that 
purpofed the reftoration of the ancient rightful goTernment. 

Johns. 

P. £74. 1. I. ¥or tattered, the Mm retAt ttttering, Johns. 
• P. 275. 1. 7.-» thou and etMth nigbt.1 We fliould read, 
iyekft. So Pindar calls the Moon, the /ytf«/'ff^^. Wakb. 

P. £76. 1. z6. Injenjihk.} Oxford Edition^ Vulg. imnfiUt, 

Wa«»* 

P. 277. 1. 3. ''-and in their throng and ^^— ] I« tJi«Jr 
tumult and hurry of reforting to the lail tenable part. Jon v. 

P. 278. 1. Z4, & 25, reje^ed by Hakmxr.* 

P. 279. 1. 10. — ^ch afers of our peace. 

As we with honottr and refpe& may tske.^ The ««ni 
ctir has little meaning here : and, as the preceding word ends 
iny^ I conceive it might come originally from the Poet ' 1 ■ ■ 
fair Peace. Cakoms.* 

P. z%o, 1. 7. ^his Snfhwd.'i Read, Tbm Englamd, 

Hanm. &Wa«b.* 

The Tragedy of Kinv John, though not wfitten with the 
utmoft power of Shakeipeare, is varied with a rery pleafiag 
interchange of incidents and chara6^ers. The Lady's grief 
is very affe^ng, and the charad^er of the Baftarl contains 
that RHxture of greatnels and knity which this author de- 
lighted to exhibit* 

There is extant another play of King J^, pu^flied with 
Shakefpeare*s name, fo difl^rent from this, and I think from 
all his other works, that there is reafon to think his name 
was prefixed only to recommend xt to fate. No man writes • 
upon the fame fubfecl twice, without concurring in anaay 
plates wHh himfelf. Joa ks. 

End of the Notbi on Kino John. 
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VARIATIONS 
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Dr. JOHNSON and Mr. CAPELL. 



MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING. 



Dr.. Johnson. 


Mr. CA^E'i.if 


►.'5 1. 4 meet 


met 


13 14 news 


ftrangc pews" 


14 a I root 


true root 


15 7 I will make 


J make 


17 between i. 19, 20 


8 lines in €^p|lK Sec the 




Notes. 


21 a the will 


good witl 


23 17 impaifible 


imppf1)bl^ 
hia.fox 


30 18 kid-fox 


39 16 Aglet 


Agtt 


40 23 lisa'i 


tft'en 


41 2 thy kindnpfj! 


my Idndnefs ' 


45 ^ to-Ai^Jjt ^ 


*til mi^eht 


#3 4«<^1^ 


rack 


5 (hew 
67 & 68 in evcnr ^Uc,c 
forTowN Ctf^aic 


give 


read, DMSBfeRMr. 


7$ 27 You— bidnjy 
io 28 below 


I— bid you bid my ^ . 


above 


S6 5 FftiAm. An^xoy 


he^n 


JFjtxAK. A^<i mj help, ifere 


Vol. IIir^RT L 


' €f>i|}es tiie f ilocettftd QMuidio 
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VARIATIONS. 

£kkata IK Much ado about Nothing* 

P. 7* 1. fto, read, Jcratch' J, P. 14. 1. 23. read, yw may 
i9, P. S7. 1. 24, ready no, no more. 



ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 



Dr. Johnson. 

P. 94 1. 18 for their 
31 be enemy 

4 fitting 
»9 prohibited 
31 two ' 

13 yes 

30 contempt 

31 his pride , 

14 So in 
9 Where 

5 which iearch 

6 it owns 
5 a torturM body 

13 of me 
5 impoftor 
25 no worfeofworft 

X forme 
17 ---I am fure— 

wine— 
22 guided 
129 a6 h(|raldry 

27 commiffioa 
136 ai motion 
139 xo this Letter 
141 8 move the ftill- 
piercing 
X5 rav'mng 
148 30 hiMOuoterfeir 



97 



lOI 

102 

107 
no 

XI2 

X2£ 
X24 



Mr. Capxll. 

lor her 

be not Enemy 

fetti&g 

inhibited 

ten 

yet 

—yet. Yott^reforthe Court 

no contempt 

him pHde 

So his 

when 

her fearch 

he owes 

torture ' 

forme 

impofture 

or worfe to worft 

•fore inc 

Park. I am iure— wins, ' 

Lafeu. 
guiding 
commiffioii 
heraldry 
notion 
his Letter 
pierce the ftill-moviikg 

this Cooaterfczt 
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VARIATIONS. 



Dr. JoHVSON. 
P. 149 I. 3 humour 
152 9 wanton 
154 *4 mule 
X 57 2.2 not *bides 

159 13 Frenchmen 

160 8 'till they 
II meant 
17 company 
17 module 
24 airs one to me 
15 to live ( 

3 for it 
%j hotter 
26 feduce 
30 fure 
20 one 

24 in you 
9 blade 

la For thou 

25 atfirft ^ 
ao engagM 
zy feme four 
zi ib monftrous 
aS does not think 
az Which nature 

iickens with 



1 6a 
163 
164 
x68 
172 



«75 

176 

»77 

«79 

x8o 
181 

183 



Mr. Cap ELL. 

honour 
amVous 
mute 
not by 
Men 
ere they 
moft 

companion ' 
.medal 

Bert. AU's one to him 
but to live 
in it 
honour*d 
fuggeft 
for 

on you 

blaze 

But thou 

At the firft fight 

ungag'd 

for four 

fuch Monfters 

does think 

Whofe nature fickens 



EftKOKS IN All*s Will that suds Wzkl. 

P. 136. 1. 31, TCid, JingU firrovf, ' • 

X54. i%» read^ phufim. 
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Dr. Johnson. • 
P. 191 L 9 lawful 
197 14 ^^^ Robert 

17 unfociable 

18 converfing 



199 

20Z 
fto6 
207 

212 

2ZO 
221 
223 
224 
225 



230 



232 

*33 



245 

248 

»49 
a6i 



Mr. CAVSxt* 

Rioft lawfil 

Sir Richard 

too fociable 

conversion 

"We know 

Cannon 

Li;wis 

And with her finy- 

plagae 
Mowzing 






9 We knew 
I Engines 
1 K. Philif 

9 And with her— And witli her fin,— -r-Jbcr 
plague her fin 

27 Mouthing 

4 which— i« poifed who — is"poxff»d . ' .'^ 
24 fighs figns ' -■ . ^■'\'*. ' 

10 ftout ftoop 

18 cold clad V -^ .* ' 

28 We like not, &c. After line 15 - •. .^-' ^ 
,8, i9>J^o, ", 22, ^'<(li£: .- 

23, 24, 25, 2ft, 27 J •« 

1 1 Is't not Is yet 

21 By what By whidi— fwcar'ft Ifr 

ftvcar'ft s 

24 To fwcar, fwcar Who fwears, fwexn 

16 lies lives 

3 lie there He there while Philip breathes 

4> 5* 6 ■ 

7 Richard make up Philip make up 

5 believed a tongue believ*d him— 'no .tongue 
15, 16 faulty fault fiaw, flaw 

21 muft make Doth make 

6 ihould your . then your 

7 then move fhould move 
X9 thou fo thou fay fo 

16 a Caufe a mighty Caufe 

5 will firan^ will ^erve to fferangle 

23 fcramble fcamble 



ERRORS IN K. JOHN. 
P. 20S. 1. 9, read, Citv't, P. 209. 1. 13, read, 
4». 255^ L 23, wad, Jefify. P. 258. 1. 17, read. 
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